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A STARTLING NARRATIVE OF HIDDEN TREASURE.
:SY OLD SLEUT:::S:::.
CHAPTER I.
"COME and save her! come quick, or she will be murdered!"
Old Sleuth, the greatest of all detectives, had not been
engaged " on a case " in a long time. Indeed, it was supposed by many that he had retired from the detective business; but such is uot the case. 'fhe great criminal trailer
is always ready, when other detectives are baffi.ed, to take
a great case in hand.
As stated, the detective had been disengaged for a long
time. He was walking along Broadway one evening, when
suddenly a hand was laid upou his arm. He turneil and
looked down-for the touch had come from a little, palefaced girl, poorly dressed, and very sickly looking-and as
she caught the detective's eye the little girl uttered the
words with which we open our narrative.
The child's eyes glared wildly, her liLtle features were
convulsed with excitement and expectancy, and her voice
was tremulous. At a glance the great Sleuth saw that the
girl was in earnest, and in deadly fear.
" What is the matter, my child?" said the detective, in
his usual kindly voice when speaking to children or to the
oppressed and terror-stricken.
" Come quick!" she answered, "or sister will be murdered!"
" Come with me, little one."
The detective led the child along, intending to turn
down a side street to escape observation, as he saw that the
episode was already attracting attention. They reached
the corner, and he would have turned toward the west,
when the child exclaimed, as she tugged at his hand:
"Come dis way! come quick!" She drew him toward
the east side of the great thoroughfare.
Once away from the crowds which at all hours throng
Broadway, the detective said:
"Why do you come to me, child?"
" I have been looking for you."
"You have been looking for me?"
" Yes, sir. "
" Do you know me?"

" Yes, sir."
"I do not know you; who am I?"
" You arn Old Sleuth, the great detective."
The officer was surprised, and he asked:
" Who told you l am Old Sleuth, the detective?"
"Micky O'Reilly pointed you out to me one day."
"And who is Micky O'Reilly?"
" He is a bootblack."
" And he told you I was Old Sleuth?"
"Yes."
"When did he tell you?"
"Oh, a good many months ago; and I've seen you often
since."
" And you were looking for me to-night?"
"Yes."
"And some one is to be murdered, you think?"
" Yes, sir, sure."
"Who?"
" My sister. "
"Where does your sister live?"
" I will show you."
"Who is goiug to murder your sister?"
" Some bad men."
" Some bad men?" repeated the detective.
"Yes."
"Why are some bad men going to murder your sister?"
"My sister will tell you all about it; let's hurry, or we
will find her murdered when we get there!"
"Where?"
'' At our house."
The detective did not attach much importance to the
child's statements. He thought it was some neighbors'
quarrel, and that the child, knowing he was a detective, in
her childish fear and excitement had run out to find him.
Little did he dream that he was on the verge of the greatest
case that had ever attracted his attention or taxed his courage and ingenuity.
The detective from habit was always on his guard, however, and even upon the most trivial occasions fell back
upon his habitual cunning. He believed there was noth-
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ing in the case, as has been stated, and yet he was prepared
to admit other possibilities. Caution had become a lifelong habit with him, and having concluded to go with the
child, he decided to work a transform. The child had
recognized him as Old Sleuth, and he thought it just as
well to come one of bis lightning changes merely as a matter of precaution in case there should be anything in the
case.
"My child," he said, "can you read?"
''Yes, sir."
"What street is thatF"
The detective pointed to the half-faded little board sign
on the side of an old corner house.
" I can't see from here," said the child.
"Go by the light," said Sleuth.
The child stepped away about ten feet, her little eyes
fixed on the sign, and, as it fortunately chanced, there
were no passers-by at the moment. The child could not
decipher the sign, and she turned to rejoin Sleuth when
an exclamation fell from her lips, carried in tones of deepest
distress and disappointment:
"He's gone away! He's run away from me!" muttered the child, "and sister will be murdered!"
A man stood near the spot where the child had last seen
Sleuth. She approached him and said:
"Did you see a gentleman go away from here?"
"What sort of a looking gentleman?" asked the man.
The little girl described Sleuth as he had appeared, and
the man said :
" Who was the man?"
" A good friend of mine," answered the child.
" What is his name?"
'' I do not know his name.''
Sleuth was pleased. He saw that the child, even at the
moment of her wonderment an:i distress, was cute and
wary.
''I saw a gentleman here-yes."
" Where did he go?"
"Do you want to find him?"
"Yes; and I don't see where he went to. I just looked
up there a moment, and when I turned he had gone away.
Which way did he go?"
"'l~he man was Sleuth the detective," came the answer,
and " He is here!" came the added declaration.
CHAPTER II.
A 1 BRIGHT look came to the little girl's face, and she
clapped her hands gleefully and exclaimed:
"Ob, I know!"
" What do you know?"
"H's wonderful!" cried the child, testifying involuntarily to the great detective's skill as a transformist.
" You have worked a change."
Sleuth laughed at the child's betrayal of a knowledge of
the professional technical term.
" Little one," said the detective, "you are a very smart
girl. Now listen: you must not call me Sleuth; you must
never let any one guess who I am. You can say I am a
missionary if any one asks you."
" Oh, I know," said the child.
The detective and the little girl resumed their journey
toward the child's home. She led the officer along a few
squares toward the river, and then came to a halt opposite
a court, lined on either side by the walls of two great factories, while in the rear, and facing the court, appeared
the glimmer of a light.
Sleuth knew the place; indeed there is not a section of
the city that is not well known to him; and he remembered that at the termination of the court stood a dilapidated tenement-house, a plaee that in its time had been
the scene of many a fight, and upon one occasion, many
years ago, a terrible tragedy had occurred in the old place.
It was rumored that it was haunted, and many families
had moved suddenly out of the tenement, giving as a reason that they had seen strange sights and had heard
strange noises.
The old house was part of an estate that was in litigation, or it would have been torn down, but the dispute as
to title had resulted in its preservation; but, as Sleuth
after learned, the matter had been settled, and the house
was doomed, and the latter fact accounted for certain in-

cidents that were immediately brought to the detective's
attention.
The child had come to a halt as she arrived opposite the
court, and she glanced around furtively.
"What is the matter?" asked Sleuth.
" I'm looking to see if any of dem are around."
"Who?"
"'rhe burglars., ..
"Is that where you live?"
"Yes."
''And who are the burglars?"
" Sister will tell you."
" We will go and see your sister."
The two moved along the court and soon passed beyond
the line of light radiating from the street-lamp upon the
sidewalk. The child moved very cautiously; the detective
fell to the spirit of the strange ad venture and also moved
along cautiously, when suddenly there came a smothered
scream from an upper room in the old house.
The child clutched the detective's hand convulsively, and
in a low voice of terror, exclaimed:
"They're killing her! Come quick!"
The detective leaped forward; the scream did suggest the
possibility that there was more in the adventure than he
had at first supposed. He ran forward quickly, but the
child glided even more rapidly and was ahead of him when
they passed the entrance and reached the tumble-down
stairs. The girl started to ascend, when Sleuth caught her
and drew her back, and bending his lips to her ear, he
whispered:
" Hold! come back! Some one is descending the stairs."
The detective had heard the old stairs creak, and he
knew that some one was cautiously descending; and, drawing the child back, he said:
" You run back there in the hall. Do not move or
speak, no matter what happens, until I speak to you, do
you understand?"
•' Yes, sir."
"Remember, now, I am Sleuth; all will be well, but
keep silent; even though some one is killed, don't scream
until I tell you."
" Suppose you are killed?" asked the child.
"Never mind; do not move or speak, even if I am
killed,- unless I speak to you."
The child ran back in the hall, and Sleuth started to ascend the stairs, but he did not do so until his wonderful instincts informed him that a man was but a few steps above
him. The latter had come to a halt, and Sleuth banged
right into him, and at once there followed a series of oaths
and curses, and a struggle, for Sleuth had seized the man,
or rather the two men had made a joint attack.
The detective was a man of giant strength. He was yet
under fifty, and his thews and sinews were as firm and
elastic as when he was but twenty. He was up to every
trick in wrestling and sparring. Old Sleuth was an expert
in every art, and at that moment hard to match either
mentally or physically in the way of his singular peculiarities.
The detective got the best grip and dragged the man
down the stairs, and together they reeled through the doorway to the road-way of the court, and then the stranger
exclaimed:
"Let go of me! What the - - are you clinching with
me for? Let go, I say, or I'll hurt you!"
"What did .JOU catch hold of me for?" said Sleuth, as
he bacjrnd the man toward the entrance to the court.
" It was you who clutched me," said the man.
" No, you got at me first," said Sleuth; and he kept
backing the man toward the main sidewalk.
"Let go, l say!" cried the man.
" Yes, I will. "
Sleuth had backed the fellow to the street and had him
under the street-lamp, and managed to get a good square
look at his face.
" Will you let go?" said the man.
" Certainly I'll let go."
Sleuth did let go his hold of the man, and at the same
time asked him:
"What were you doing in that house?"
" What is that to you?"
" I am the agent of that property. I was going to call
on one of my tenants when you grasped me by the throat."

Blntered according to Act of Congress, in the 11ear 1888, b11 GEORGK lllu11ao, in the office of the L>brarian of Oong""8s, Wiuhington, D. O.

OLD SLEUTH'S LUCK.

5

" It's all right,'' said the man. " I was looking for a I "You must not scold me, sister; but I brought him
friend of mine whom I thought lived there."
here."
'
"Oh, is that all? Well, all's well that ends well; but I " Brought who?"
you're lucky."
" Sleuth, the great detective."
" Why did you bring any one here?"
"It's you who are lucky," retorted the man as he walked I
away.
"He will save you; he will not let the man kill you."
Old Sleuth returned back to the entrance to the old
At that moment the girl's eyes fell upon the officer, and
house, and an instant later was again confronted by the the color reddened her face, as she said :
little girl.
" Maggie had no business to trouble you to come here."
In that kindly and reassuring voice which the great detective could assume when occasion required, he said:
"That is all right, my poor child; I wanted to come;
CHAPTER III.
your litt.le sister is not to blame. Now come, sit up and
•
SLEUTH always had a purpose when he made a move, tell me all about it."
Gussie did rise, with her little sister's assistance, and
and at the time he backed the man out to the street-lamp
he had a design. As usual he desired to get a good square seated herself in a chair, ~nt she did not speak, she merely
look at the fellow's face, and when the detective once got looked around in a dazed sort ·of way.
" Come," said the detective, "tell me all about it."
those terrible eyes of his fixed on a face the features were
"What shall I tell you, sir?"
indelibly photographed upon his memory.
He would
Sleuth was a very cunning man, as our readers know,
know that man years afterward, and if he wanted him he
and he well knew how to get around to an object when he
would find him.
·
As described, after a good look at the fellow, he let him had a purpose in view, and he said :
" Do you know we found you lying insensible upon the
go and returned to where the little girl stood, and the latfloor?"
ter at once exclaimed:
"Oh, I was so frightened!" cried the girl, involuntarily.
" That was one of them."
"What frightened you?" asked Sleuth.
" Eh! what do you mean?" demanded Sleuth.
The young girl cast down her head and appeared reluct" You will understand when sister explains all to you;
ant to speak, when Sleuth said:
but we must hurry upstairs."
" Come, do not fea r, tell me what frightened you; I am
" Why didn't you go up before?"
"Oh, I was afraid to go ! What will I do if sister is your friend . "
'' You are a stranger to me, sir, and if Maggie asked
dead?"
" We will see," said Sleuth, and he followed the little you to come here she had no right to do so."
" It is well Maggie did ask me to come, for I met an evil
girl up the stairs.
The latter was accustomed to ascending the rickety fellow on the stai rs, and we do not know what his purpose
stairs, and besides, she was very eager, and she ran up might have been."
"You did meet him?"
ahead of the detective. A moment later there came a
"Yes."
shrill scream, and the little girl, with a lamp in her hand,
"Then I was not deceived," cried the girl. "I did see
ran to the stai rs, shouting :
a face."
"She's dead! She's dead! They've murdered her!"
" Certainly you did; and now, tell me all about it, my
Sleuth went up with a bound, and into the room on the
top floor, the door of which was open, and there upon the child."
Sleuth spoke in a very kindly tone, and the girl said:
floor, clearly revealed although in but a dim light, lay the
"I was sittin g here alone when suddenly the door
form of a young girl.
"She's deadf She's dead!" murmured the little guide. opened, and I looked over just in time to see the face of a
man, and the next moment I knew nothing. If you met
" Hold on and we will see," said Sleuth.
He caught the lamp from the child's hand and advanced a man on the stairs I must have seen him."
"Why did you doubt having seen a man?"
and knelt over the prostrate form lying upon the floor.
"I have been so nervous lately. When I recovered,
One glance was sufficient. He saw that the young lady
had only fainted, and he ordered his little guide to bring and when you asked me what had happened I thonght that
him some water. Re applied the cooling liquid to the possibly my imagination bad played me a trick."
"No; you undoubtedly saw the man's face, and Maggie
girl's brow, and kneeling down close to her face, holding
the lamp so as to clearly see her features, he made a most and I heard you scream; and now, my dear child, you must
tell me all about it-tell me wby you feared this man; instrange and singular discovery.
The prostrate girl was plainly dressed, and looked like a deed, tell me your history."
" I fea red him because I was alone in the house."
very plain person, save that she possessed singularly regu"No, no; you must not deceive me. You must tell me
lar features. Her complexion was " horrid," as the girls
say; but the detective, upon a closer examin ation, made a all, tell me the truth, for I know you have a reason for
startling discovery. He saw at a glance that the gi rl was fearing the presence of this man. My child, you must
disguised, and at the same instant he reached the conclu- confide in me."
The girl sat still, and did not answer.
sion that in fact she was very beautiful.
Sleuth continued his efforts to restore the disguised lady
to consciousness. At length he had the satisfaction of
seeing her move her lips and murmur, feebly:
CHAPTER IV.
"Maggie-Maggie!"
"MY child," said the detective, after waiting a moment,
" She is not dead; she is calling me!" cried the little
"you may as well tell me the truth; tell me all, for I
guide.
know you have a revelation to make, and it may be that if
" Are you Maggie?"
you refuse to confide in me, you may, when it is too late,
"Yes, si r."
regret your Jack of confidence."
"And what is your sister's name?"
" Tell him all, Gussie, and he will not let the bad men
" Gussie."
After c0ntinued efforts on the part of the detective, kill you."
The girl gave a start, and Sleuth quickly said:
Gussie opened her eyes. Sleuth had seen that she was
"You hear. Maggie admits you have a revelation to
about recovering, and be started up from beside her and
caused Maggie to kneel in his place, and when the young make. "
"J: must have time to think, sir."
lady's eyes opened fully they rested upon her little sister.
"No; you must tell me now; tell me all. Listen, I will
" ls it you, darling?"
tell you what I know. Maggie is not your sister."
" Yes, sister, I am here."
Sleuth was a keen reader of physiognomies, and he had
" Oh, Maggie, that man was here."
discovered that Maggie and Gussie were not sisters.
"Did he come?"
" No, Maggie is not my real sister, but I love her as
" Yes. You need not fear, sister. He has gone away,
much as though she were."
..
and Sleuth is here-Sleuth, the great detective. "
"How long bas Maggie lived with you as your sisteri'"
Gussie raised up and exclaimed:
"For three years."
" What do you mean, Maggie?"
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" Come, tell me how you came to adopt Maggie as your I " I have not, sir."
sister."
" My child, you compel me to tell you something. 1 do
The detective felt satisfied that if he could get the girl to not do so with the purpose of annoying or alarming yon,
tell her own story, he would succeed in gaining her full but you have a secret; I know it. There is a mystery conconfidence.
nected with you-that I know also."
"I do not like to tell the tale," said Gussie.
I " As I said, sir, you have been misled by remarks made
" Let me tell him all about it," cried Maggie.
by Maggie, and her statements are founded upou creations
''Yes," said Sleuth; "let Maggie tell me all about it." I of her own imagination. "
'l'here was great magnetism in Sleuth's presence. He
" I know beLter," said the detective, in a decided tone.
had a wonderful way of winning confidences, and he was
The girl gave a start, and Sleuth added:
such a great, good-hearted man he inspired respect and j
"I met a man on the stairway; I had a struggle with
trust almost immediately.
that man; I saw his face; it was the face of a villain.
" Shall I tell him?" asked Gussie.
What was that man doing here?"
"Yes," ani;wered Maggie, " tell him all. He will be
" I do not know, sir. "
your friend, and will not let the men hurt you, and he will
" Then wliy did his presence cause you to swoon away?"
" I am alone in this house, sir. The other tenants
find the treasure, and find out all about what Lhe burglars
were talking about, and he will see that the man who fol- moved away a week ago. I intend to move away as the
lows you does not follow you any more."
house is to be torn down. My month expires in thl'ee days,
"Hush, Maggie!" cried the elder girl, in a terrified and the l shall move. It frightened me to see the man,
tone.
and alone in the house."
"No; I will not hush, Gussie. If you do not tell Sleuth
" Very good; . but now listen, miss. I still claim that
all, I will tell him."
you are withholding a revelation from me."
Sleuth desired to work toward the revelation gradually,
" Why do you so insist, sir?"
and he said:
"Because yozt are disguised!" came the startling an"Just tell me about your first meeting with Maggie."
swer.
The girl, who possessed a rich voice and a very charming
manner, despite her seeming indigence, hesitated a moment, and then said:
CHAPTER V.
" I was returning from work one cold, bitter winter's
night when a little child, blue with the cold, in a feeble
WHEN the detective uttered the words "You are disand pleading voice ran to me, and said:
guised," the young lady gave a st.art; indeed, for a mo"'Come to my mamma. She is dying!'
ment the detective feared she was about to go off in another
" I did not hesitate a moment, but followed the child to fainting spell, and he hastened to reassure her, saying:
a tenement-house, and I was led up several flights of stairs
" You need not fear, I assure yon. I am your friend,
until ushered finally into a room on the top floor. On a aud it is fortunate this child brought me, for I am conmiserable bed lay a woman evidently dying-yes, she was vinced a great peril threatens you, and why should yon uot
in the la3t stages of consumption-bnt she bad strength trust me? I repeat, I am your friend."
enough to speak when I reached her bedside. She told me
'' I never saw you until to-night, sir.''
she was the widow of a soldier, that she had been cheated
" I know that."
out of her pension by a man in whom she had confided.
" Why should you be my friend?"
She said 1 would find some papers under her pillow, and
" I will tell you. I have had great experience. I know
she asked me to see that her child was put in some orphan this world is full of crime and criminals; indeed, the true
asylum. She had but strength enoucrh to give me some state of society is appalling to one who knows all that I do.
other directions and reveal to me a few other facts when I can not stop the great tide of evil that sweeps on ward,
she died. Poor little Maggie! her heart was broken, and I but here and there I can snatch some poor innocent victim
sought to console the child as best I could, when she threw from the black, whirling current. I believe you to be an
1
her arms around my neck, and cried :
innocent girl. I believe danger threatens you+-1 belie,·e
" ' Take me to your home; Jet me be your little child.'
evil persons meditate doing you harm. It will be a great
" In an instant I decideil. I was myself an orphan; I 1 pleasure to rescue you, and be of any other ser>ice that I
had lived a lonely life; I determined to make a companion I1 can. You are not the first youug person I have aided, and
1 those whom I have protected heretofore were strangers to
of Maggie, and I said to her:
" ' You shall be my sister,' and ever since that time she me, as you are, when I set out to J.o them a service."
The detective's words evidently madE' a deep impression
has lived with me, and we call each othP.r sister. She is a
brave, good child, and I love her as dearly as though she upon the girl, and, after a moment's reflection, she said:
" Why do you suspect I am disguised?"
really were my sister. I paid the expenses of her mother's
" I know yon are."
funeral, and I have been amply repaid in holding the dear
" How did you discover it, sir?"
child's love. 'rhat is all, sir."
"It matters not how I discovered the fact; 1 am accus" I am very much obliged to you for telling me this
tomed to such discoveries, however, and let me tell you
story, and now tell me something about yourself."
your disguise takes the form of a disfigurement of your
" 1 have nothing to te11, sir."
face. Will you tell me why yon resorted to such au ex" Ah, but Maggie has betrayed you. "
"Maggie has a very lively imagination, sir. She im- pedient?"
The girl did not answer, and the detective continued:
agines I am a great lady in disguise; but, sir, I am only a
" Do not think me offensive, but you are a very goodpoor girl, born of humble parents-an orphan-left to
looking young lady, or you would be if it were not for your
earn my own subsistence by daily labor. "
" I do not see why you refuse to have confidence in me." voluntary disfigurement."
" I am a working-girl, sir. "
" I have confided in you, sir. I can see you are a kindly
"Yes, so I understand. 'Vhere do yon work?"
gentleman, but I fear Maggie has unwittingly imposed
"I am a lady compositor. "
upon you. Surely, sir, I have nothing to tell you. "
" And you have fom1d it necessary to conceal your good
" My child, listen to me. I am a detective. 1 have had
great experience. I am not now in active employment, looks?"
The girl again appeared lost in thought a few moments,
but 1 still enjoy doing detective work, and I do it without
pay. Now listen. I may be of service to you if you will and when she broke silence she spoke in a slow and hesi·
confide in me, and the service will not cost you anything. tating manner.
" If you insist, sir, I will tell you my story."
You need not fear me. I am an old man and well kqown
" Yes; tell me your story."
indeed. I have a great reputation."
" It is a terrible tale, sir."
" 1 have heard about you, sir."
" Tell me the story."
" Then you know you can trust me."
"My 11ame is Augusta Thatford. My father lived in a
" But, sir, I have nothing to tell."
"I am disappointed," said Sleuth. "1 had hoped you lonely hut near the beach, down on Long lsland. Be pretended to be a fisherman, but I never knew him to apply
were a truthful•young lady."
himself to his occupation, and yet he appeared to have
" I am, sir."
"And yet you tell me you have no revelation to make?" plenty of money. I recall this now, although 1 was but
I'
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seven years of age when the tragedy occuned which made
CHAPTER VI.
me an orphan."
THE moment the detective heard the step outside the
" Ilad you no mother?" demanded Sleuth.
door, he raised his hand warningly to 1.he girl, and a't the
" I never saw my mother, sir."
same mom ent quickly extinguished the lamp.
" Well, proceed."
"Do not move,'' he said in a whisper; and quick as a
" My father was certainly a man educated above his con- flash he drew his ever-ready dark-lantern, and sliding the
dition in life, for he devoted a great deal of time in in- mask, flashed the light on a mere boy, who cowered at the
structing me and at the age of seven I was singularly well foot of the steps.
educated; I could read and write."
"Halloo! What are you doing here?" demanded the
" Such precociousness is not of uncommon occurrence,'' detective.
said Sleuth. " I have frequently met childr1m who could
" Nothing, sir."
read and write at seven and eight."
" You were upstairs?"
''Yes, sir.''
" Yes, sir."
" Continue your narrative,'' said the detective.
" What were yon doing up there?"
" As I said, my father lived alone. There was no other
"I was going to bunk up there till morning, sir."
residence within several miles of our hut, but I was very
" Well, you clear away with you; and if I catch you
happy, however, with my father, as companion."
around here again I will hand you over to the police."
"Do you recall or remember whether your father was au
The boy darted away, and the detective was satisfied the
American?"
little would-be bunker had told the truth. He returned
"I think he was an American, as I recall a memory of upstairs, relighted the lamp, and reass ured the two girls,
him to-clay."
telling them it was only a lad who thought the house was
" Proceed."
unoccupied, and then he said to Gussie :
"My father often spoke as though he expected some one ·
"Proceed with your narrative; I am deeply interested."
to come to him from over the sea. I did not pay much atResuming her narrative, the girl said:
tention to the fact at the t ime, but within a few days I
" Breakfast was given me, and the man who claimed to
have had occasion to remember the incident; but the party be captain of the vessel commenced asking me a great
never came, and who it was he expected I do not know."
many questions, and then he told me that he was an old
" But yon suspect?"
shipmate of my father's, and be said he had received a let" I will first tell you my strange story, and then speak ter from my :father asking him to come to him, as be deof what I suspect."
sired to' place his daughter in my charge. Your faLber,'
'' Proceed."
added Lhe man, ' must have known he was going to die.'
" One night my father appeared to be very nervous and
" ' Is my father dead?' I asked.
anxious. 1 remember it well, as I came to him several
" ' Yes. I found your father dead when I got there.
times to kiss him after starting for my little bed, and that He mu st have died in a fit. So all I could do was to take
was the last time I ever saw him alive."
you in charge, and I will adopt you, as I thought a great
The detective was deeply interested, and the girl, pro- deal of your father.'
ceeding, said:
"I was too young to question or doubt 1.he man's story;
" I do not know what hour of the night it was I heard a and he was very kiud to me; indeed, he appeared to have
voice at my bedside, but upon open iug my eyes I saw learn ed to love me from the very start. The vessel sailed
a man standing over me with a maRk on his face. I away over 1.he sea. At first I was very sad, but I was so
screamed, I remember also, when the man placed his band kindly treated, and so very young, I soon became resigned
over my mouth and bid me be still or he would strangle to my fate. I believed the story that had been told to me;
me. I was terrified, and dared not scream agaiu; and the I believed the man was really my father's fri end, and his
man, who held a light in his hand, said:
having said my father had died in a fit explained what I
" ' Get up, little girl, and dress yourself, something ter- had seen as I passed through our little sitting - room on
that terrible night."
rible has happened.'
" The man placed the light on the table and left my
" nut how about the masked man, who stood beside
room, and I got out of bed and commenced putting on my your bed and awoke you that uight?" asked Sleuth.
clothes. I seemed to be in a dream, ano yet I vividly re" I once asked my adopted father about that man in the
member all that occurred on that fearful night.
mask, and he laughed aud told me I was deceived, having
" As soon as I was dressed the man entered the room just been awakened out of a sleep. He said there was uo
and led me out, and as I glanced around our little sitting- man in a mask that night."
"And you believed him?"
room I saw my father lying on the floor. His eyes were
starting from his head, his hands were npliEted and clinched,
" Certainly. I was but a child, between seven and eight
his face was ghastly white, and he lay motionless. I shall years of age, aud, as I have said, I was kindly treated, and
never forget that sight as lou g as I live."
the man had won my confidence. I learned to believe all
" Did you know your father was dead?''
he said to me. I do uot know how many days passed at
" I seemed to have an instinctive idea of the truth, aucl sea, bnt one morning I came on deck and fouud the vessel
I would have gone to him, but the man in the mask led at anchor in a river, aud later on I was taken ashore by the
me across the room and through the door. It was a cold, man who called himself my adopted fathe r, and I rememrainy night, I remembei', and I was wrapped in a blanket ber how he brought me to a neat little house, and presentby a man who stood outside. He raised me in his arms ed me to a woman whom he called wife, and when Ehe
and cal'ried me along toward an inlet that ran in from the asked who 1 was and where I came from he took her to
sea. The man did not speak. I was carried to a boat, one side and talked to her. I did not hear what he said,
which was moored to the shore in the creek. There were but afterward she came to me, kissed me, and said 1 was
two men in the boat, and the man who had carried me said her little daughter."
to them:
"Was she kind to you?''
" 'Keep her until 1 return;' and I heard him whisper:
"Yes, sir, as loug as she lived she was lik e a mother to
'Be careful what you say. She is a very bright child, and me, and my adopted father was very kind. The old trunk
may repeat all she hears.'
I had seen put in the boat on that fatal night I afterward
" I do not know how long a time passed, but ere the saw up iu the garret of the house, and one day I raised the
morning light broke two men came to the boat. They lid and peeped in and saw 1.hat it was full of clothing and
carried with them a trunk, which was put in the boat. I papers and little boxes; indeed it contained quite an assorthad never seen the trunk before. As soon as the trunk ment of curious things."
"Where is that trunk uow?"
·was put in the boat the men rowed out to the sea, which
"I do not know; but I wish I had possession of 1.hose
was about a mile from where the boat had been moored,
and soon the boat was run alongside a large vessel. I was papers, :for as I have told you so much I will also relate an
lifted on to the deck, and taken to the cabin, and that is all extraordinary revelation that has come to me through
I saw that night. The next morniug when I was led on Maggie.
deck the vessel was far out on the sea, and-"
"When I was twelve years of age my adopted mother
The girl's narrative was interrupted at this moment by died,'' continued Gussie, " and my adopted father appeared
to mourn for her very much; but ere her death a very
the sound of footsteps outside the door.
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strange incident occurred. She was sick a long time, and
I "as never allowed to be alone with her; but one afternoon 1 found the door of her room open. 1 looked in;
there was no one there with her. She saw me from the
bed and she beckoned me to enter the room. I did so, and
she drew me down beside her on the bed and hurriedly
wh ispered:
" ' Come and see me some time, Gussie. I have. something to te11 you; and when I am dead run away from your
father, and- ' She coulcl not say more, as at that moment my adopted father came iuto the room. He spoke
angrily to his wife as he bore me away in his arms. A few
months after my adopted mother's death, my adopted
father took me to the city of Philadelphia and placed me
in an orphan asy lum, and 1 have never seen him since."
" You have never seen him since?" cried Sleuth.
"No, sir. "
" How long ago was it that you were placed in the asylum?"
" I was nearly twelve years of age when I was placed
there, and I am now nineteen."
''Well, well," muttered the detective, "this is indeed
au extraordinary ta le."
"I have sti ll more vronderfnl incidents to relate," said
the girl.
CHAPTER vn.
RESUMING her story, the youthful narrator said :
"I remained in the asylum for two years, and received
excellent instruction. I think I was quick to learn, and
my teachers took special interest in me, as I was educated
far beyond the establisted standard in the asylum. At the
age of fourteen it was annou!'.lced to me that I was to be
bound out to a gentleman who had visited the asylum and
had seen me. The proposition filled me with terror. I
had become quite a reader, and managed to get hold of
books unknown to the matron, and 1 had learned a great
deal from my readings. I resolved to rnn away and start
in the world for myself, and I was aided by a young girl
· who was a maid in the asylum. She had formed a great
friendship for me, and she loaned me money aud clothes,
and I agreed to correspond with her secretly if 1 succeeded
in escaping. "
" What has become of the girl who aided you to escape?" asked Sleuth.
"She is married now and lives in Philadelphia; and I
still correspond with her."
" Proceed. "
"When I escaped I came right on to New York, and I
was very fortunate from the start. There was a lady on the
train who had a little girl with ber, anci. I took quite a
fancy to the child and amused her during the trip. The
lady made my acquaintauce and asked me a great many
questions, and 1 told her I was going to the city to secure
a place as child's nurse. She asked me if I had references,
and I showed her a reference my friend had given me, and
the result was I assumed my friend's name and was engaged
as the child's nurse. I remained with the lady two yea rs,
and during that time saved every penny of my money.
Her husband was a printer, and when I told the lady I proposed to go away and learn a trade she repeated what I
had said to her husband, and he proposed that I should
learn to be a compositor. I learned very fast, aud soon
became quite an expert compositor."
"You are a very brave and deserving girl," said the detective.
" It was necessary that I sho.nld earn my living, and I
d id."
" Are you still in the shop with your friend?"
" No, sir."
" Why did you leave himi'"
"I come to that now, si r. I kept my prnmise, and did
furnish my address to my friend, who is now Mrs. Bland,
and I corresponded with her for some months, when one
day I received a letter from her, saying that there had been
inquiries for me at the asylum. A man had come to the
matron and had offered large sums of money to gain any
information concerning me. The matron was suspicious,
and led the man aloug until she could learn something
about him. She employed a detective, and learned that
the man who was seeking me was a notorious criminal, and
she gave him no information. Mrs. Bland wrote to me to

be careful, for she had heard facts that led her to believe
the man who was searching fo r me had an evil purpose."
"Did you ever see this man?"
"No, sir; but it appears that in some way he must have
traced me up, for my employer one day called me into his
office and asked me certain questions, and from his questions I learned that some one was on my track. I evaded
all my friend's questions, and never appeared in his shop
again. I left without any warning, and secu red a position
in another shop; and in order to hide from this man, whoever he may be, I disguised myself, and I have lived in
tenement-houses, where I would be less likely to be discovered. "
"Why have you bidden from this man?"
" I will tell you, sir. Afte r I g rew older I thought over
a great many incidents in my early life, and I reached the
couclnsion that my poor old father was murdered 011 that
fatal night when he was said to have died in a fit; and later
on I procured proofs that he was really murdered. "
"How?"
" In a most singular manner. One day I read in the
paper abot1t a crime that bad been committed, and in the
account it was stated that a similar crime was committed
on the same spot some years previously, when olu Thatford
was most mysteriously murdered. I recognized the name,
and as the papers stated the locality, I went down on Long
Island to the place, and the place was fami liar to me. The
house was still st.anding where I had lived with my old
fathe r. I remembered the place well, and I made a great
many inquiries and learued that old Thatford, as he was
called, was found murdered one morning, and his child-a
little girl-was carried away; and it was also statBd and believed that my father was a miser and had a great deal of
money in his possession, ancl that he was murdered for his
money, as those around asserted. Indeed, I learned facts
that fully convinced me that the traditions w~~e partly
true; and I was able, with what facts I had gained down
near my old home, to make out quite a tragic series of incidents by adding other far.ts following the events of that
terrible night."
" You are quite a detective," said Sleuth.
" I did not stop ruy detective work there, " continued
the girl. "I took a week's vacation, and visited my home
clown in New Je rsey, where I had lived with my adopted
father, and there I learned facts of the most startling character. I learned t hat the man who represented himself as
the friend of my father was a bad character. His neighbors suspected him of being a smuggler, and it was stated
that in his earlier years he bad been a slave-trader; but all
these facts were discovered after he had married a fisherman's daughter, born in the town by the sea-shore where
this man came and settled. I learned that after his marriage he became very poor and laid around drunk all the
time, but that suddenly one day he disappeared and was
gone away two weeks, and when be returned he brought a
little girl with him; that he from that time had plenty of
money, and gave out that his brother had died, making
him his heir and the guard ian of his child. Later on it
was said bis wife died and be went away, and that after he
had gone away rnmors were rife that his wife hacl learned
some terrible seoret, that she was an honest woman, and
that, fearing she would reveal his secret, he bad poisonecl
her and had cleared out with the child, and had never been
seen since. "
CHA PTER VIII.
HAVING proceeded so fa r with her narrative as recorded'.
to the close of om preceding chapter, the narrator suddenly stopped short and looked around in a furtive manner.
"] heard a noise," she said .
"Oh, it's nothing," said the detective; "only a rat.
I've heard the noise for some time. Proceed with your
strange story."
After a moment the girl resumed, and said :
" As I proceeded in my investigations I was enabled to
supply facts to facts, and managed to make out quite a
well-connected narrative of a dark and terrible crime."
" Do you think the man who is searching for you is the
man who proclaimed himself your adopted father?"
"No; he is not the man. I always thought he was the
man, but within a few hours I have learned the contrary. "
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"Have yon established the identity o.f the man who is
J>ursnin g yon?"
" I have not established his identity, but I have learned
~mough to establish the fact that the man who is on my
track is not the man who committed the murder. 'l'he
man who claimed me as his adopted daughter I have reason to believe is dead."
" You believe he is dead?"
" Yes, sir."
"II ad yon learned those facts before you were questioned
by your employer with whom you learned your trade?"
"Yes, sir; and that is the reason why I fled away and
went into hiding."
" But you found Maggie three years ago?"
" Yes, sir. "
"At that time you were living with your employer?"
"No, sir; I only resided with him six months after I
had commenced learning my trade. When I adopted Maggie as my sister I set up in rooms by myself."
" Ah, I see," said the detecti vc; " and now proceed."
"Last night there was a meeting between three burglars
down-stairs."
"A meeting between three burglars?" exclaimed the
detective.
"Yes, sir; and little Maggie here proved herself to be a
little heroine, and one of the bravest little girls in New
York, and, strangely enough, my name was mixed up in
ithe conversation between those three men."
"I am amazed," said Sleuth.
"You will be still more amazed, sir, when I tell my
'Startling narrative and relate Maggie's thrilling experience;
:and I will add that those. men confirmed the fact that the
old man whom I believed to be my father was really murdered."
" Then old Thatford was not your father?"
"I always believed him to be my father until Maggie
-Overheard the talk between the three burglars."
" Proceed; I am impatient to learn the facts."
Tho girl was about to proceed when suddenly the door
<>f the room opened, a man stepped over the threshold, and
in a rough voice he asked :
" Where are the people who used to live on the floor
below?"
Sleuth was surprised. The man had evidently ascended
the i;tairs and had reached the room without having been
heard, and bow much he had overheard was a question.
Th e fact was, f::Heuth bad been so deeply interested in
the narrative of Gmsie, and she had been so absorbed in
the telling of her story, neither had beard a step.
Sleuth glanced at the man and discerned instantly that
his question was a " guy."
" Are you looking for the family who used to live downstairs?" asked the detective:
" Yes, I am. "
"Which family do you wish to find?" asked the detective.
" The family that used to live in the rooms below, I
said. Is not that plain enough?"
" You need not get so huffy about it," said Sleuth.
Our hero had the appearance of a poor old man. He
had assumed that as a disguise when he worked his transform before reaching the tenement-house under Maggie's
guidance.
" This is the third time I'm telling you I want to find
the family that used to live on the floor below."
"What family?" persisted Sleuth.
The man looked confused, but said:
"Hang it! can't you understand English?"
" Yes."
"Well, there used to live a family on the floor below,
din 11 ' t there?"
" Yes."
" That's the family I want to find."
"Which 011e?" again asked Sleuth.
"You're guying me."
"No, I am not. Now see here; what is the name of
the family you want to find?"
" What business is it of yours?"
" There were two families. How can we tell which one
you want to find?"
" See here, old man, it's my idea that you're very insulting. "
"Well."

9

"I don't like the way you talk. What are you doing
here anyhow?"
" Is that your business?"
" Yes, it is."
As the man spoke he made a step toward Sleuth, and
glancing closely at Gussie at the same instant, he remarked:
"I think I've seen you afore, young gal."
Gussie rose to her feet in terror, and would have run
from the room, when Sleuth stepped forward, and seizing
her arm, said:
" Wait, my child, I will turn this ruffian out."

I

CHAPTER IX.
THE great detective saw that the man was only foraging
around. He was merely on au information "lay," seeking to pick up a few points for some one else.
" Sit down, my child," he continued, addressing Gussie,
" and I will see what this man is up to. He will make his
business known or 'git '-that's all."
There came an ugly grin to the man's face as he surveyed the seeming old man over and over, and he said, in
a sneering tone:
"You're quite a protector of a fellow, ain't you?"
"I think you're drunk," said Sleuth, "and you've no
business here."
"Ah! go long, or I'll h' ist you out of the room. You
just 'git.' I've got some business with this 'ere gal, and
it don't concern you. So you just run home t.o your old
wife. ' Git,' I say, or I'll h'ist yer-yes, yes, I will."
The old-time smile came to Sleuth's face as he advanced
toward the man, and said:
" You're drunk, I tell you."
"Am I?"
"Yes."
'l'he man leaped forward and made au attempt to seize
hold of the detective, when the latter shot his arm forward
and the fellow went reeling. Sleuth did not appear to
make the least effort. It was a short-arm thrust, but, as
the boys say, it was a" stinger," and it knocked the ruffian
clean over. The fellow quickly sprung to his feet, and a
more amazed man never recovered from a sudden blow.
Sleuth had, for reasons, assumed the disguise of an old
man. It was his favorite role; he could play it well, and
it enabled him to work his plans as a rule, with greater
nicety.
As stated, the ruffian was amazed. He had looked upon
the detective as a feeble old fellow, whom he could thrust
aside as he would a child, and, lo! he had himself been
brushed aside as though he were a fly. 'l'he man for a moment did not speak; but at length he said:
"For an old fellow, you're a good 'un !"
"My friend," said the detective, "I don't think you
have any business with me."
" Hang me if l ain't reached that conclusion myself!"
" You had better lea7e."
" I guess I will. "
" Go!"
The man moved toward the door as the detective advanced a step toward him.
"I'm going," he said.
The fellow reached the door, backed out, and disappeared; and Sl!mth, turning to Gussie, said:
"It seems that I am just in time, as my friend Phil
Tremaine sometimes remarks."
'' It is fortunate ff'r me, sir, that you are here."
" What do those men want?"
" I do not know, but I fear they mean some evil to me."
" You have grounds for your suspicion?"
" Yes, sir."
"Proceed and tell me. Finish your narrative. You
were telling me that Maggie overheard a conversation."
" It is a remarkable story, sir, and you may not believe it.."
'• I am prepared to believe a great deal after what you
have told me."
'' It iR a tale of buried treasure."
" Indeed?"
"According to what Maggie overheard, the treasure belongs to me."
" We can judge of that when you tell me your story."
"Last night, sir," began the girl, "Maggie went to the
store to make a purchase for me. As she was returning
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CHAPTER X.
she saw a light in the lower room. She knew the room
had been vacated, as the house is to be torn down. Her
To relieve our readers of any weariness, we will condense:curiosity was excited, aud she stole around to the rear door the strange story told by the burglar. From what he stat-and entered the room."
ed to his companions, Maggie was enabled to gather the" She was a brave little girl," remarked Sleuth.
following facts:
"Yes, sir; she showed great courage, as you will learn.
Old Thatford· was a seaman; he had been a sailor from
Upon entering the room she beheld three men seated at a
table, which had evidently been left in the room, and the early boyhood, and had sailed the world over in variou;;.
men had made two benches, on which they sat. On the ships, and among his shipmates was a man named Seth
table was a candle, and the men were drinking from a Black. Twenty yea.rs previous to the opening of onr narrative Seth Black and old Thatford were in the same ship.
bottle.''
Thatford was mate of the vessel, and when the ship had
" What made Maggie think they were burglars?"
"From a remark that fell from the lips of one of them, been a few days at sea it was rumored that he1· cargo was.
principally treasure that had been accumulated by one of
who said:
the
passeugers, an American, who had lived many years in
" ' I tell you, boys, this is a bi~ room, but it is gfltting
too small for us. That last job of ours is making consid- Australia. It was at Melbourne that the passenger had.
erable noise, and the police are going to get down to work, come aboard, and there ha.d been considerable mystery in
the taking of the cargo.
and the first thing we know we' 11 be " nipped." ' "
The captain of the vessel was a brave and honorable"Maggie overheard them say that?"
man-a man who could keep his own counsel. The re"Yes."
There came a thoughtful look to Sleuth's face. He puted owner of the treasure was a middle-aged man, who·
knew that several daring robberies had taken place, and was reported to have lost his wife through death a few
the burglars in one instance had nearly killed a gentleman weeks previous to the sailing of the ship, and when he·
came aboard he brought an infant child, who was cared for·
who had detected them in his house.
"Proceed with your story," said the detective, after a by a nurse, an elderly woman well adapted to her duties.
Whiln the vessel was a month out Thatford discovered
moment's thought.
" When Maggie heard the man speak the words I have that Seth Black had been among the crew and had induced.
rep•:mted she became alarmed. She at once concluded that the majority of them to join in a plan to mutiny and a,
they were burglars, and she was about to crawl out of the conspiracy to murder the captain and the passengersroom, when she overheard a remark that caused her to re- there being two of the latter besides the reputed owner of
the treasure, and his child and the nurse. Tbatford alsomain, as one of the men said :
" • I tell you, lads, if I could find a certain gal named learned that the men determined to murder all the officers.
Gussie Thatford I'd give you all a fortune, and we could of the ship except himself, the first mate. It was a boy on
the ship who had learned of the conspiracy and who bad
retire from business.' "
reported the intended mutiny to the mate. When That" They mentioned your name?" said Sleuth.
"Yes, sir; and when Maggie heard my name mentioned ford learned of the facts he at once went to the cabin and
she was amazed, and determined at all hazards to remain reported to the captain, and advised that immediate measand hear what more the man had to say, and her courage ures be taken to beat the scheme of the mutineers.
As events proved, Thatford's ad vice was the best. His·.
was rewarded by overbearing, as I have intimated, a remarkable narrative. The man who had mentioned my prophecy proved correct, and the delay cost the captain,
the passengers, and all the officers of the vessel, save Thatname continued and said:
" ' You rnmember the Thatford murder?' The two ford, their Ii ves.
men nodded their heads affirmatively, and the burglar
Upon the night following the mate's discovery, the men.
continued: 'You remember the little girl?'
suddenly rose in mutiny. A desperate fight followed, but.
"One of the men said:
the mutineers outnumbered the officers of the ship and the
" 'I remember there was a little girl that was carried few men who were not iu the conspiracy, and eve ry man
away that night. What became of her?'
was murdered who was not with the assassins, and the lat" ' Old Seth Black took the gal,' the man answered; and ter were soon in possession o.f the ship.
the other remarked:
For some strange reason the mate's life had been spared,
" 'He was a sly old cuss; but he's chipped me in, I be- as Black wa,s fully capable of sailing the vessel; still, orders.
lieve.'
had been issued that he should not be killed. He was.
" ' Yes,' answered the first speaker.
seized before the fight commenced, and bound and gagged,
" ' And what about the gal-what became of her?'
and when released Black was in command of the vessel.
" 'That's what we don't know; but I've been looking · The triumph of the mutineers, however, was but shortfor the gal, and, between you and me, lads, I think I'm lived; for within two hours after the outbreak of theon her track. There was a gal escaped from au asyium in mutiuy, and before the bodies of the victims had all been
Philadelphia, and she took the name of one of the nurses. cast into the sea, a man· of-war was seen bearing down
She came on to New York, and went to work as a child's upon the ship. Indeed, a fog had prevailed, and the man-·
nurse; and then Ehe learned the printer's trade, and she of-war was almost within hailing distance when discovered.
has been living in New York ever since.'
The men were seized with a wild fear, and they took to the·
" ' But what has the gal who ran away from the asylum boats, every man of them, and pulled away from the sh ip.
'rhatford had managed, iu the confusion, to escape ob-·
to do with Gussie Thatford?' asked one oi the men.
" 'Ah!' answered the man who had s[arted in to tell servation, and remained on the ship; and a few moments.
the narrative. ' I've preLty good proof that the gal who later the fog, which for a short time bad cleared away, set-ran away from the asylum and Gussie Thatford are one tled down again thick and impenetrable, and the man-ofand the same.' "
war was lost to view. So also were the men who had run.
"How was Maggie able to recollect all this conversa- off in the boats, and the good ship sailed along with a crew
tion?'' asked Sleuth.
of one man only. Night fell over the waters, and all That-"Maggie has a most excellent memory."
ford conld do was to stand at the· helm of the littl e brig·
Turning to Maggie, the detective asked:
and let her sail. And so through the night she kepL upon
"Did you remember all that was said?"
her way, with the solitary man aboard of her at the helm.
" Yes, sir, I did."
to keep her up steady as she glided along.
" And did you see the men's faces?"
The day following the fog cleared, and, as good l nck
" I did."
would have it, 'rhatford discovered a sail. His signal was.
" And will you know them when you see them again?"
seen, and the two vessels headed for each other.
"Yes, sir, I will."
Again good luck fell to the lot of Thatford, as a uead
"Proceed with your story,'' said Sleuth.
calm settled over the sea, and a boat was sent from the·
"I will not attempt to repeat word for word all that vei;;sel he had met. Thatford was overjoyed to recognize·
passed; I will just give Lhe outlines of the burglar's nar- in the man commanding the boat an old shipmate.
rative."
The men from the boat boarded the abandoned ship, and.
"Then he did explain just what he meant?"
were welcomed by Thatford, who told his story.
"Yes, sir; and I will now tell you his story."
He did not mention, however, the fact of the treasure
being on the vE:ssel. He merely told the story of th&
"Yes; proceed and tell me the burglar's story."
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mutiny, and the boat returned to the other ship, and the
man reported all that he had learned from Thatford.
It was a remarkable tale, but there were evideuces of its
truth, and, after due consideration, the captaiu of the
friendly ship determined to send a few men on board to
navigate the brig, it being arranged that 'l'hatford should
act as captain.
The men were put on board, and the brig was hE)aded for
San Fraucisco, although her original destination had been
direct to New York.
While the men were reporting to their captain, Tbatford
descended to the cabin of the brig, when he was attracted
by the cry of a child, and then there flashed over his mind
a recollection of the nurse and babe. He found the surviving passengers. The child was about eighteen months old.
As it turned out, the terror and shock of the mutiny had
brought on a brain attack, and when the nurse was found
she was dying, and indeed while Thatford stood by her side
she breathed her last, and the old seaman was left in charge
of the infant.
Thatford was a kind-hearted man, and he determined to
save the child's life, and at once fed the little orphan, and
soon gladly saw it fall away to sleep.
The crew from the other vessel came aboard, and in due
time the brig reached San Francisco, and news of its arrival
was telegraphed to the New York consignees.
Thus far Maggie beard the strange narrative, but just as
the burglar reached that part of bis narrative, there came
an interruption, and Maggie heard no more.
Old Sleuth had listened to the extraordinary story with
a feeling of deep interest, and -when the girl concluded her
statement, be said:
" This is a wonderful story, and you must let me think
it over."
CHAPTER XI.
SLEliTH Rat for some time thinking over the strange
story he bad beard, but at length he said:
" I am astonished, as I said before, that a child like
Mag~ie should be able to recollect all she heard."
" l'he incidents are so tragic," said Gussie, " I do not
think it strange."
"You have told me all she heard?"
"Yes."
"Had the .burglar concluded his story, or did the interruption cause him to postpone it?"
" I thiuk the interruption caused him to postpone it,
sir."
"He gave no intimation as to what became of the treasure?"
" No, sir."
" There is no positive proof that there was any treasure
on the ship?"
"No, sir."
" But there is an indication," said Sleuth, " from the
fact that old Thatford was murdered, and also from the
fact that the men are looking for you."
" I have merely related to you what Maggie heard."
" Your name was mentioned?"
" Yes, sir."
" And if the burglar's narrative was a true one, the indications are that yon are the child of the passenger who
was the owner of the treasure?"
"Yes, sir."
" Seth Black was the uame of the man who took care of
you after the death of old Thatford?"
" Yes, sir."
" And old Thatford was the man whom you al ways supposed to be your father?"
" Yes, sir."
"And he was murdered?"
" There is no doubt of the fact that old Thatford was
murdered."
"And Seth Black was the murderer?"
" I have every reason to believe that he was the murderer."
" He is dead?"
" So it is said."
"Has Maggie ever seen the man since who told the

story?"
" No, sir."
Turning to the child, the detective asked:
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" Would you know the man if you were to see him?" __ .
''Yes, sir."
"You bad a good look at him?"
" Yes, sir. "
"How old a man do you think he is?"
'' Less than fifty."
" Was the man who was in the room to-11ight one of the
three men ?"
" No, sir."
" Did you see the man with whom I had th e sc nffie when
we first came here?"
"No, sir; I did not see bis face. "
" What was it caused the burglar to end his story so
abruptly?"
" Another man came into the room."
"And from what you saw, they dia not want him to
hear the story?"
" That is what I think, sir."
" Did the men say anything that led you to think they
knew your sister was in this house?"
''No, sir."
" And they had no suspicion of yom presence?"
" No, sir."
" What did they say that leads you to think they meant
to murder your sister?"
"The man who told lhe story, before commencing his
narrative, said he would settle her if he found her."
Again the detective sat for some time lost ill deep
thought, and when be broke silence be said:
" My child, there is no doubt but these men, for some
reason, intend to take your life."
Gussie shuddered, but made no answer; and the detective added:
" 1 propose to take up your case. I propose to solve
this mystery. There may be something in the burglar's
narrative, and there may not. I am inclined to think it
was a trne story be told, and it is possible that there is
somewhere a large amount of hidden treasure that really
belongs lo you."
" I care not for the treasure," said the girl.
" You care not for the treasure?"
"No, sir."
" What do you care for, my child?"
" I do not fancy being pursued by these bad men."
" You need not fear these bad men. You are now
under my care. I will see to it that these men do you no
harm."
" You are verv kind, sir, but I can not become a burden
upon you. But -you can do me a kind service."
'' I can do you a kind service?"
" Yes, sir."
"Row?"
" I am determined to leave New York."
"Why will you leave New York?"
" To escape those men."
" Where will you go?"
" I have not decided."
" You fear they will find you?"
"Yes,sir." .
" Listen, my child. They have a purpose in finding
you."
" It so appears."
" And you have n::> desire to find the treasure?"
" No, sir."
" Why not?"
" It would prove a useless search."
'' I do not think so, my child. Listen to me. 1 all an
old man and I have had a great deal of experience. Thero
may be something in that man's narrative, or there may
not be. I am determined to find out."
"How can you, sir?"
" Ah, that is a matter 1 must settle in the near future.
In the meantime you must act under my advice until my
investigations are concluded . If there is a fortune belonging to you somewhere, we will find it. If there is no fortune, then yon can decide upon your course; but either way
I am your friend, and you must follow my advice. I will
take you to my home; there you will be safe while I am
looking into this matter."
" I can not leave Maggie, sir."
" I do not mean that you shall leave Maggie. She is
too good and brave a girl to be left. But just mark ruy
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words. Suppose you do come into a fortune, how much
you can do for Maggie!"
" Alas, sir! I do not believe there is a fortune. Whatever fortune there might be has already been secured by
these men. "
'' '.l'hat is possible; and yet there are some features in
case that lead me to believe that possibly the bulk of the
fortune is yet to be secured."
'' You are very kind, sir, to take such an interest in my
affairs, but I fear it will be time lost."
"Leave it all to me; I will take the responsibility,"
said Sleuth.

"And further, sir: under no cir.cumstances must I be
separated from Maggie."
" There is no reason why you should be separated :from
Ma?gie."
' Will you wait for me, sir?"
"Oh, yes!" cried Sleuth, with a pleasant laugh as he
started to leave the room.
The. detective left the room. Au hour passed ere the
door opened and he was bidden to re-enter the room. As
the detective obeyed and his eyes fell upon the transformed
girl, an involuntary cry of astonishment fell from his lips.
When he had first entered the room he had beheld lying
upon the floor what appeared to be a very common-looking
female. As our readers will remember, he almost immediately detected that the girl was disguised, and that she
CHAPTER XII.
was a better-looking young lady than she appeared; but he
Gussrn THATFO.RD was a brave, self-reliant girl, and was not prepared for the apparition of beauty that met
until within a few hours she had not attached as much im- him as he re-entered the apartment, for before him apportance to the narrative Maggie overheard as its remark- peared a really beautiful girl, neatly and becomingly
able incidents warranted. She had thought the story over dressed.
When the detective had somewhat recovered from his
:after it had been repeated to her by Maggie, and not for
<me moment did she look upon herself as an heiress; but first feeling of surprise, he ejaculated:
"Well, I declare!"
the words of the detective made a deep impression upon
"I am ready, sir,'' said the girl.
lier mind, and yet she did not feel that she could permit
Maggie, also, had undergone a transform, and she was
,t he officer to interest himself in her behalf; but when Old
Sleuth proved so persistent, she was inclined to look favor- quite a presentable and pretty little lady in her plain but
neat clothes.
ably upon his proposition; still she felt ind need to say :
"I am not su rprised,'' said the detective, meditatively,
"Suppose, sir, it shall prove time lost to you?"
" that you found it necessary to hide your beauty."
" I am prepared to lose the time."
" We will not speak of it, sir."
" Who will pay you for all the trouble?"
"But listen to me: when did you first go under a dis"I am not looking for pay; I do not need pay. I am
deeply interested in this case; it may prove the greatest guise?"
" When I left the service of the gentleman with whom I
case of my life, and you must know I have been engaged
learned my trade. "
in some very remarkable cases."
" 'l'hen he knows you as you appear now?''
"I do not see, si r, where you will commence."
" Yes, sir."
"Nol 1t wonld be strange if you did; you are not a de1
" But in the shop where you were last employed you are
tective; but I know just where to commence, and in the
first go Maggie shall be my aid. She shall identify the only knows as you appeared when I first beheld you?"
" Yes, sir. "
burglar who was telling the narrative. And now listen to
Again the detective indulged one of his thinking spelJs,
me: You mnst remove to my house and let me place you
under the care of my wife; and under my roof you will be I but soon asked:
" Where is your key?"
safe. "
" Here it is, sir."
"But, sir, I must have time to pack up my things if I
am to go to your home."
I "We will go. And now, my dear child, remember you
The real truth is, Gussie, as she afterward confessed, are under my care. Yon are to follow my advice and trust
had no intention of becoming an inmate of the great de- all to me-never fearing, never doubting_:and either way
tective's home; but Sleuth, who was a man who could see I will see Lhat our meeting results in benefit and safety to
you and Maggie."
very far ahead, was not the man to be baffled.
The door was locked. The trio started forth.
" You will turn your key in the door, and come with
me," said Sleuth.
I
"But, sir!" exclaimed the girl.
CHAPTER XIII.
" Well, what is it?"
" You forget, sir."
Gussrn THATFORD was dulyintroduced tothedetective's
"Forget what?"
wife, a lovely lady, whose history is well known to those of
" I am disguised."
our readers who read the narrative of the " Bay Ridge Mys.
"You admit it?"
tery,'' published many years ago. All the circumetances
" Yes, sir; and after all you know there is no need for were fully explained by the detective, and Gussie Thatford
me to offer au explanation. "
and Maggie were made to feel that they were indeed in the
" No, my dear child, there is no need for you to offer an house of friends.
explanation; and your being under a disguise is a fortunate
On the day following the incid ents we have recorded, the
circumstance."
great mystery solver and criminal trailer started out to
"But what will your wife say, sir?"
strike a trail; and when Old Sleuth starLed "points" he
" I will explain as far as is necessary to Mrs. Love] and." generally '' got there," as our readers well know.
"You will explain to whom, sir?"
'l'he detective knew better than any man in New York
" Ah, you do not know. I am known professionalJy as the. haunts and habits of the criminal classes, aud he had
Mr. Sleulh; but Sleuth is only a name my old professional reached the conclusion that the man with whom he bad
companions gave me yea·,·s ago. Aud now come, we will had the scuffie in the court where the old tenement stood
go at once. "
was the burglar who had related the remarkable narrative
'fhe girl hesitated and blushed, and the detective ob- to his companions. The detective at all hazards, deterserved there was something she desired to say, and he en- mined to get upon the trail of this man. Ile had a long
couraged her with the remark:
talk with Maggie, and had got the man's description, and
" Well, what is it?"
it was from what Maggie said he arrived at the conclusion
"I was thinking, sir- " Again the girl hesitated.
that he would enjoy a "run in" with the burglar nar" Proceed. "
rator.
" Would it not be well for me to remove the disguise?"
It was well on toward midday when the detective saw a
"Yes, it will be as well under all the circnrnstauces."
man saunter down the court, at the encl of which stood the
"And there is one more thing I'd like to say, sir."
old tenement, and the moment Sleuth's eyes fell on the
" P roceed."
fellow he muttered:
" You will please remember that I am only acceding to
"There 's my manl"
your request in permitting you to take me to your home,
The detective had recognized the fellow as the man
and also in permitting you to interest yourself iu my whose face he lrnd "collared" under the gas-light, and as
affairs. "
his game went down the court the deteciive followed him
" That is all right, my child; I fully understand."
with his glance, until he saw the man go into the tener.ient.
J
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Some time passed, and the man came forth, and Sleuth
lay low, and the fellow passed close to the detective, lost
in a brown study, and he muttered, when close to the
officer :
"Haug it! I want to see that gal. It would prove
strange if I were to stumble right on to her."
Again the detective mentally exclaimed:
" He's my man, by ginger!"
The man started down the street, and Sleuth followed
at a safe distance until both had passed the corner of the
intersecting street, when the detective whistled, as though
signal in g for a dog, and a little ragged girl answered the
call instead of the dog.
"Do you see that man going down the street, Maggie?"
" That's him, sir."
" You are sure?"
"I can't mistake him-that's the man, sir."
" Have you seen any of the others?"
"No, sir; but that man was up to our room."
"Did he enter the old house?"
"Yes, sir; and he went up to our room and tried the
door."
"How do you know?"
"I rau round to the house in the rear and I saw him
through the window. You know there is a window at the
end of the hall in the old house."
" And you saw him try the door?"
" I did."
" Did he attempt to force it?"
" No, sir."
" Well, that is all I want of you to-day, little girl. You
go home, stay in the house, and say nothing to any one."
" Not to sister?"
"No, not to sister. I will make all explanations."
The child skipped away, and the detective started to follow the burglar story-teller. The latter walked very slowly, and when do_wn near the river entered a low drinkingplace; and a few moments later the detective also rolled
into the place-we say rolled, for he had asssumed the disguise of an old sailor-and, always up to his role, he struck
the sea-dog's rolling gait.
The burglar had seated himself at a table, and had
called for a drink, and the detective sat down at another
table and, also calling for a drink, fixed his eyes on his
man. Some minutes passed; the watched man became
conscious that he was being pretty closely scaunded, and he
thought to throw off the other's gaze by flinging back a
savage glance; but Old Sleuth just kept his eyes fixed on
the fellow, until the latter exclaimed:
" Look here, old man, I reckon you'll know me when
you see me again. "
"'rhat's what I want to do," came the answer.
" Well, you just take your glance off me, will you?"
"No."
The detective looked like a very old man, and his boldness was characteristic.
"What are you looking at /me ·so sharply for, anyhow?"
demanded the man.
" I ain't hurting you, am I?"
•' Yes, you are."
" Hurting your feelings, I suppose."
" You annoy me."
" Sorry, but I can't help it."
The man's eyes began to brighten with anger, and bis
face reddened, as he asked :
" What are you looking at me for, anyhow; will you tell
me?"
"No."
" Are you crazy?"
" A little."
" I should think yon were."
"They call me crazy, my shipmates do-yes, sir; and
sentimentally I may be, but when it comes to the business
of the ship I'm there every time, ancl they know it."
" What ship are yon on?"
"No ship now; I'm taking a vacation ashore."
" Where did you sail from last?"
"Liverpool; and now see here, shipmate, didn't you follow the sea once?"
" Yes, I did."
" I thought so."
" Well, what of it?"
, ''That's why I'm looking at you, that's all."

I
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" You and I never met before."
"That may be so; but I think we have met, shipmate."
Sleuth was playing an old-time game.
OHAP'rER XIV.
THE man appeared to be greatly amazed, and suddenly
be rose from his seat, crossed over to where the detective
sat, fixed his eyes upon the pretended old sailor, and eying
him closely and well, said, at length:
" No, sir, I never met you before-that settles it."
"Well, now, see here," said Sleuth; "you don't remember?"
" No, I never saw you."
" That's possible, but it don't change it."
" Don't change what?"
·
''The fact.''
"What fact?"
" That I believe I've seen you before."
" You never saw me."
" That's possible; but, 11ow, see here. I'm an old man.
I've been around the world a great mauy time8, and strange
things have come to my knowledge. I've a wonderful
memory, I have, and it strikes me that J've seen you b'efom, although you've grown a good many years older. I'm
a daisy, though, shipmate, in getting clown on old faces."
" And yo u think you've seen me before?"
''Yes, sir."
"Where?"
" In Melbourne, nigh on to eighteen or nineteen years
ago."
The man gave a start.
"You think you saw me in Melbourne, eh?"
"Yes."
"Under what circumstances?"
"Well, I'll tell you. You were with an old shipmate of
mine. I spoke to him, but not to you. I saw you, but
may be you didn't look at me."
" What is the name of the man I was with?"
"Well, there you've kinder got me. You see, I'm all
right on facts, faces, and incidents, but when it comes to
remembering names I'm weak-yes, my memory goes back
on me, and that's why I was looking at you so sharp. I'd
an idea that by looking at yon I might recall the name of
my old shipmate, and I want to ask about him, as may be
you've seen him since, for I've never seen him since that
day but once."
" Can't you remember bis name ?"
" Let me see,'' said Sleuth, in a thoughtful manner.
"AB 0 DEF-Oh, hang it! Sometimes I get names by
going over the alphabet, but I can't somehow get on to the
name of the man I saw in Melbourne."
"Was it Brown?" demauded the man.
"No, sir; it was not Brown, but I've got it now-you
just garn me the clew-it's Black, that's what his name
was-yes, Seth Black; and he was a good sailor. "
•• So you knew Seth Black?"
"Yes; and weren't you with him in Australia?"
"Yes, I was; but I do not remember being ashore wifa
him; but it was a good many years ago. Do you remember the name of the vessel Black was attached to at the
time?"
"No, I do not remember her name, but it strikes me it
was a brig I heard him say."
" Did he ever tell you what became of the brig?"
''Yee.''
"Diel be tell you anything that happened during that
voyage?"
" Yes. But see here, what has become of Black?"
"He's dead."
Sleuth fell off seemingly into a fit of reflection, and his
actions were perfect as intending to deceive. Indeed, be
was playing his game well. He was a fine player when on
a "lay." After a Jong reflection, as it appeared, the detective said:
" I could tell you some pretty tall tales about old Seth.
We were on a slaver together."
Sleuth lowered his voice as he spoke. He had struck the
~ laver business at random on a mere chance, but, as it happened, be struck it well.
" I ' d heard old Seth had been on a slaver," said the
man.
" What may your name be?" asked Sleuth.

14

OLD SLEUTH'S LUCK.

" My name is Bigelow. "
"Bigelow," repeated Sleuth, reflectively.
"I never
heard it-no. But you were a friend of old Seth Black's?"
"Yes, sir."
"Well, give us your paw, old man; I'm glad to meet
you . L et's grog it together, eh?"
Drinks were ordered for the two men, and Sleuth kept
repeating, " So old Seth is dead. Well, well! I suppose it
will be my turn some day. I tell you, Bigelow, Seth was
a schemer. He was "--Sleuth lowered his voice to a whieper, and continued-" he was a great fellow. He al ways
had it in his mind to mutiny. He wanted to command a
ship; and, as he could run one, he always had it in his
mind to take command, and once he came pretty near do1 ing it.
You see, he persuaded me to head the affair, but
we never got the first blow struck, and it went through."
" You say that you saw Seth once?"
" Yes."
" ~\' h e re did you see him?"
"In Philad elphia; and he had some wild scheme in his
head then. But he was so drunk at the time I did not pay
much attention to him. He was talking about some hiddern t reasure and other i10nsense, and I did not pay much
attention, yon see, for he was al ways talking about hidden
treasure and treasnre-ships; and, you see, he was full of
grof at the time, as I ~a id."
' And he was talking to you about hidden treasure?"
"Yes."
"What did he say?"
" He said he had got on to the secret at last, but he
could uot trust any one; but he knew he could trust me,
and he wanted me to go in with him; and he gave me some
papers which he said carried a chart of the place where the
treasure was hid. Why, yes; hang it! he got off more nonsenee than 1 ever heard him get off before, but, you see, I
was used to it, and it made no impresssion upon me."
"He gave you some papers?" said the man Bigelow, in
a nervous tone.
''Yes. "
"Did you keep them?"
"Yes, I think I did."
"Did you ever look at them?"
"Look at them? No! What would I waste time on
such nonsense for?"
Old Sleuth was, indeed, playing a wonderful game. lt
looked as though he were guided by some supernatural instinct that caused him thus to fabricate a tale; and as our
narrative proceeds, our readers will learn how singularly
and strangly he went right straight to the mark in his
random shots.
" You say you have those papers?" said Bigelow.
"Yes; I've got 'em somewhere."
"Old man, may be you've struck a fortune!" came the
startling announcement.
CHAPTER XV.
SLEuTH pretended at first to be greatly surprised, but
after a momen t he said, in an indifferent tone:
"Bah! I don't take much stock in anything old Seth
Black said."
"Did he tell you anything of his adventures?"
"Well, yes; he did tell me a wild, harum-scarum story;
but I knew the man, I tell you-he was a great blower,
especial ly when foll of grog."
" What's your name, old shipmate?" asked Bigelow.
"What's my name? Well, it's funny, but my name is
Brown, Alec Brown; and our shipmates used. to call us the
firm of Black & Brown, and sometimes they called us the
consignees."
" Will you take some more grog?"
" I reckon not. I can't stand grog as well as I used to
when 1 was younger."
Bigl:low looked around furtively, and then said:
" t:lee here, Mr. Brown, if you will come along with me
I will let you into a big secret."
" No need to go a way from here. I'm comfortable, and
1 ca11 't get around as handy as I used to when I was
youu ger. "
" l '\TB got an important communication to make to
you.''
" Sail in, my port ear is open."
Bigelow reached over and whispered:

" Some one might hear what I've got to say. I have to
talk loud, as I see you are a little deaf."
" Well, I am, but I don't like to own up to it. You see,
it ain't pleaeaut to get old and know that one is losing his
faculties."
" I want you to come with me."
"You won't go far?"
"No."
" All right. I'll scud along a little way with you, but
I'm no land-lubber to walk much."
The two men left the saloon, and Bigelow led the way to
Tompkins Park, and, selecting a seat in a remote corner,
he said:
" I want you to tell me just what Seth Black told you."
" I thought you were going to tell me something?"
" So I will. But I want to commence my story where
you leave off."
" You want to commence your story where I leave off?"
"Yes. "
" I have n.o story to tell."
"But you met Black?"
" I did."
"And he told you a strange yarn?"
"Yes, he did; but hang it, old shipmate, it was too extraordinary a yarn to repeat!"
"You don't know about that;. How are you fixed?"
"How do you mean?"
"What provision have you made against old age?"
"Do you mean what have I stored away in a bank lockei ·
for future comforts?"
"Yes."
"Not much."
" You expect to go to sea again?"
"Yes."
"Wouldn't you rather settle down and live easy?"
" You mean to go to Sailors' Snug Harbor?"
"No, I don't."
"I'll have to do that or go to sea again. I've nothing
to lay up on-no, sir. I've lived easy- always spent the
money ashore 1 earned afloat. "
" That's a failing with us sailor fellows."
"Yes, it is, you bet."
" I've an idea that yon can be a rich man."
" I can be a rich man?"
"Yes."
'rhe pretend ed old sailor laughed, and said:
" When I'm a rich man the crows will sing."
" You may be a rich man."
"Why, are you going to pass over a fortune to me?"
"I may."
"See here, mister, you're talking sort of queer. You
may be like old Black-a romancer-and he could beat the
world."
" If you had a few thousands you could use them,
couldn't you?"
" Could I? Well, yon just
go all your sails and sleep
on the bowsprit if I couldn't. I'll tell you something, old
man. I once had a sister-as good a gal as ever livedwho stood ready to welcome a sailor brother home from sea
every trip. You see she was twenty years younger than I,
and she married a sailor, and she had one daughter born to
her. When her husband was lost at sea it broke her heart
-good wife that . she was-and she died, leaving a little
blind orphan ch ild. That child is now a young lady, and
she's poor and helpless; and if I had just a few hundred,
it would make me the happiest man on earth to lay the
money in the lap of my blind niece, and say to her, ' Here,
darling, is a little present from your old uncle.' "
" You can do that. "
" 1 can?"
"Yes."
" Well, you are a strange fellow, and you are quite a
joker, I see."
· "How?"
"Raising the hopes of an old man. No, no! I will not
take any more of your guff. l'm no landsman; but between you and me, it would have been better all round if
I had put aside a dollar or two now and then, and I could
have made one little, lonely, sad heart to beat with joy. -' '
" You can yet."
" How, I'm asking you?"
" Old Black told you a story?"
"He did."
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" Repeat it all to me."
" I te11 you it was a wild, nonsensical tale. It was Just
like one of Black's usual stories, and he was full of grog."
" 'l'ell me the story. No harm can come of it even if it
was a romance."
"Well, let me see. He told me that he was on a shipa brig-that carried a passenger from Australia, and this
passenger had chartered the ship to carry his treasure to
the U uited States. On the passage there arose a great
:storm, and the passengers and crew took to the boats, but
old Black was down in the cabin and did not go off in the
·boats. The brig, however, outlived the storm, and after
twenty hours he found himself alone on the vessel. Then
there came a calm, aud he went below and found that the
.ship really had treasure on board. lle sailed through two
days, and met another vessel, and they sent a crew on
board, and he ran the vessel to California. But he said
nothing about the treasure, and managed to get away with
it, and in time transported it to New York, and he hid the
treasure, expecting the owner might turn up some day;
but the owner never turned up, and then he handed me
.some papers, and said there was a chart among them, and
that if ever anything happened to him I could get the
money. That's what he told me, but he was full of grog,
you know, and he al ways imagined all kinds of things
when he was full. lt was a wild, unreasonable story, you
.see."
Bigelow listened with a great deal of interest to the old
man's cunningly constructed tale.
Old Sleuth, as our readers will see, did indeed tell a cunning tale. He did not let on that Seth Black admitted a
crime, and yet his tale was in a certain sense parallel with
the real facts, and he had briefly run the parallel up to the
time when the deeds occurred in the story to which Maggie
.had listened.
At length Bigelow asked:
" Did you ever look at those papers?"
"No."
" But you have them?"
.
" Yes," came the answer; " I have them, somewhere, I
know."
CHAPTER XVI.
BIGELOW again devoted a few moments to thought.
'The man did not know just how to work his scheme. He
was seeking to evolve out of his mind a plan; and after a
·time he said:
" I'd like to look over those papers."
"You can't."
" Whv not?"
" Weil, Seth told me never to let any one see them.
"And if anything happens to you,' said he, 'destroy
them.'"
" But you said Seth's story was all a big yarn."
" I know I did."
" Then what harm is there in showing the papers?"
" I promised. "
" According to your idea they are like so much waste
paper."
" I did not say what my idea was, shipmate."
" You said all that Seth told you was one of his big
yarns."
"That is what I said," replied the detective, with a
·1augh.
" Aud d.id you mean it?"
"No."
Bigelow was taken all aback, and said:
" I don't understand you."
'.'I see you don't."
"You are called Crazy Brown?"
"Yes."
"I begin to think you are a little off."
"Well, may be I am."
As Sleuth spoke he laughed in his peculiar mauner.
The fact was that as the little game progressed its real
:finess developed more clearly.
" You told me surely you took no stock in the story?"
" I did."
"Then of what value can the papers be?"
" I'm playing for a lead."
"I don't understand."
.A.gain Sleuth laughed, and said:
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"I'm crazy, but no fool, do you see?"
" I am all at sea. "
Again Sleuth indulged a laugh.
"Do you speak plainly, old man?"
" Seth Black gave me those papers."
" Yes."
" I told you I diun't take any stock in his story."
" YOU did."
" I'll explain."
"Do so."
"I didn't take any stock in the story, as he told the
slaver business and the desertion of the ship by its officers,
passe ngers, and crew, and all that nonsense. No, no, he
should have known better than to attempt to crowd all that
' guff' down my throat."
Bigelow began to perceive something. He was getting
on to the drift of the old sailor.
" I see," he said.
"What do you see?"
" What you meant when you said you didn't take any
stock in his story. "
"You see, Black was a born mutineer, and if he thought
there was treasure on a ship, and could get enough men to
join him, he would make all hands that went against him
walk the plank. He was a bad man, Seth Black was."
" Aud you are a very strange man."
" Well, 1 suppose I am."
" You thought to deceive me."
"Did I?"
"Yes."
"Honest Injun! so I did!"
Bigelow's eyes opened as he ejaculated:
" What were you after?"
'' Information.''
" What information did you want?"
" I'll tell you; I recognized you when I came in here,
and I said to myself, there is a man who knew Black, a
man I reckon who sailed in the brig with him, a man who
knows the true story, and I'll go for that chap and pump
him."
" You are perfectly frank now."
"Yes, I am."
.
" What started you in to be so frank?"
" I've learn ed all I want to know."
"What have you learned?"
" That there is something in what Black told me, and I
mean to get the treasure, for l'm convinced now there is
some gold hidden somewhere, unless Black rooted it up before he died."
"May be you did."
" No, sir; that treasure lies buried yet."
" Then you think there is some treasure?"
"Yes."
" How many know about it?"
" Only two."
" You and I?"
"Yes."
" There won't be many to come in on a divide."
"No."
" ::lo you really think there is treasure?"
" I know there is treasure."
" And do you know where it is?"
"No; but I am piping dow.n to its hiding-place."
"You are?"
"Yes."
"Then may be you don't want a 'pard' in the game?"
" 'l'hat depends."
"Upon what?"
" How much you can contribute."
" You're playing cunning now."
" Yes, I am."
"AH right; you nm your game, I'll run mine, and whoever finds the gold first will own it a11."
"We may work together."
" I do not know as I need a 'pard,' " said Sleuth.
Bigelow became uneasy. .
" \Ve might as well work in together. You have the
chart."
"May be I have."
"You said you had not looked at it."
"Well, I don't mind what I say. I had a good bringing
up when I was young, but going to sea made me careless;
you know sailors are given to big yarns."
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"And you think Seth Black told you one?"
"YP.s, I do."
"He did."
"Aha! you know he did, eh?"
"Yes."
"Were you on the ship with him?"
"Yes."
" And there was treasnre?"
" Yes. "
"Then there was some truth in what Seth told me?"
"There was a good deal of truth in what he told you;
but it was not all true."
" I see."
" Can you put your hands on those papers?"
'' I reckon l can."
" Old man, let you and I go in together."
" I'll find out first what you can contribute,'' said the
disguised detective.
CHAPTER xvn.
THE detective got back on Bigelow, giving the man his
own methods, and the latter was not slow to observe the
" points " made on him.
" I can contribute something,'' he said.
"All rigllt; show up, and we may go in together."
As our readers will ohserve, the detective could not have
played a neater game. His great knowledge of human nature enabled him to make a straight move toward the kingrow every time. He had skillfully driven Bigelow into a
position that compelled the man to tell his tale-the true
tale-to finish the story that had been partly overheard by
Maggi e, and he had made his approaches by the only possible successful methods.
"I hardly know what to do,'' said Bigelow, after a moment, i11 answer to Sleuth's last remark.
" You're so sly."
"'.l'hat's so; !mt remember it's a play for big money."
"You admit you're sly."
" Certainly I do."
" Auel you've been working on this thing?"
" A little."
"Have you told me all Seth Black told you?"
" Yes, I ha ve."
"Did he mention any localities?"
" Well, he did."
" Diel Seth Black mention any names?"
"No."
"Did you ever know of a man named Thatford?"
''Did I? Well, you bet I did! And he was a shipmate
of Black's."
"Did Black mention his nameF"
"No."
" Did you know Thatford was on the same ship with
him?"
The pretended old sailor seemed lost in deep thought,
but at length he said:
" Thatford, although a friend of Black, was an entirely
different man."
" How?"
" 'fhatford was not a man to go into any schemes, and I
reckon he kept Black out of a good deal of mischief betimes. "
" When Black was talking to you he did not mention
Thatford's name?"
"No."
"And you did not know Thatford was on the brig?"
" I did not."
" As I told you, he was, and, knowing that fact, what do
you think now of 13lack's story?"
" I doubt it all the more."
"You see, I've told you something."
"Not much."
" I can tell you more."
'' I reckon you can."
" Black lied to you."
"That's no real news. l calculated he did."
"You say Black was a born mutineer?"
" Yes, he was."
" You' re right."
"I begin to perceive,'' said the disg uised Sleuth, who
was inwardly chuckling, his remark having a double mean ing. He said, "I begin to perceive," and what he was be-

ginning to perceive was the fact that he was about to get
on to the real story.''
" I can tell you something, as I said."
"May be you can help me."
" .May be I can. "
" Will you?"
"Possibly, yes; what is it you are after?"
"l'm after the true story."
" What true story?"
''You admit Black lied to me?"
"Yes."
"You know the real facts of the case?''
" What facts?"
" How he came into possession of the treasure."
"I am not sure he ever came into possession of it."
" I am," said Sleuth.
Bigelow gazed in amazement.
" You kuow he did?"
" I don't know it; but I suspect."
" If he ever got on to the hiding-place, you and I need
look no further."
" Oh, yes!"
''Will you explain?"
" l'll tell you I believe, although he had the chart, he.
never found the treasure."
"But he gave you to understand he buried it?"
''Yes, and that is where he gave himself away, and led
me to doubt his whole tale."
" It's strange he gave you the chart."
" You think so?"
"Yes."
'' H e only loaned it to me."
" Ah, I see."
"I was to meet him, and return it to him; but l never
saw him again. I never knew what became of him, and a ,
week later I shipped aboard a vessel going to China. "
" And you really have the papers?"
" Yes; I told you I had them."
" But you have admitted you have not told me the truth
every time. "
"So I did ; but I have the papers, and we can get right.
down to business, if you will open up."
"Open up?"
"Yes."
"How?"
" I will understand the papers better if I hear the true
story of the brig."
" But, old man, you may be playing me."
" If you think so, keep your mouth shut. To tell you..
the truth, when I met you I was looking for another man,
who I know was on the brig."
" What is his name?"
"There's where you've got me. If I knew his name
I'd find him."
''And you met me accidentally?"
"Yes."
"And you want to hear the true story of the brig?"
"Yes."
" I'll tell it to you,'' came the answer.
CHAPTER XVIII.
BIGELOW proceeded, and related all the incidents as theywere overheard by Maggie up to the point where the vessel
arrived in San Francisco, and from this point, or rather,
beyond this point, the burglar aud ex-seaman continued his
narrative, and Sleuth was a delighted and triumphant listener, for he bad played a most successful game to reach the
recital.
Continuing the narrative after the arrival of the brig_ in
San Franeisco, Bigelow said:
"Old Thatford may have been honest, but he was a .
cunning old cues."
" He was surely honest,'' said Sleuth.
" Well, I reckon he was too honest by half, and his;.
honesty in the end cost him his life."
" Cost him his life?" exclaimed Sleuth.
"Yes."
"How?"
" Black murdered him."
" Black mnrdered old Thatfo rd?"

"Yes."
" Why, they were fast friends. "
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"Yes; but you see 'rhatford went back on Black. But
let me tel I you all the facts."
" Go ahead."
"You see, as I said," contin ued Bigelow, "old Thatford was very cunning, and when the vessel reached Sau
Franci co he managed to discharge the crew, finding money
to pay Lhem olf, which he said was seut to him by telegraph
froru the owuers in New York. And once alone in possession of the vessel, Thatford removed every ounce of the
treasure, and theu telegraphed to the owners in New York,
and they did telegraph back for a San B'raucisco house to
take charge of the vessel, and the cunn iu g old 'l'hatford
turn eel over everything intact less the treasure." ·
"How dicl you learn all these facts?" asked Sleuth.
"We got ou to a diary that the old fellow kept, after he
was killed."
" Were you one of the mutineers?"
"No, but 1 pretended to go iu with the gang, in order
to save my life, as I knew every other man on board would
be murdered. "
" And you were one of the party that left in the boats?"
" Yes; I' did not dare remain on board."
" How did you fellows escape?"
"We were picked up after two days by a vessel, and we
told a story oi shipwreck and were treated like heroes."
"But were you never recognized?"
"No; as we did not give the name of the brig, but the
name of a vessel that we manufactured, and it was always
supposed, and is to this day, that we all perished, because
we did not return to New York until ten years later. "
"Do you know of any of the others of Lhe crew still living ?"
" Yes, one."
" Where is he?"
"In New York here."
" Aud does he kHow any of the facts of the treasure?"
" Only what I told him."
" And have you told him all?"
"No."
" Go on with your story."
" It was ten years after the murders on the brig that I
returned to New York."
" Did you return alone?"
"Yes, and almost the first man I met was Black, and
he told me a wonderful story. He said that, some days
previously, he had been in New York, when he met Thatford. 'rhe two men recognizP.d each other and had a long
talk, and Thatford ordered Black to leave the country, saying that, if he did not obey, information would be lodged
against him."
" Thatford threatened him?"
"Yes."
"And Black did not heed the warning?"
" Yes, he did, but not in the way Thatford intended.
You see, Black promised to leave the country, but instead
he secretly followed Thatford and discovered that the old
man was living in a fisherman's hut on the south shore of
Long Island, and he also discovered t hat the old man had
a little girl living with him who was supposed to be his
But Black concluded that the girl was the
daughter.
daughter of the passenger who had owned the treasure and
who had been killed in the massacre on the brig."
Old Sle uth's blooLl boiled as he listened to this terrible
tale, but he managed to conceal his feelings, and listened
attentively to a continuation of Lhe startling narrative, and
he said :
" His conclusion was correct?"
"Yes."
" The child really was the daughter of the passenger ?"
"Yes. "
" What became of the child?"
" She is still living."
" She is still living?" cried Sleuth.
"Yes."
" Then she is the real owner of the gold?"
"Yes."
" Do you know where she is now?"
"No; l have been tryin " to find her."
" You have been trying to find her?"
"Yes."
·
''To tell her about the fortune?"
"Well, I might tell her," answered the man, with a
cold smile upon his wickerl face.
(•

"What is the girl's name?" innocently asked Sleuth.
" , he goes by the uame of Blood, so I understand, and
she had auother name-Gussie 'l'hatford."
" Go on wiLh yo ur narrative."
"Well, you see, as I said, I struck Black just after his
meeting with Thatford, and he was in mortal terror; and
he told me that I would be discovered, and that we would
both hang; and he bid me come down to his home and see
him."
" Did you go?"
" I did."
" Let's hear the rest of your yarn."
"I am going to tell yo u all; but first let me say that I
had nothing to do with what followed. I am not a murderer, and I had no hand in the death of Thatford."
"Go on and tell me about 'l'batford's death," said
Sleuth.

•
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" I WISH you to remember l had nothing to do with that
affair."
" That's all right."
" You see, Black said to me that all he intended to do
was to take Thatford a prisoner and hold him until he
took an oath not to betray us, and it was with that understanding I went into the scheme. Black chartered a fishing-smack, and one night four of us went aboard, and we
sailed to an inlet near the spot on the coast where old
'l'hatfo rd dwelt with the little girl."
"What did you say the little girl's real name was?" saio1
Sleuth.
Bigelow permitted a strange light to suddenly gleam in :
his eyes, and for the first time evidently a suspicion :fl.ashed
through his mind, and he said, in a fierce tone:
"You appear very anxious to learn the real name of the
child?"
'' Yes, I am anxious. "
"Why?"
" Her name has considerable bearing upon the papers in
my possession."
The answer was an inspiration, as it appeared to banish
Bigelow's suspicions as suddenly as they had arisen.
"To tell the truth," he said, "I do not know the girl's
real name; but you will find her real name when you look
over those papers."
"Ah, yes; I reckon now I've an idea of her name, so go
on with your story."
" Let me see, I reached the point where we sailed to the
inlet?"
"Yes."
" Now, remember, I had no idea as to what was to
occur, for had I known 1 would not have gone into the
scheme, and had I learned later what his game was I would
have protested."
" That's all right."
"Certainly, it is all right, for 1 am not a murderer."
" But didn't you take a hand in the fight on the brig?"
"No, sir; I only pretended to do so."
" Oh, you were very particular."
The disguised detective made the remark in a tantalizing
tone.
"I don't care what you think," said Bigelow, "I am
giving it to you straight."
" All right."
"Black had the bearings for Thatford's cottage, or
cabin, and he led us straight forward, and we soon saw the
glimmer of the light from the windows, and then Black
ordered a halt, and he said:
"'Yon fellows wait here. I will go forward and hav e
a talk with the old man, and may be I can bring him
around; if not I'll give you the signal and you fellows can
come aloll g, ancl we will make him a prisoner and take him
on board the sloop."
"He went forward alone," continued Bigelow," and we
three fellows waited for the signal; and I reckon fully ten
minutes passed. We heard no noise, no alarm of any kind
until Black came out of the cabin and tipped us the signal,
and then we went forward. I was the first one to enter
the place. .'rhere was a light in the room, and a sight met
my gaze, I tell you, that made my heart stand still. "
Sleuth uttered au exclamation; it was a sort of running
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comment and meant nothing, and the man Bigelow went
right on with his narrative.
·
"Yes," continued the man; "it made my heart stand
still. It was the most ghastly sight, under all the circumstances, my eyes ever gazed on. Yes, sir; on the floor lay
old Thatford. I recognized him at a glance, although he
was as dead as a door nail. He had evidently been
strangled. As I looked upon him first, as 1 said, I uttered a cry, turned back, and saw Black standing by me.
I shall never forget the expression of his face, as he said :
" 'I had to do it-yes, I had to do it. The old man
showed fight. He went for me. I did it in self-defense.'
"'You lie, Black!' I said.
" The man flashed a terrible look out of his eyes upon
me, and I thought to myself, ' Rave a care, old mau, or
be will have to do it for you.' "
Bigelow rested a moment in his recital, and Sleuth asked:
" Were there any signs of a struggler':
" No, sir, there was not."
" Then you do not believe there was a fight?"
'' There was no fight. If there had been we would have
heard something. No; it was not done in self-defense."
" It was a cold-blooded murder?"
" That's what it was, sure."
"Go ou with your narrative."
" l may as well tell you now," resumed Bigelow, " that
I had made au enemy of Black by my remark. Yes, he
was dead against me from that time out."
" Did he harbor evil thoughts against yon afte rward?"
"Yes, he did; but I did not get on to his enmity until
some time afterward.''
"Why didn't you denounce him?"
" I wanted to get on to his secret."
" The secret of the buried treasure?"
"Yes."
" Go ahead."
"Well, sir, the man was dead, and that was all there
was about it; and in a room off the main room we found a
little girl in bed. One of the men said, ' Let's strangle
her too.' "
" Let's strangle her too?" repeated Sleuth.
"Yes; that's what the man said," continued Bigelow.
"Then the other men were well into Black's confidence."
" How?"
" 'rhey knew he intended to murder Thatford."
"How do you know that?"
"One of them said, ' Let's strangle the child too?' "
"Ah, I see; I did not think of that before," and at the
same instant another idea appeared to run through Bigelow's mind, or rather his original suspicion seemed to return, and he fixed a keen, searching glance on the detective. The latter, however, gave no sign, but said, as a
mislead er:
"It's lucky I held on to those papers, and I think you
and I can make a big thing out of this affair; but go ahead
with your narrative."
" There is not mu ch more to tell. The child was not
killed, but sent aboard the sloop. Black protested against
any harm being done to her, and there followed a search of
the cabin."
" What was found?" asked Sleuth.
" I'll tell you. Between you and I, it was in order to
get rid of me that Black spared the child's life, leastwise
that is my suspicion. I was sent with the child to the boat,
and ordered to remain in care of her until the balance of
the party joined me. So you see I was not present when
the search was made. Later on, one of the men joined
me, and we rowed out to the sloop with the girl, and he
returned with the boat for the rest of the party."
"Aud did you let him go?"
"Yes; I was under Black's orders, and I did not dare
protest."
" Didn't you learn afterward what was found?"
"I did; but it was a lon g time afterward-indeed, after
Black's death."
" Go on and tell me what was found."
" In the first place, they found a big sum of ready
money."
" And didn't you get your share?"
"No, sir, I did not. And they found a black trunk,
::i.nd in that trunk was some papers, and among the papers
was a diary kept by Tbatford. And from that diary Black

learned all about the movements of Thatford after be had
been deserted on the brig."
" And what became of those papers?"
" Some of them fell into our hands after Black's death,
but one very important paper we never found."
" And what paper was that?" asked Sleuth.
" It was a chart giving the bearings as to where ten millions in gold is buried," came the answer.
OHAPTEH. XX.
OLD SLEUTH had worked down to a pretty clear statement, and he was in possession of certain facts previously
obtained that enabled him to measure pretty accurately the
statements of the man Bigelow, and when the latter said
the chart indicated where ten millions in gold were bmied,.
there came a peculiarly pleasant gleam to the detective'E
eyes.
" 'ren millions in gold!" he exclaimed.
"Yes, sir."
"liow did you learn the amount?"
"Well we got orr to it. You see, as I learned after-· ·
ward, Black did get on to a good deal of money, and he
gave all the men who were with him some but me. He
just went cold on me."
"What became of the papers that were in the trunk?"
" I've got some of them, and they are divided around,
but I rockou you've the valuable papers. You see it wasn't
until after Black's death that we got on to a strange fact."
" And what was that?"
Bigelow did not answer immediately, but said:
" Are we in together?"
" How do yon mean?''
"Have I given information enough to entitle me to
form a partnership with yon?"
"I don't see any reason why we should not go in together to hunt up this treasure."
" Well, I'll tell. The chart, as it turned out, was sewed
up in the skirt of the child's dress, ancl that little paper is
worth ten millions, and now the question is, did Black ever
learn this secret and ge t the chart, or did he only learn the
secret, ancl fail to get the chart?"
" Are yon sure the story of the chart is not a misleader?n
"No, sir; that chart was hidden in the child's dress."
" How did you lem·u t hat fact?"
" After Black's death we made an excursion down to the
house where he bad lived and we made a search, and we
came upon some papers. The old rascal had hidden them,
but we found them, and among them was the diary. And
then we fo und a letter of instructions. The letter was addressed to a lawyer."
"What was the name of the lawyer?"
"A fictitious name bad been assumed by the lawyer."
" Possibly he knew the secret and has got the money."
"No, sir; it was evident that old 1'halford feared some
evil. He may have had a premonition of comiug evi l, and
started in to write the letter. The letter was never fiuished
and never delivered, and, from its character, it is eviden t
the lawyer was nc.t into the secret."
" How did you learn the name of the lawyer was fictitious?"
"We hav~ hunte\i New York to find the lawyer."
" Who bas that letter?"
" I've got it."
"By George!" cried Sleuth, " with t he letters you bava
and the papers I'v e got, we'll get t.hat money."
" It is possible Black got it and hid it a second time."
"No, Black never got it."
"How do you know?"
" Since you have been talking, I've put certain facts together, and I've reached certain conclusions."
" And you think Black never got the money?"
" He never got it."
'' And haven't you the chart?"
" Well, I must look over my papers and see."
"Do you think the gal got the chart?" asked Bigelow.
" No," answered Sleuth, quickly.
Bigelow gave a start, and exclaimed:
"You appear to be pretty certain!"
"Yes, I am."
" Then you have seen the girl?"
"We won't say anything about that; but the girl did
not get the chart."
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" Then Black may ha>e got it."
"I don't think he did; but you and I will meet again."
"Eh?"
" We will meet again."
"Are you going?"
" Yes."
"But see here, you've em plied me and you haven't
given me anything.''
"Is that so?" yawned Sleulh.
"That's so, dead sure."
"But I've nothing to give you. "
"Tllose papers?"
" They're all right."
" And you're goi1Jg?"
"Yes; but you and I will meet again."
" See here, shipmate, lhis ain't at all satisfactory to
me."
"Is that so?"
" I tllink you've played me."
Bigelow, at length, had g rown very suspicious, aud wilh
the suspicion thare arose a feeling of anger in his heart.
Ile stepped close to the Jetective, and, bending his lip to
the latter's ear, said:
'' Yon meant to play me.''
"Go ' long-you're foolish!"
"I tell you, olJ man, you've got to open up; you've
pulled me cl ear out."
"We'll meet again."
"When?"
" 0 h, i11 good ti me. "
" You think you got all out of me?"
"No."
"You didn't. The most important matter I kept back,
and that is something concerning the gal."
Sleuth felt a twinge when it came to him that possibly
he hacl not carried the game quite far enough, but then as
quickly he remembered that be had secured a good deal to
work on, and other developments would come in their turn.
In the meantime Bigelow's suspicions had become more
keenly aroused. The wildest kind of fancies ran through
bis mind. The fellow felt that he had been played as
mortal man had never been played before, and in hi s mind
he had settled upon a certain plan; indeed, he mentally
muttered:
"You think you've got me, old man. Well, we shall
see."
"I will go now," said Sleuth.
"But yon did not say when you would see me again?"
" I will let you know."
" You will let me know?"
"Yes."
" But how will you send me word?"
"I'll find a way to send you word," said Sleuth, and
started away, and from that point a great double strategic
game commenced.
CHAPTER XXL
Sleuth separated from him, Bigelow stood a moment watching the retreating form of the pretended old
sailor, and then there fell from his lips the muttered exclamation:
"I've been played!"
As Sleuth walked away, strangely enough he muttered:
" I played him well!"
Bigelow though he had been playing a good game. His
game was what tile brokers call a " future,'' and from bis
stand point he had worked well; and had the facts been as
he believed them to be at the time, his would have been a
good game.
In the first place, Bigelow believed Sleuth was an old
tar, the detective had acted the role so well, and then
again Bigelow believed Sleuth possessed considerable knowledge as to what bad occurred. We will ~o so far as to say
that Bigelow did not believe be was givmg the pretended
sailor any new facts; his part was to let the supposed Brown
believe that be was putting great confidence in him. Bigelow 's confidence had an object. He was working on the
old adage, confidence begets confidence, and as be saw
Sleuth departing it came over him that be bad been fooled,
and he whipped himself accordingly.
If Bigelow bad really through he was telling any new
facts to the pretended sailor he would have been as dumb
WHEN
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as an oyster; buf:, as intimated, be though Sleuth was
feigning ignorance, and availed himself of the chance to
betray his own knowledge.
The real fact was Bigelcw hall never been on the brig,
and be had come to a knowledge of all the facts through
an acquainta11ce with an old sailor, who had told him the
story in all its cl elails, and Bigelow was assuming the r ole
of the rnilor, and that is why he told his tale so readily, be·
lieving Sleulh did have the papers. He desired to mako
himself solid with lhe old salt, secure the paper8, and
then-well, the chances are that, had Sleuth been what ho
pretended to be, his acquaintance with Bigelow would haYe
led to his death in the end.
" Hang me for a fool!" again muttered Bigelow. " I
believe that all I told that fellow was news to him. Now
that I recall, I gave it all to him. He gave me nothing.
Yes, I've been played; but I'll get square with Mr. Man,
you bet!''
Slculh continued on his way. He had a litt.le scheme in
his mind. He had ascertained just how Bigelow stood, and!
he wanted to get possession of that diary and other documents he had reason to bel:eve Bigelow had in his possession. Armed wilh lhe papers, the detective was set to make
a search for lhe buried treasure. He wanted to read that
diary over. He had no hope of ever finding the chart; but
when bis well-trained mind once digested the papers, he
calculated he could form some idea just how to go to
work.
As stated, lhe detective kept on his way, and ae he
walked he also muttered:
"I think that fellow -suspects me. The r ole of Brown
is played out for the present. I must get at him under
another cover."
Sleuth, as our old-time readers know, was acquainted
with New York from one corner to the other. He kliew
every inch of the city, and just where every dim was
located; indeed, be bad things clown finer, as far as New
York is concerned, than any living man.
He kept on his way, and soon fell to a fact, and again
he muttered:
"It is as I suspected-that fellow has his suspicions
aroused, and he is trailing me. It is a case of the trailer
trailed," added the detective, with a laugh, and a moment
later he added still further, " I'll run him a good chase. "
The detective at length reached a point toward which he
had been forging, and he entered a saloon. The proprietor
was a German, and as Sleuth entered be auvanced to the
man, and said :
" Halloo, Metzer!"
"Eb! I vos not know you. Halloo!"
The detective reached over and whispered in the man's
ear :

" Sleuth."
There came a startled look to the German's face and a
change over his manner.
" Eh? Vot cau I do?"
"I'm trying to give a lad the shake."
"Oh, yes; I see vot you vos up to now."
Quick as lightning the detective worked a transform.
The sailor disappeared, and iu his stead there stood a respectable-looking German-American citizeu before Metzer's
bar.
The transform was done so quickly that the owner of
the place uttered an exclamation of amazemeut; but ihe
fact was Sleuth had prepared himself to work a dozen
changes if necessary. So great was his skill that be cquld
have made a fortune on the stage as a change artist.
Having worked his transform, he stepped to a table, sat
down, ordered bis beer, and said, in German :
"I'm not here, remember."
"Oh, yes; I get on to it,'' responded the German.
The words had hardly left Sleuth's lips when a man entered the place, and the detective did experience a start of
surprise; but he had the adYantage. Bige!ow bad also
worked a good transform; but Sleuth went through the
man's cover. Would Bigelow go through his little change?
As the burglar entered the place he let his eyes stray
arou11d the room, and, as it happened, there was no one in
the barroom but the disguised detective aud the keeper of
the place.
Bigelow took a seat, ordered some refreshment, and, as
the proprietor waited on him, he asked:
" Where is the other man?"

OLD SI,EUTH'S LUCK.

20

" Eh?" ejaculated the proprietor.
" Sit down here."
The landlord sat down, Sleuth pretended to be reading a
German paper, and Bigelow continued, iu a low tone:
"'rhcre was a customer just entered here ahead of
me?"
"Yes," said the ready-witted German, " there were two
or three customers in and out."
" In anil out?"
"Yes."
" The last man who came m ahead of me did not go
out?"
" No, I guess not."
" .Where is he?"
" I don't know. I can not remember who goes in and
(JUt-there are so many in the course of the day."
Bigelow nodded toward Sleuth, and asked:
" How long has that man been here?"
" Oh, dat vas mine fnendt. He was come in two hours
ago. He generally stays half the day mit me."
" There was another man came in."
" I don't was see hiru. "
Bigelow described Sleuth as he appeared under the cover
-0f the old salt.
" Dat man was not in here," said the keeper of the
:place.
"Oh! may be he went in next door."
" Yes, he must haf done dat; he go in next door."
Bigelow finished his drink, and rising, went out, and the
German, approaching Sleuth, said :
" Dat vas der man?"
"Yes."
"Did I throw him off good?"
« Yes," answered Sleuth.
Sleuth mid yes, but he well knew Bigelow bad not been
thrown off, a1id he muttered, mentally:
"That fellow is smart; I must look out; it will take nice
work to fool him now."
The detective · had reached the conclusion that Bigelow
had not been dceeived, and he could also perceive that the
fellow had acted just right under all the circumstances;
and Sleuth was correct.
Bigelow had not been deceived. He had not recognized
the detective, but he had put certain facts together, and he
had reached a conclusion.
CHAPTER XXII.

WE have intimated that Bigelow reached a conclusion,
and such is the fact, and the words he muttered after leaving Metzer's betrayed the truth. Ile said, in a low and a
mocking soliloquy:
"Did my eyes deceive me? No, I do not let my eyes
deceive me. I saw that man enter the saloon; I did not
see him come out. There was but one man besides the
keeper in the place. A live man in the flesh can not go
through a solid wall. If the man did not come out, he
must have stayed in; and if he did stay in, he must have
been there when I entered; and as there was but one man
in the place besides the keeper, as l said, he must be the
man I am trailing. But, again, did my eyes deceive me?
No, my eyes did not deceive me. And a change had come
over the man. He was giving me the slip. He must have
fell to the fact that I was following him. Good! That
<>pens up a big game. I've been played. The man went
under a transform, eh? What does it all mean? We shall
'See. I'll lay for him; I'll lay for Metzer's friend-that's
.what I'll do!"
Bigelow's little soliloquy justified Sleuth's conclusion
that Bigelow was no fool; and, indeed, as ihe detective
thought matters over, he began to discern how it was the
f.ellow had been so confidential, and the detective muttered:
"Well, it's all the same; he gave me the information.
I know that what he told me was pretty near the truth,
and now the question is how to give him the ' shake' and
then get on to him again. "
Our readers have possibly discovered that Sleuth desired,
as he said, to shake Bigelow. He wa11ted to shake him as
Brown and get on to him again as 3omebody elise.
The detective was so.rry the man had fallen to his little
transform business, for the detective was well satisfied the
·fellow was on to him in that direction.
Sleuth remaiued in the saloon folly ihree hours. There

was a bare chance that he might give Bigelow a "throw
off."
At length he said to Metzer:
" Do you know a lad who can carry a message for me?"
" Yes; there is a lad comes in here sometimes. "
" Cute?"
"Yes, sir; he's a dandy."
" Can you get word to him?"
"I'll see."
A few moments later a little girl entered the place to
buy something, and the man Metzer whispered a few words
to her in German, and she took her can aud went out, and
a few moments later a lacl entered the place. He also carried a can. Sleuth called the boy over to him, asked him
a few questions, and made up his mind that he was all
right. He then gave him certain directions and the lad
went out with his can, and an hour passed and then a man
entered the place. The last comer glanced around, and
Sleuth passed him a signal. The signal was answered, and
the man took a seat at the table mar the detective, and
there followed a whispered conversation, and after a few
moments the man left the saloon.
Half an hour passed, and another man entered the
saloon. He did not wait for a signal, but went straight to
Sleuth, and, sitting down, said :
"He is there!"
" You took a good look at him?"
"Yes."
"He's on the straight watch?"
" He is, sure."
"Let me see," muttered Sleuth, musingly; "we might
arrest him and get him out of the way in that manner."
"I will do it if you say so."
" Not a good scheme. "
Quite a number of men were now coming and going out
of the place, as it was after six o'clock.
" I've got it," said Sleuth; " follow me."
The detective exchanged a few words with Metzer, and
then led his friend out of the saloou. A few moments
passed, and Sleuth and the man returned, and after a short
interval they again left the place. Sleuth walked up the
street, and the next minute, Bigelow dodged out of his hiding-place and started to dog the detective, and at the same
instant the man who had come to Sleuth's aid uttered a
laugh and the words:
"Aha! I've fooled him."
We will let our readers into the secret at once. The
great detective had worked one of his marvelous games.
When he and his pal, whom he had sent for by the lad,
left the room, they worked a mutual transform. Sleuth
got up as his pal, and his pal got into the disguise Sleuth
had worn. So when it appeared that Sleuth left the saloon
first it was not Sleuth, but his pal. And it was Sleuth
who laid back and watched the game, and gave utterance
to the exclamation, "I've fooled him at last!"
While the detective and his pal were making the trans1 form, Sleuth let his man into the game, and gave him his
directions, and so when the man Bigelow started to follow
the supposed Sleuth it became a double shadow.
Bigelow thought he was trailing Slenth, and the detect, ive knew he was trailing Bigelow, and there stood the
difference.
The detective's pal was a man well up iu his business,
and, haviug received his hints, he kuew just how to work
the game. He walked along down-town and soon disappeared in a regular sailors' boarding-house.
Bigelow had followed, and when he saw his man enter
J the boarding-house he was taken all aback, and exclaimed:
"Well, I'll be shot! That gets me!"
Sleuth was near by-indeed, near enough to overhear
the exclamation.
Bigelow stood a moment, and then said:
"Well, I've got him holed. I know where to come to
look for him, so that's all square. It might not be safe io
run into his lair to-night. He's on the lookout for me;
but to-morrow I'll get down on him. I'll be a sailor just
from sea. "
Sleuth had got down so as to hear every word Bigelow
spoke, and there was a faint smi le on his face, for he saw
how he really had his man dead to rights. Bigelow, after
a moment, started to walk away, and Sleuth fell to his
i:·ail.
J
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CHAPTER XXlll.
SLEUTH had made up his mind to rush his shadow right
alorw, and, iu order to get ou to his man, worked a most
radigal change in his appearance.
.
He bad one little incident in his favor. The man Bigelow had, as he supposed, tracked Sleuth to a certain resort,
and he would be congratulating himself on his smartness
and would not dream of the fine trick that bad been played
on him.
Sleuth's purpose was to shadow the :n;ian to his home.
The detective calculated that the papers, 1f there were any,
would be there, and it was with a determination to hold on
to his trail that he kept the man's steps in sight.
.
BiD"elow proceeded toward Broadway, and was walkmg
along leisurely when suddenly he made a turn and seized
hold of a yonng fellow whom he met in the street. 'l'he
detective was near by at the moment, ar~d, as the two men
moved to the edge o.f the sidewalk and stood under a
street-lamp, he had a good chance to view the young
man's face whom Bigelow had hailed.
The detective was deeply interested. at on~e, ~s there was
something very strange and startling m the 111c1dent. The
young man was a very handsome fello\~, not over threeand-twen ty, and he seemed to be labormg under ~fit ~f
great excitement and trepidation, and Sleuth also, with his
keen, discerning eye, detected the fact that the young
man was evidently anxious to separate from his companion, while Bigeloiv was equally determined and anxious
that he should not. Sleuth managed undei: the darkness
to get near enough to overhear a part of the conversation
that passed between the two men, and the conversation he
overheard was very startling and su~gestive .
.
"You did not meet me last rnght as you promised,
Frauk."
The young man answered, in a stammering and hesitating manner:
" No, I could not be on hand last night."
"Where were you?"
" I remained home last night. I went right home from
the office."
"Hold on, that won't do. ·what are you giving me?"
" It's tho truth."
" No, sir, you were seen; you were into the game last
night, and you were a loser."
"No. I swear 1 went straight home from the office."
" Then you have a double?"
" I don't know about that."
" You were seen."
"If any one thinks they saw me I must have a double."
''There is a man who saw you."
" Then it is some one who looks like me."
" Where were you going to-I}.ight?"
" Now here."
"Come with me."
" Where do you want me to go?"
" We'll take a look in at a game. "
"I can't go now. "
" Why not?"
" I've au appointment."
"Who with?"
.
" I can't tell you."
"How long will your engagement detain you?"
" I don't know."
" Can you meet me at midnight?"
" I don't know. "
·
" Will you?"
The young man appeared to consider a moment, and
then, in a desperate tone, said:
" Yes, I will meet you. "
"Now see here, Frank, old man, I've a good scheme to
pull you out of the hole you are in. Meet me, and I will
open up the whole business to you."
" I don't think l can ever get out of the hole l am in."
"Yes, you can; I am a friend of yours, but you won't
believe it. But you will meet me?"
"Yes; I will meet you."
" I have your word?"
"Yes. "
".And you mean to keep it, old boy?"
"Yes; I will meet you."
Sleuth was deeply interested. He had :formed a certain
idea. He bad encountered during his long career so many

cases similar to what he judged the one to be yhat was attracting his attention at that moment.
"Now mind, Frank, 1 tell you I've a big scheme- a
sure thing. I know you've suffered a great deal, but I'll
pull yon out if you will meet me. Good-night." .
Bigelow walked away, and the young man still stood
under the gas-light, and the detective overheard him mutter:
"Yes, you'll pull me out a heap! It was you who got
me into the bole, you scoundrel! But I'll meet you. Yes,
I'll meet you; but it is the last time we'll meet. I'll take
one more chance, and then-"
The young man stopped short; but, after a moment,
added:
"Yes, yes; I'll meet you-and the meeting will be my
last, for it will be on the verge of the grave. Yes, yes; an
open grave yawns before me. I'll meet him!"
A moment the detective was in a quandary. He did not
decide on the instant whether to follow Bigelow or get upon
the track of the young man; but after a few moments'
thought he reached a conclusion, and muttered:
" I'll just follow this young fellow. I may be of use to
him to-night, and I may pull him out of the hole."
Old Sleuth had a great partiality for young men-especially when he considered them good and noble at heart.
He had decided that this young man was good at heart.
He could see that he had done some wrong, and he discerned also that the young fellow suffered, not from fear
altogether, but from the consciousness oi having taken a
false step.
The young man walked down t ,he street and Sleuth fol·
lowed. Soon the youth turnecl 1 and proceeded toward
Union Square Park; and, reachil1lg a certain point, he commenced to walk to and fro.
Sleuth was at hand. He had\ a way of concealing himself and it was au easy matter i!il the present instance, as
the 'young fellow was so deeply absorbed he had little at~n
tion to give to his surroundings•. At length the detective
heard him say:
~
.
" Will she come? 1 hope n t. Oh, why did I confide
in her? 1 have but caused her eep anxiety; and yet, why
should she be anxious on my ace unt?"
"Ah!" muttered the detective}, " so there is a woman
in the case;" and little did the g~eat detect~ve dream of
the startling deno1f.ement that was t <\.follow his shadow of
'.
this troubled youth.

'

CHAPTER XXIV.
THE young man continued to pace to and fro, and the
interest of the detective increased, and so matters proceeded until the youth exclaimed:
'' She will not come! It is well. Alas! I shall never
see her again, for I can not endure this agony any longer!"
The young man was about turning away when suddenly
there appeared, walking very rapidly along the path, a
young lady. The latter's face was concealed behind a veil,
but the youth saw her approaching and recognized her despite the veil, for he exclaimed:
'' Alas! here she comes.''
A moment later and the veiled lady had approached near
enough to speak, and she sail:
" 1 have kept you waiting."
When Sleuth heard the voice he gave a start, and his
heart beat rapidly as he muttered:
"Great Scott! that voice-what does it mean? Can it
be- No, no, it can not be!"
Meantime the youth had answered:
" It does not matter."
"1 could not help keeping yon waiting, and I i·egret it
very much."
" It's all right."
"What has happened, Frank?"
" Nothing."
"There has been no change?"
"No."
"Oh, dear! 1 wish I could help you. But you must
hope; help will come from some direction. "
"I do not look for help now. 1 mnst face my doom.
Yes, the consequences of my crime confront me, my sin
has found me out!"
" It was a sin, Frank, but it was not a crime."
" Ah, I can not cloak it- yes, it was a crime. "
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" But you will never do so again, and relief will come. the detective knew it was _Gussie Thatford who was a party
You can conceal it until help comes."
to this strange dialogue. Gussie 'l'hatford was the veiled
" I have concealed it as Jong as I can."
lady-the incognita. The detective did not know what to
"Frank,'' suddenly exclaimed th:i veiled lady, "I can make of her presence there at that moment. He had left
help you, I think."
her in his home. He had given her strict injunctions not
to go forth upon the street, and she had disobeyed him,
" You can help me?"
"Yes."
and she had let it be betrayed that she had a deep interest
Sleuth was amazed.
.
in a young man who was a confessed criminal.
"Great guns!" he muttered. "What does this mean?
"There is some strange mystery here," muttered the
There can be no mistake. I know that voice. What does detective.
she do here? Who is Frank, and what has been his crime,
Ile admitted a mystery, and yet he pretty well discerned
one phase of the strange incident.
and how can she help him?"
There followed a moment's silence, and the young man
The young man had asked: "Why do you take such a
strange interest in me?" and the veiled lady bad answered:
asked:
'·Frank, you know well,'' and here was the mystery.
"How can you help me?"
There followed a few moments of silence-yes, minutes
" I have four hundred dollars."
actually passed before the young man spoke again, and
" Yon have four hundred dollars?"
"Yes."
then Sleuth detected deep emotion in his voice, as he said :
" Gussie, under different circumstances I would have
"And you propose to lnan this money to me?"
"Yes."
,
something to say to you, but as things stand l will be
" You are a darling girl, a brave, good, kind -hearted silent, and will only say that I thank you for your deep interei;;t in me, and right here, and now, I propose to bid you
girl, but I can not take y<l>ur money."
good-bye."
" You must take it. "
"No, no; I will not."
"You are going away, Frank?"
" Yes, I am going away."
" But you must-you can pay me back. It may appear
"Where are you going?"
strange that I did not tell you about this moHey before,
" It is a secret, Gussie. I am going away to escape arbut some day I will expfain all to you."
" I will not take yout· four hundred dollars."
I rest and exposure."
" Frank, your resolution meets my hearty approval. It
"You must take it,\ and, 'as I said, some day you can
is wise for you to go away, since danger menaces you.
pay me back."
\
Yes,.go away. And in time you can earn money and clear
" No, keep your money."
yourself, and in the meantime I will work and save my
'' No, no, Frank, it is )'.ours as a loan."
money, and we will soon have enough ; but if you stay here
"You compel me to m~e a confession."
you will get deeper and deeper in debt."
"A confession?"
Little did the fair girl dream of the bourn to which the
" Yes. The amount is ¢ot sufficient for me."
The veiled girl uttered( a sudden cry of pain, and ex- young man intended to go.
claimed:
" Oh, Frank, I fear!" '
CHAPTER XXV.
"What do you fear?"
"I dare not tell you." 1
SLEUTH suspected the young man's purpose, and he was
" Yes, tell me. Let it all be plain and direct between on the alert. Meantime the veiled gi rl said:
us now."
" You must let me hear from you and keep me posted
" You have broken yotir promise to me."
as to how you get along, and 1 will write to you, aud when
" Broken my promis!i!'?"
we get mo1Jey enough all will be well."
"Yes."
I
''How kind and hopeful you are, Gussie. But listen to
"How?"
me: you must forget that I ever lived; let all recollection
'' When you fixst re\Tealed this matter to me, you said of me pass from your memory. We will never meet
~,
amount w~~ less than iour hundred dollars, and now again."
yotf' bay :.>'.1,\' 'lmndred dollars is not enough to cover your
" Oh, Frank, do not speak in such a hopeless manner!"
" Yes, the truth must be told, Gussie, I told you once I
indebtedness. You promised me you would not increase
loved yon. I do love you. Yes, love you as fondly as man
the debt?"
ever loved woman; but when I first met you the shadow
"I did."
" And you have broken your promise?"
was already overhanging me. In a desperate moment I
confessed the truth to you. 1 should not have done so, but
"Yes."
now, let nie tell yon, the amount 1 owe is so great we can
The young man spoke in a tone of great desperation.
never hope to pay it, and again when I go away my crime
" Oh, how could you do it, Frank?"
will be diseovered and my name forever covered with dis" I can not explain now. I may some day."
grace and obloquy. You are a brave and noble girl. I
• "Those men got hold of you again?"
have wronged you-yes, 1 have done you a great wrong.
" Well, yes. "
" You hoped to raise the amount the same way you I confess it, but you must forgive and forg et, me. When
we part to-night, we part neYer to meet again."
lost?"
"You must not go away, Frank. Promise to see me
" I admit that what you charge is true."
" I warned you against those men."
once again."
" I know it."
" No, there is no use."
"Yes, Frank, yon must promise. "
" They are only seeking to get you deeper m the mire."
A moment the young man stood silent and irresolute,
" I know it."
then st-iddenly he exulaimed:
" And why d1d you yielcl to them?"
"I will end it all here and now! Gussie, forgive me."
"I am mad. I have lost all my manhood-all power
As the youth spoke he drew a revolver from his pocket
over my will. I am a wreok."
"Oh, Frank, it is terrible to hear you talk in this man- and clapped the muzzle against his temple, but ere the
ner l"
weapon exploded it was dashed from his hand. A man had
Sleuth heard every word that passed, and he was amazed leaped from the neighboring clump of trees and had seized
-yes, amazed; for reasons that will appear.
the pistol, and to the young man he said:
The young man was silent for a moment, and then he
"Fool! what would you do?"
The whole startling incident had transpired in a few secsaid:
" Gussie, how is it you take such a deep :io!lterest in onds. 'rhc veiled girl stood mute, and the young man
gazed madly at his rescuer. An instant later the detective
me?"
approached the veiled lady and whispered:
" Frank, you know well."
Sleuth's suspicions were fully confirmed. When the
" Go to your home, miss."
"No, I can not leave him. He is mad; he will destroy
veiled lady had first spoken he thought the voice sounded
familiar, and as the conversation proceeCied his suspicions himself."
Sleuth reached down, and putting his lips close to the
grew stronger, and, at last, all doubt was remo~ed. The
young man had addressed the veiled lady as Gussie, and girl's ear, whispered:
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"Gussie, you can go home and leave him to me. 1 am
" I do insist. I have told you I am interested in you,
and I will get you out of trouble."
Sleuth. "
" How do you know I am in trouble?"
The girl drew aside her veil and looked appealingly in
"I told yon once. Yon are a defaulter, and I told yon
the detective's face, aud be repeated, still bending close to
Now, come with me."
1 it was my secret.
her ear :
"I will go," said the youth, and he slipped his hand in
'' Go home at once. Lea.Ne all to me."
'fhe girl turned and walked slowly away. Meantime Sleuth's offered arm, and the two walked away together.
The detective had made a study of the young man, and
Frank had stood as motionless as a statue.
He had not heard the words that passed between Gussie the result of his observation was the conclusion that Frank
and the detective. In fact, be little cared for the mo- was a pretty good sort of fellow who had been misled.
ment. He was mad-yes, stark mad.
Sleuth led the way to a lunch-room where he was well acAs the girl walked away Sleuth slipped his arm in quainted, and, taking a seat in a private supper-room, said:
" Come, now, tell me about yourself."
Ji'rank's and said:
" I do not desire to tell my story."
" Come with me, young man."
"You must."
The youth appeared to recover his senses, and, attempt" Will yon tell me who you are, sir?"
ing to release himself from the detective, said :
Sleuth thought a moment, and then, knowing the power
" Who are your"
of bis name, said:
" Come with me and I will tell you who I am."
"Did yon ever hear of Sleuth, the detective?"
" I will not go. "
"Yes, yes, come along. "1 am your friend."
The youth gave a start, and, in an alarmed voice,
"Yon are my friend?" repeated the young man.
answered:
"Yes, I am your friend, and you must go with me."
" Yes, sir."
" Where will you go?"
" I am Sleuth, the detective."
" I'll show yon."
"And I am lost!" cried the youth. "I see it all."
''I can not go.''
" What do you see?"
"Listen, young man: I am not only your friend, but I
"You have been on my track, and that is how you were
will prove myself the man to get you out of your scrape."
present to prevent me from killing myself."
The youth gazed aghast.
"You are mistaken, my son. I did not know of your
" Yon will get me out of my scrape?" he repeated.
existence until to-night. But you will find it a very lucky
"Yes."
circumstance that I did run across you."
" Sir, what scrape ·am I in, pray?" ·
" I do not und erstand it."
" Come along, and I will tell yon all about it."
" I will explain. I am a good fri end of the young lady
" I never saw you before, sir. "
who was with you a short time ago. She is stopping at my
"That is all right; but I've seen you."
house."
"Yon have seen me, sir?"
" Stopping at your house?"
"Yes."
"Yes. "
"When and where?"
"That is strange," said the youth.
"I've seen you with a man who is not your friend, and ,
"Yes, it is strange; and now tell me, did that young
who willl lead you to ruin."
lady ever tell you she was an heiress?"
'' Ah! I see,'' said the yon th. " Yon are Bigelow's
"No, sir. She is a working-girl. "
friend. I know now how it was that you were near to i
"You have known her for some time?"
prevent me from killing myself."
" About a year."
" My young friend, you do not know anything about it.
"Ah!" muttered Sleuth; and an instant later he added-.
I am uot a friend of Bigelow, and my presence here is ac- " That was a nice little game yon attempted to play. "
cidental, but it is fortunate. Come. You are in a bad
" What game?"
way; I know that, but I will get you out of the scrape."
"Bah! you can not deceive me. I know all about it.
" Yon will get me out of the scrape again?" repeated You wish to desert her, and your attempt was but a piece
the youth.
of acting; but 1 thought I'd let it pass as real for the time
" Yes, I will."
being.''
" Yon do not know what you promise."
'rhe youth stared, and after au interval said:
"Yes, I do."
" What do you mean, sir, when you say I intended to
"Aud you know my trouble?"
desert her?"
" Yes, I do."
" Oh, I know."
" What is my trouble?"
"You are mistaken, sir- sadly mistaken. I never did
" You are a defaulter. "
Gussie a wrong. There is no reason why I should desert
"Yes, I am," came the abrupt admission.
"Now, yon see, I know what I am talking about, and I her. I did t ell her that I loved her, and I do; but at the
time I told her of my position. "
will help you."
Sleuth felt great relief. He knew the young man was
"Why should you help me, sir?"
" I will help yon because I am a friend of the young lady telling the truth, and his darkest suspicion was dispelled.
" And if yon love her, why did you attempt to kill yourwith whom you were just talking.''
self?"
The youth did not answer, and the detective said:
CHAPTER XXVI.
" If you are wise you will confide in me."
" I will tell yon all, sir; it will make no difference now. "
THE young man expressed considerable surprise when
''Yes, tell me all.''
the detective mad e his statement, and exclaimed:
" I am employed in a large dry-goods house."
"And do you know that young lady?"
"Well?"
"Yes, I do. "
" I am cashier."
"And will yon tell me who you are?"
"Go on."
· "Not at present. I must first hear your story; and
" One day I went down to the races."
now, come; you promised to go with me."
" I will go with you, but I have an .appointment. Will I " Ah, I see. "
'' Yes, sir, it is the old story-I bet and lost. The man
you return my pistol?"
Bigelow gave me the 'tip' and induced me to bet. I
" No, sir."
"You need not fear; I will not again attempt to do my- lost."
self harm."
" The money was your own?"
" 'I hat will not do; and now, listen: you have an ap" Yes, sir, the money I lost the first day was my own. "
pointment with the man Bigelow. "
" And in the end you used your employer's money?"
" How did you know that?"
" Yes, sir."
" Oh, I am a mind-reader. I know many things. You
"But how did yon happen to keep up your acquaintance
have plenty of time to go with me. You can meet Bigelow with Bigelow?"
afterward. ' '
" I met him every time I went to the races, and one
" I hope you will not insist upon my going with you." ' night he accused me of being a defaulter, and told me if I
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did not give him two hundred and fifty dollars he would
inform my employers."
" You gave him the money?"
"Yes, sir; and since then I have given him more. And
I have lost a great deal of money at the faro-table, and I
believe Bigelow divides up the money with the man who
runs it."
"How much are you behind?"
"Between five and six thousand dollars."
Old Sleuth was thoughtful a moment, and, then said:
" Young man, you can be of great service to me."
CHAPTER XXVII.
WHEN the detective made the statement, "Young man,
you can be of service to me," the youth asked:
"How?"
" Wait. I must hear all your story, and then I will tell
you how you can be of service to me."
" There is little more to tell, sir. Those men have been
upon my track. They have terrorized me, and it was my
fear of them that led me on to take sum after sum belonging to my erµp loyers. They led me to gamble, saying I
could win and settle up my debt, and so it went on. I became deeper and deeper in debt, and now I am ruined."
"It is the old, old story," remarked the detective, refiecti vely; " yes, it has happened often and often before.
I have met many cases just like yours. Your case is
heralded in this city almost every week. Sometimes there
follows exposure. At other times the defaulter escapes or
disappears, and the robbed employers say nothing of their
losses; and, young man, let rue tell you one thing: all these
cases fiud their rise in drink or gambling. Usually the
drink comes first, and then the betting on horse races follows in time, and disgrace closes the game. It will be a
wise deed when race-track betting is made a felony, and
when gambling Jn every form is abolished, for the victims
each year can be counted by thousands."
"Yes, sir, that is true,'' said the youth. "If I had
never made a race bet I would not now be in the condition
1 am, and I would have stopped when I lost my own money
if it had not been for this man Bigelow."
"Yes, young men should eschew every man who advises
them to bet. No real friend will ever seek to induce a
young clerk to try any games of hazard."
"I am sorry," said the youth, "you prevented me from
blowing my brains out, for had you let me alone, now all
would be over."
"Well, young man, you speak from little knowledge;
but you are more fortunate than you dream."
" I could not be more unfortunate, sir."
" Yes, you could."
" How, sir?"
" You would have been more unfortunate if the girlGussie Thatford-had not been your friend ."
" It is there the great misfortune comes in, sir."
" As vou see it."
" As 'i t is. "
" Let us see how. In the first place, I am a friend of
Miss 'l'hatford, and through my interest in her I am your
friend also. "
"I am very thankful; but, alas, you can not aid me
now."
"We shall see. Did 1 not tell you I was your friend?
And when I am your friend you are all right."
" I am all right?"
,
"Yes."
•
f
"But, sir, I owe six thousand dollars; even more!"
" Is that all?"
"Why, sir, it would take me seven years to save up that
,money!"
" Seven years, eh?"
" Yes, sir."
" Then your salary is about a thousand a year?"
" Yes, sir."
" Frank, where did you first meet Gussie Thatford?"
" Do not ask me that question."
" I have already asked you the question, and you must
give me an answer."
'' I first met her on the street."
" Under what circumstances?"
" She will tell you."
"No, you tell me."

"A man assaulted her, sir, one night when she was returning from work. I came along and knocked the man
down and protected her."
" You were a good fellow."
'' I could not do less, sir. She is an innocent and virtu•
ous girl."
" You love her?"
The young man blushed.
" You have told her of your love ?"
The young man did not answer, and the detective asked:
" You told her of yo ur love?"
"Yes."
"And did she not confess to a return of your love?"
" She has not, si r. But she has shown great interest
and sympathy."
"How did you happen to meet her to-night?"
" I received a message from her."
"·when?"
" To-day."
" And yo u had already made up your mind to kill yourself?''
" Yes, sir."
"You were a fool, young man."
"You do not know, sir, what it is to be in my condition;
I am mad."
" I know something as to the condition of your mind;
and now listen to me: I will save you."
" You will save me, sir?"
" Yes, 1 will."
" But the money?"
" If it is paid you 'will never gamble any more?"
"Never, sir."
"Suppose I pay the money and you give me your notes
and start in and pay the amount by installments?"
" Ah, sir, am I dreaming?"
"You are wide awake; it is no dream, and I mean just
what I say. I will pay the money and yo u shall give me
your notes and pay me by installments."
"Oh, sir, this can not be real! Do I dream?"
"No; you are wide awake, and, under all the circumstances, very lucky."
" Oh, si r, did you bnt know the agony I have endured!"
" The wrong-doer al ways suffers agony. Sin is accompanied with suffering, sooner or later, every time. And
now let's see-it is near ruidnight?"
" Yes, sir."
"You have an appointment with Bigelow?"
" Yes, sir."
" You must keep your appointment."
The young man 's face fell, and he said, in a sad tone:
" Then you will not help me, after all?"
" Yes, I will help you."
"And pay the money?"
"Yes."
" Then I will never meet Bigelow again, and if he comes
near me I will knock him down!"
" A good idea. But 1 will reveal a secret to you. I am
on Bigelow's track. He is a professional burglar. You
can aid me to bring him to justice."
" I do not fully understand."
"You are to enter my service as an aid, and I will pay
you well for your service, and in that way you can pay off
the debt you will owe me."
" And resign from my position?" ·
"Not at once; but listen to my plan. I will pay your
indebtedness to-morrow; indeed, the first thing I will do in
the morning will be to give you the full amount yon owe,
and yon will make good the deficiency; so on that score
you can make your mind easy."
" What am 1 to do?"
" Keep your appointment with Bigelow, and later on 1
will explain more fully my plans. He will open up some
scheme to-night. You listen to all he has to say. Pretend
to go in with him, and then report back to me."
CHAPTER XXVIII.
THE young man suddenly brightened up; he became
quite cheerful, and there returned to his face the old-time,
resolute expression which it was evident accompanied his
natural temperament. It was his sin th at had made a
coward of him, as it "makes cowards of us all;" but when
there came a prospect of immediate release from the conse-
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quences of his sin, he experienced a return o~ his old-time
courage.
" I will do anything to serve you," he said, adding : " I
am no coward, naturally, and I'd brave anything to bring
that scoundrel Bigelow and his pals to punishment."
"You can do so; but you must act entirely as I ad viEe."
" I will, sir."
"In 1a day or two I wi11 make a most wonderful and
startling re\'elation to you. "
" I will be proud, sir, when you make me your confidant."
" Ancl you will then better understand why I have become your friend, and why I am on Bigelow's track. I
will explain this much to you: millions are concerned in
my successful trailing of this man."
" Indeed, sir?"
"Yes ; and now, you see, if ,you aid me, the payment of
your deficiency will prove but a mere bagatelle."
"Oh, sir, how really fortunate I am!"
" I rather think you are more fortunate than you cl ream.
Yes, sir, to-night I more folly realize the truth of the
legend that, ' 'rhere is a destiny that shape our ends rough
hew them as we may.' "
" My heart is filling with courage."
"That is good; and now, listen to me: Rememoer, no
matter what may occ ur, you have nothing to fear as to the
consequences of your defalcation."
"Oh, thank you, sir."
" No matter what Bigelow may threaten, you need not
fear.''
" I will defy him."
" No; I am only telling you what you will know; but
you must let him still think you are in his power and at his
merc.y.''
'' Ah, I begin to see."
"As far as to-night is concerned you will go with him,
and if he asks you to gamble do so. Yon will probably
lose, and you must act as though you were desperate ancl
almost ready to blow your brains out."
" l have no money to gamble with, sir. I made up my
mind to-night that I would not take another cent, come
what might-exposure, death, ruin. Yes, sir, I had made
up my mind to defy Bigelow and bi11 gang. "
" I am glad to hear you say so. But you must enter
into the scheme all the same."
"How can I, sir?"
SleLlth handed the youth a roll of bills.
"There's yonr ammunition," he said.
" Do yon propose to have me throw all this money away,
sir?''
"No; but you can lose it ancl still it will not be lost."
" I clo not understand, sir."
" It is not necessary for you to understand that part of
it, and now again, I will arrange a signal with you so you
will always know when I am near. But you must be very
careful not to give me or yoLlrself away. Do you fully
understand?"
''Yes, sir. "
"You are free from the consequencee of your crime, but
you must act as though still overshadowed by those consequences."
'' I see, sir. "
"We have a great game to play. I think you are just
the man to aid me, and I think the circumstances favor
yonr being of great aid to me."
.
The detective explained more fully his plans, and then
told Frank to go and keep his appointment.
The youth started to go away. His face was radiant,
when the detective called him back, and asked:
" What is your name?"
" Frank B rnmac k. "
"Frank Brumack?" repeated the detective.
" Yes, si1-. "
"If I do not meet with you to-night you meet me here
after you part with Bigelow."
" Yes, sir."
" You must see that you are not followed."
" Yes, sir. "
''Now go."
Frank started out and the detective quietly worked a
transform. In fact, Sleuth conlcl work half a dozen in one

evening when once he went forth previously prepared to
do so.
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As Frank Brumack walked along the street at the still
hour of midnight his heart was light. There bad come a
complete change over the spirit of his dreams, or rather
the dark dreams had vanished, ancl brighter dreams and
an~icipations had come in their stead. As he walkecl along
he muttered:
" Am I really awake or do I still dream?" The an swer
to hi s self-questioning came in a most startling manner, for
even while he walked and talked there came a tremendous
thwack upon his back, and turning he found himself confronted by Bigelow.
"Halloo, Frank! you're on hand, I see!"
"Yes."
" Young fellow, I've good news for you!"
" Indeed?"
"Yes, sir; you're all right. "
" No; 1 am not all right. "
" Bab! nonsense; what are you talking about? You are
all right; you're a good fellow. I've made up my mind to
see you through, and I will.''
"No, sir, yon can not save me now."
" I can't, eh? You don't know what I can do. I've got
matters all arranged. It's a go this time; no faro, but a
dead open antl shut."
" No, faro, eh?"
"No."
"You've got a tip, I suppose?"
" Nixcy ! I've got on to a flat, and we'll get your money
back to-night. Yon see, there is a fellow come on here
from out West who has got some thousands with him, ancl
he wants to get into a game of draw. I've got on to him,
and I've made him think he's got a fl.at, do you see, and
we're to get in to a game. The first night you're to let us
win; and the next night we will just go for him ancl take
his whole pile."
It was a genuine night scene in New York as these two
men stood under the gas-light to arrange their plans.

CHAPTER XXIX.
FRANK BRmrACK for a moment was at a loss as to how
he should act; bnt it came to his recollection that the detective had told him to agree to everything th.at Bigelow
proposed, and he determined to obey orders. But it appeared that the detective feared he would not, and the
young man got a tip from a quart.er he didn't expect. A
passer-by ran against him, ancl as the collision occurred
there fell upon his ear the words:
" Go it!"
" By ginger!" thought the youth, " that detective is a
wonder "-for he knew at once from what quarter the tip
had come.
In the meantime, as the collider passed on, Bigelow
asked:
"What do you think of it, old man?"
"I clo not know what to think. "
" Have you got any money with yo u?"
"Yes; but I tell you this can not go on much longer. · I
am deeply in debt."
" Oh, certainly; but we'll pull you out. This is a good
scheme. "
" I've made my last clip."
" You have?"
" Yes."
There came a curious expression to Bigelow's face.
"This scheme must go through for a winner, or I'm a
goner!"
" You will come out all right. If this little game fails
we have a last card to play.''
" I fear this will be our last card."
"Nay, old man, never say die. But come, we will go
and meet this fellow."
,
Frank was led to a low dive, ancl introduced to a fellow
gotten up for the occasion.
The young man would have fallen to the game, even if
he had not already been prepared for the trick by Sleuth.
We will not weary.our readers with a detailed description of what occurred. These scenes have been fnlly depicted so often in our narratives and in all the incidents
follow about the same lines.

'rhe little game was carried out.

Frank lost all the

money Sleuth had loaned him, a mounting to several lum-
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dred dollars, and when it was all gone he suddenly ex- '
" I see. But it's a different game I 'm on now. It will
claimed:
not require any money."
"I'm broke!"
'' I am glad you are on a scheme at last that does not
It was the stranger and not Bigelow who was the winner, require money. You've played me, Bigelow."
"Meet me here to-morrow, and, as sure as you are a live
and when the game was over the man coolly put the money
man, I will open a scheme that will pull you out, and you
in his pocket, and fixing his eyes on Bigelow, he said:
" Old man, you thought you .were playing me, didn't will see how it can be done at a glance."
]'rank left the room and ihe place, and a moment later
you?"
Bigelow's pal entered to report his loss, and there followed
" No, sir."
"Bah! I knew your game all the time. You thought a mad scene from the ''Rogues' Opera."
to skin me, but I've skinned you. We don't play any
more. This little boodle is mine. You can whistle. I
OilAP'.l'ER XXX.
was up to your game-a sort of double-fiat game, but you
are the fiat. Good-night."
As the man entered the place, Bigelow exclaimed, with
The man walked out.
a chuckle:
As the fellow who bad captured the boodle reached the
" Tom, we did that well; but it's our last pull."
bar, he said :
" Is it?"
"Tell Bigelow I'll wait for him at Jinsey's."
"Yes. And now give ns our rake."
There was stai1di11g at the bar at the time a miserableThere came a rather odd expression to Tom's face as he
looking old specimen cf humanity, and the miserable speci- said :
men overheard the man's remark, and when the man went
" It's gone."
out the miserable speciment followed him. The winner
" What's gone?"
proceeded a few squares and reached a dark street, when
" 'rhe money."
suddenly the miserable specimen appeared in front of him
There came a fierce light in Bigelow's eyes as be said:
with extended palm.
" So you mean to play me ior a flat, eh?"
" Halloo,! What do you want?"
"I.'m telling you the truth. " .
" A stake."
" Are you?"
Bigelow spoke in a very significaut tone.
" You want a stake, eh?"
"Yes."
"Yes, I am."
" Well, old fellow, you git or I'll bust you."
" It won't wash, 'rom, old man, if you're iii earnest,
"You will? You give me a stake or I'll bust you!" and, if you're joking, give over, for I'm in no mood to
came the answer.
joke."
The words had hardly left the lips of the miserable
" 'rhe money is gone."
"Hand over!"
specimen when the winner made a strike for him. The
" It's gone, I tell you !"
intended blow was warded off, and a counter blow sent the
man reeling. As he fell, a curse burst from his lips, but
" How did it go?"
he received a kick that silenced him for the instant and the
Tom told his story.
miserable specimen was upon him, and as the latter rose
Bigelow at length permitted it to get fixed in his head
that possibly Tom was telling the truth, and he asked him
from off the prostrate man, he whispered :
to tell his story, which Tom did, and when he had concl ud " It's triple flats. "
The miserable specimen spoke, laughed and ran away, ed, Bigelow said : .
" There's something under all this."
and the man who had been knocked down rose to his feet.
" I reckon there is," said Tom. " The man who came
His hand went to the pocket in which he kept his wallet,
and in the same wal let he had placed his night's winnings, for me looked like a poor, weak, helpless devil, but his
' thump' was like the kick of a mule."
or more properly speaking, his night's "skinnings."
Bigelow soon after left lhe place, and he was lost in deep
" By all that's strange and magical," he cried, " the
money's gone!" and the laugh he had heard the miserable thought; and as he walked along he indulged in a low
speciment utter still rang in his cars. " Here's a go," sol iioq uy.
"I can't understand this," he said; "there's something
he resumed. "By my beard! but what will Bigelow say?
There'll be a jolly row, you bet, for I know Bigelow 's wrong. An old man, a regular tramp, was hanging around
broke. Mag skinned him out of every dollar to-clay. That that p lace and peeping into that room. It looks bad, I
woman requires a million a month to keep her running. say. There's a detective on that young fool's track. The
firm have tumbled to his lift, and they're stagging him,
I 'll go back and report at once," the fellow continued.
Meantime Bigelow had remained with Frank, and as the that's what's the matter. And Bigelow, old man, that
cop may have seen you, and may be on your track. Aha!
winner disappeared the youth said:
we're traced. We'll crawl; yes, we'll get to cover, but
" There goes the last of it. "
play the game all the same; and Mag shall come in and
" Not by a long shot, Johnny. "
"Yes, sir, that is the last of it. You heard what that take a hand. "
The man at length reached quite a respectable little
man said?"
"Yes, he did come it over me. "
house. He did not ri ng a bel1, but entered with a night" I thought you were a sport. "
key, and as the door closed behind him a man stepped from
" So did I, but I take a back seat. But now, see here, the shadow of a tree and muttered :
"Mr. Bigelow, we've run you to your burrow, after all. "
young man, I've a good scheme."
The speaker took the bearings of the house, and turned
"Yon musn't give me any scheme to-night; I'm wild!"
and walked away; and half an hour later entered the place
" Is that so?"
"It's the truth."
where Old Sleuth, the detective, had held his talk: wilh
" Something must be done. "
Frank Brumack. It was well into the morning, but. the
"Nothing can be done."
restaurant was an all-night house, and Frank was th ere
"Yes; I will have a scheme for you to-morrow."
awaiting the return of the detective. The young man was
a little lierrnus, as he feared be had lost the money in a
" You have had scheme after scheme."
"I know it."
quarter from which it could never be recovered.
" So you are here ahead of me?" said the detective.
"None of them ever amounted to anything. I've lost
" Yes, I am here. But the money is gone."
·
right along on your schemes."
"Yes, as far as you are concerned. But it's all right. "
" But t.his is a good 011e, it is a sure one, and you will see
it at once. It will lift you right out of the whole business."
" l lost it at-"
" That is what you have told me all along."
" I know how you lost it. You had a little game of
" Well, you meet me to-morrow night."
bluff. That's all right. I played another game of 'draw,'
" ·where?"
and I've got the money all right."
"Here."
"Do you mean to tell me you have the money?"
"Yes; I have every cent of it."
" I will have no money."
"You need bring no money with you."
ThA young man was really speechless with amazement.
"This is the first ,time you ever let me go without telling
"How did you get it?"
''Oh, that's my secret, and, let me tell you, I want you
me to bring a stake. "
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to meet me in Wall Street to-morrow at exactly half past
nine o'clock. Be there on the minute. I am a sort of
Monte Cristo as concerns punctuality. Do not fail to be
there on time."
" I will be there. But I have not reported what passed
to-night."
"No; 1 know all that passed. You were robbed."
"Yes."
"Aud I've got ~he money back, and you are to meet
Bigelow to-morrow."
" Yes."
"And he is to open up a sure scheme to you."
"Yes."
"Have you any idea as to the nature of his scheme?"
"I have not."
Sleuth laughed and said:
" lt is a sure one, as be told you. "
" And you know his scheme?"
"I think I do."
" What is it?"
"You can't guess?"
"No. "
"Re intends to compel you to enter into a scheme to
rob your employers out and out."
" I ' ll never do that."
"Yon never will?"'
"No, sir."
" Oh, yes, you will."
The young man for the first time felt a thrill of real suspiciou flash throu~h his mind."
" I never will,' he said.
"We will wait until to-morrow, and then we will talk it
-0ver,' ' said Sleuth.
CHAPTER XXXI.
THE detective arranged specifically for his meeting with
.F rank on the following day, and after a night of strange
adventure the two men separated.
'rhe detective reacherl his home and managed to secure
·a few hours' sleep, and on the succeeding morning he held
an interview with Gussie Thatford.
The girl had been waiting to meet him, and there was a
look of trepidation in her eyes when at length the detective
sent her word to appear in his library:
As our renders know, Sleuth was a man of considerable
wealth, and he lived in au elegant mausion, surrounded by
every comfort. Wbon the gid entered the room she.expected to see a frown upon the great detective's face, but
instead, Sleuth rose, and extending bis hand kindly, led her
to a seat; and asked her a few general questions in order to
give her au opportunity to fully regain her self-possession;
but at length he asked:
"Well, my chi:d, how do you feel after your strange adventure last night?"
" Oh, sir, you will permit me to explain all to you?"
" Certainly I will permit you. to explain all to me."
" First, sir, let me ask you what happened after you sent
me away?"
" It's all right."
"What is all right, sir?"
" The young man will not harm himself. "
"You are angry with me, Mr. Loveland, for having disobeyed you after you had commanded that I should not
leave your home."
"You certainly did a very rash thing."
"Yes, sir, 1 know it; but the circumstances are so
strange; indeed, it appears as though 1 were destined to be
the victim of all manner of ad ventures."
"I reckon you will settle down to a quiet life some day."
"Before telling you certain facts, may 1 ask you a question?"
" Certainlly."
"Do you really think, sir, that I am an heiress?"
The detective was thoughtful a moment, and then said:
" I can not give you a positive answer. One thing is
certain. I have got on to some strange facts, as the detectives say, and it is possible-yes, just possible, that some
day, after a long time, 1 may secure a fo1·tune for you."
" You can not hold out any definite hope, sir?"
" No, I can not at present."
" Can you tell me just how probable the chances are?"
"Not at present. But now, tell me your story-tell me
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how you came to disregard my request for you to remain
within doors for a few days."
" The young man whom you prevented from killing
himself last night is named Frank Brumack."
" Ah, yes; so I understand."
" Then you had a talk with him?"
'' I ascertained Iris name.''
Suddenly Gussie's beautiful face assumed a deatilly hue.
There came a look of terror to her eyes and a wild anxiety
in her voice, as she exclaimed :
" Oh, si r! I just recall-"
"What?"
"You are a great detective?"
'' Yes, so they say."
" You were present last night?"
" Yos."
" You were there to watch Frank-vou did not follow to
- to watch me?"
.,
The gi rl's voice was husky as slie spoke, and her delicate
and graceful fo rm trembled.
" Yes, I was following the young man."
"Oh, si r! is he under arrest?"
"No."
" Thank you. But, sir, you know concerning him?"
"Know what?"
" Concerning his crime?"
"Frankly-yes."
" And you were trailing him?"
" We will not talk about that now. I will assert that I
do not mean to arrest him at present, aucl possibly not at
all. I desire to learn of your association with him."
"You wish me to t ell you how I first met him?"
"Yes."
"Sir, you know I am a helpless young lady. Well, in
the shop where I was then working was a man who appeared to have discovered that I was under a disguise, and
he commeuced to persecute me, and I loft the shop. He
followed, and learned where I lived, ancl one evening he
assailed me on the streeb;, and he would have done
me personal violence had not a youth hastened to my
r escue. The rescuer was Frank Brumack, and from that
moment we became friends. He punished the man
who assailed me, and made the fellow behave. Then I
changed my residence, and managed to avoid a meeting
with my assailant. Meantime, occasionally Frank called
to see me. I learned that he was a clever and able young
man, a youth of good education and fine feeling, and, like
myself, he was au orphan. Well, he visited me quite
often, and I soon discovered that there was some trouble
on hi s mind, and one Sunday I went to walk with him iu
the park, and he seemed particularly low-spirited ancl depressed, and I urged him to confide in me, and at length
be did. He told me his story. Do you know the facts?"
" I do."
"After I learned his story I kept thinking in my mind
how I could devise some means to aid him, aud on the day
previous to my meeting with yon, I had written him a note
to meet me, and then I was brought here and I knew he
would "be waiting for me, and at the last moment I determined to keep my appointment. Did J do right?"
" No; I can not say that you did. "
"What should I have done, sir?"
" You should have confided in me. "
"I can see now that I should have done so. But, all
things considered, 1 was laboring under great excitement. "
" Yes, I clo uot blame you."
There followed a moment' s silence, broken at length by
Gussie, who said:
" I am about to make an extraordinary request, sir. "
" Proceed. "
" You are a rich man."
" Well?"
Sleuth assumed a rather sharp tone, and the beautiful
girl gave a start.
" I hardly dare proceed, sir."
"Yes, proceed. "
" I have a few li.nndred dollars."
"Well?"
" I thought-"
The girl spo:-:e hesitatingly.
" What do you think?"
"If you, sil', will put a few hundred to what I possess
we could pay Frank's indebtedness to the firm, and I will
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assume the debt. I will work and turn over all my surplus earnings until the money is repaid to you, aod Frank
will turn over his also, and between us, in time, we will
pay every dollar."
There came a peculiar gleam to the eyes of the old detective, and be asked the question:
" Suppose I agree to aid you?"
" Oh, sir, it will be such a great deed of good ness."
"But what guarantee have you that Frank will not steal
again?"
" Oh, sir, do not call it stealing!"
" Well, what guarantee have you that he will not borrow his employer' s money again?"
" He never will, sir!"
'rhe g irl spoke with great decision.
" He never will?"
"No, sir."
" How do you know?"
" I will guarantee, sir, that he never will."
" But how can you g uarantee it?"
" I cau, sir."
" Bnt how?"
The girl blushed to the temples as she answered, in a
low tone:
" I will pledge my life, sir, that he never will take what
belongs to another again! I will pledge my life on it!"

CHAPTER XXXII.
"You may pledge your word," said the detective; and
one who knew him well would have detected a strain of
tendern11ss in his tones.
"I will pledge my word," said the girl.
" But bow can you g uarantee your pledge?"
" I can!"
"How?"
" I will watch over him day and night."
" But how can you?"
The girl's voice fell to a whisper as she said:
" I w1'll become his wife!"
Then followed again a moment's silence; and this time
it was the detective who first spoke.
"Do you love him?"
"Yes.'
" And now comes another point. Have you ever
promised this young man that you would marry him?"
"No, sir; he has never asked me to do so."
" Have yon auy guarantee that he will permit you to
watch over him as you propose?' '
" Yes, sir. "
" Well, I will not press my questions further in that
direction. And now, what do you want me to do?"
" Loan us the money."
"Have you any idea as to the amount you will need?"
" Yes, sir."
"Well, what is your idea?"
" Possibly more than one or two thousand dollars."
"My child, it will take seven thousand dollars "to free
Frank Brumack."
" 'rhen all is lost!"
" Hold on-all is not lost."
"Can I hope, sir?"
"Yes, you can hope."
"That means much when you say it, sir."
"Gussie, I have had a long talk with Frank."
" You were really trailing him?"
" No; I was trailing another man, and, strange as it
may seem, the man I was trailing is the burglar who told
the story of old Thatford. It is rather singular how your
and this young man's lines of destiny cross."
" It is strange, sir."
"But I have a stranger revelation to make. The
burglar's name is Bigelow, and this Bigelow who is seeking
to find you is the man who first led Frank Brumack
astray."
The girl gazed in wonderment.
"Does he know of Frank's acq naintauce with me?"
" I do not think he has any accurate knowledge of you.
But let me tell you; I had got on this man's trail, and,
after a method of my own, I got him to finish the story, a
part of which Maggie overheard."
" Oh, sir, this is strange indeed."

" Yes, it is strange, and I am satisfied that you are the
child of the wreck. ''
" 'rhe daughter of the passenger who entered the ship at
Melbourne?"
"Yes. And what is more, I am satisfied that old Tbatford really did have a fortune in trust for you."
"And will it ever be recovered?"
" That we are to learn. It is buried treasure."
" How strange, sir, is all this. It seems like romance."
" It is real romance. But let me proceed. I got on to
this man, as I said, and I was following him up when be
met Frank. I ran close to them and overheard a part of
their conversation, and I heard this man make an appointment with Frank, and then there arose in my mind an interest in the young man and I concluded to follow him. I
did so, and you know what followed."
" Did you recognize me when I joined Frank?"
"I <l.id."
"Aud what did you think of me, sir?"
"Well, I have a way of reaching certain conclusions,
•
and I did so in this case. "
"Oh, sir, it was a terrible scene. Had you not been
present he would have killed himself."
"Yes, I really think he meant to kill himself."
" He is a very determined young man, sir, and I wonder these men ever got such au influence over him."
"Ah, child, crime will make a coward of the bravest
man."
" What happened after you sent me away?"
"I took Frank, and bad a Jong talk with him."
" And did be confess to you?"
" Yes; he confessed all to me; and now, let me tell you,
he has entered my service. "
" Entered your service, sir?"
"Yes. I am to mee t him to-day-this morning-and
within a few hours be will be a free man."
CHAPTER XXXIII.
SooN after leaving the young girl Sleuth appeared in
Wall Street, and on the minute to the appointed time
Frank appeared.
There was a look of anxiety on the young man's face.
" You are here," said Sleuth.
" Yes, sir, I am here."
"Now, then, Frank, I wish to exchange a few words
with you. If you get out of this scrape, do you think you
will have strength to remain firm against all these temptations that have assailed you in the past?"
"Yes, sir, Ido; but-"
The young man came to a halt.
" Well, out with it."
" I do not think it is right to let you pay this money."
" You do not think it is right, eh?"
" No, sir."
" Why not?"
" I can not see why you should make up my defalcations. You are a stranger to me."
" We will not talk about that. I have once told you I
am a friend of Miss Thatford."
" And do you do this at her request?"
" I will not say. "
"You have seen her since that scene in '" ' e park?"
"Yes."
"And what bas she said to you?"
"Young man, I do not desire to bear you mention Miss
Thatford's name. As matters stand, you are an unworthy
fellow. You may become a good and proper fellow some
day. And now listen to me. I am not going into any
long explanations, and you must not ask me any questions;
but you can aid me, and in aiding me you will aid M,iss
Thatford."
" Will you tell me how, eir?"
"There you go asking questions. "
" Porgive me. "
"I will; and now, listen: Here are seven thousand dollars; settle up your account, and, after business hours,
meet me. "
The money was passed over, and Frank returned to his
place of business.
Later in the day the young man met the detective by appointment. Meantime, the detective had been doing a little business.
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The detective was a man who, when he had anything
to do, kept right at it.
Upon leaving Frank the detective "got up" in proper
disguise, and went down to the sailors' boarding-house,
wbere his pal bad gone as a misleader on the previous day
when the detective was seeking to throw Bigelow off his
track.
Sleuth entered the boarding - house, and there, sure
enough, was Bigelow, and it was not long before he had
given the man an" agency," as the detectives term it.
Sleuth knew well the keepet· of the sailors' boardinghouse, and he had set his pal to make certain arrangements. So it was all right when the detective entered the
place. In fact, the first thing he did was to exchange certain signals with the keeper of the sai lors' boarding-house,
and the road was clear for a good game.
'
As stated, Bigelow, after a time, managed to engage in
conversation wit.h the detective. The fellow was in disgui se, and, as our old hero had learned, the man was pretty
good in going " under cover."
Bigelow talked around for awhile, and then said, in a
careless way:
" There is a fellow hanging around here by the name of
Brown?"
Sleuth laughed.
" Why do you laugh?"
" I'll tell you. I reckon that old lunatic has got you on
a string."
" Got me on a st:ing?"
"Yes."
" What do you mean?"
"Well, you're asking about B. T. Brown, I reckon?"
" I don't know what his initials a re."
"You don't, eh?"
"No."
" I' 11 explain. We call him old Buried Treasure Brown."
" You do, eh?"
"Yes."
" An odd name. "
'' Yes. But he has earned it. He is off on the subject
-0f buried treasure."
" Where is he?"
" 1 don't know where he is just now. But he will be
~n o und here pretty soon, I guess."
" What particular form does his lunacy take?"
" He is looking for a man."
" Looking for a man?"
" Yes, some man who sailed in a brig from Melbourne a
good many years ago."
" Did he eve!· mention the man's name?"
"No; but he has told his story to almost every one, and
I suppose he has mentioned the man's name to some of
them; but never to me. "
. " Do you know him well?"
"No; all I know about him is that he asked me a great
many questions one day."
" When is it a good time to see him?"
" Well, about now, I should say. Did you ask the landlord about him?"
"Yes."
"What does he say?"
" He says the old man is in and out-that's all."
" Is the old man getting yon on a string about his treasure?''
"Not much."
"Between you and me, I've sometimes thought there
might be something in that old man, after all?"
"I reckon not," said Bigelow.
" Why are you seeking him?"
" Oh! he is the friend of an old shipmate of mine, and I
h ave a message for him."
" If you do not see him, you can leave your message
with me."
"Thank you," said Bigelow.
"Will yon wait for him?"
"Yes."
"All right. I think he'll be in soon."
CHAPTER XXXIV.
'l'HE detective had a little purpose in his talk with Bigelow, and his design will have a bearing upon the future
incidents of our narrative.
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After his last remark to Bigelo1Y the detective departed,
and he went direct to the house to which he had tracked
Bigelow on the previous night.
Arrived at the house, the detective took a survey, and
was still sudying the place when a woman came forth and
sallied up the street. The woman was elegan.tly dressed.
"Halloo!" muttered the detective; "there she goes un·
der foll sail!"
It just suited our old hero to have the woman to shadow,
and he fell to her trail, and spent an hour or two watching
her movements. All his little shadowings were merely preparatory to a plan he intended to carry out later on, and he
put in the day in various ways until the hour arrived for
him to go and meet Frank.
The young man was waiting, and his face was radiant.
" Is it all right?"
·
" Yes, sir, it is all right; and the rescue came j nst in
time."
" It did?"
"Yes, sir; there came an unexpected draft to-day, and
had the seven thousand been short, the draft would have
been drawn out, and the whole matter would have been
explodP-d. ' '
"If often happens that way," said Sleuth, and he added: " But now we'll settle down to business. Yon are to
go in and aid me, and it may be possible that you will not
appear at the store to-morrow."
" I will have to send a note then."
" 'l'hat is all right. We will arrange for that; and now
as to my scheme. I tell you I am on the track of this
man Bigelow. lt is a very important matter, and I am
not folly satisfied in my own mind j nst how to proceed."
" And he is to open up his scheme to me?"
"Yes."
" Had I not better take in his plan and report back to
you?"
"Yes, that is my idea; in fact, I had decided upon that
course, and now you must play your cards well, and not
give the least intimation that yon are out of your trouble."
" You said he would make a proposition of robbery to
me?"
"Yes."
''Shall 1 go into the scheme, or rather pretend to do
so?''
"No; you must hold off. Tell him yon want to think
it over, and then come and report the whole matter to me;
but you must be very careful that he does not dog you."
" I will look out for that."
"I'll tell you what you'll do. When yon leave him just
walk through 'l'ompkins Square, and yon will get a hint."
"From whom?"
" That is all right; the hint will come, and you will understand it well enough, and you must act then."
Sleuth gave Frank certain other instrnctions, and then
went to his home.
Miss Thatford was on the outlook for the detective, and
the latter found an opportunity to say to her:
" It is all right. "
In the meautimc, Frank was compelled to pass the evening in various ways until the hour arrived when he was to
meet Bigelow.
.A complete change had come over the feelings of the
young man. All his old-time light cheeriness and anticipation had returned. 'l'he world and the faces of his fel lows assumed a different appearance to him. He did not
start at the sound of every strange voice nor tremble when
some man looked at him rather sharply. No, no! And
more, he was a free man, as good as any one, and could
look any man boldly in the face. His great change from
the abyss of despair to the gardens of love and happiness
had come about within a few hours and under circumstances the most wonderful and extraordinary.
Frank was at the appointed place when at length he was
joined by Bigelow. 'l'here was a blank look upon the burglar's face. Matters bad not gone well with him. He was
in a whirl. He hacl been balked in various directions; indeed, as matters stood, he was a knocked-out man.
" So you are on hand," he said, in a surl.v tone.
" Yes, I am here. "
" Got any money?"
"No."
" See here, young man, don't you put on high a tone
with me.".
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If he had followed his inclination ' friend of yours, but I do not

Frank's blood boiled._
at the moment he would have knocked Bigelow down, but
he had his orders, and merely answered:
" All right; when you get ready, speak."
"How much are you behind in your accounts, young fellow?"
" I hardly dare think."
" No doubt you know what you are going to do about

it?"
" I don't know. "
" You can't conceal your little game long."
" No, I can not."
"I guess you'll go up. "
" You are the last man IV ho should say so to me."
" See here, you're impudent. "
The perspiration started out of Frank's face. He drew
his handkerchief from his pocket, and as he did so a note
fell upon the floor. Frank was so excited he did not notice
the falling of the note, and it lay open at the leg of the
table near which he and Bigelow were sitting. The latter
glanced down at the note, and suddenly there came a
strange, wild look in his eyes. He had read the signature.
The note was signed " Gussie Thatford."
"Halloo, who is that?" asked Bigelow, suddenly, and
he pointed behind Frank.
'l'he latter turned to look, and Bigelow picked up the
note from the floor and hurriedly placed it in his pocket.
l!'rank had not noticed the movement, and as there was
nob ody behind him, he asked:
" Who is it you mean?"
"Oh, he's gone now; but yon wait here a moment. I'll
be back, and t hen we will talk matters over."
Bigelow went into the rear room and glanced over the
note, and a strange; puzzled look settled upon his face as
he muttered:
"Well, I'll be hanged if this don't get me."
'l'he note ran as follows :

mean to stand any nonsense.

If l turn against yon, why, you are lost, that's all."

" You forget that it was acting under your advice that I
got into this scrape."
"Nonsense, don't say that to me. You are a man; no
one can mislead you. I reckon you knew what you were
up to all the time. Yon played to win, and you lost; and,
like all losers, yon are looking around you for some one to
blame. I had nothing to do with your present position;
but I think you are a pretty good fellow, and 1 am willing
to help you out of you are game enough to be helped."
"How can you help me?"
·
"Your circumstances are desperate. You are a thief.
That's about the size of it."
'l'he language the young man was compelled to listen to
was very humiliating, but he kept his temper. He was
serving the man who had really done him a service.
In answer to Bigelow's last statement, Frank remarked:
"Yes, ru y ci rcum stances do appear desperate."
" lf something is not done, you go to state's prison
sure~"

" I think so."
"If anything should happen-anything real startlingthey would not suspect yon."
"What are yon ge tting at?"
"I'll come right down to my proposition. I'll speak
plain. I've been thinking your case over. There is but
one way out for you: we must go it whole hog or none.
Yes, we must rob your employers right out ; there is i10
other way to save you. Nf>w, see here: you know tile day
when big collections come in-when they have big money
in the safe?"
"I say I never will enter into any such scheme!"
"I said I'd talk plain to you."
"Yon have talked plain enough for me."
" If you don't go into this scheme, I will call upon your
employers."
".And you call yourself my friend, and you coolly
"DEAR FRANK,-! will meet you Tuesday evening at threaten to turn lraito:·?"
ten o'clock in union Square Park. I have something very
" It will be all right if you come into the scheme."
important to say to you. Please meet me. Yours,
"There are several reasons why your scheme will not
" GUSSIE THATFORD."
work."
" What are they?"
"Well, of all the strange incidents!" again muttered
" It is not more than once or twice a year that there is
Bigelow. "Hang me if that fellow ain't a jewel! I'm
right on to the gal whom I've been looking for the last two enough cm;h in the safe to cover my deficiency."
"But you can make it appear that there is on the night
years!"
With an oath Bigelow passed into the room where Frank the little job goef. through. Yon can leave what money
there 1s on hand -in the safe, and you can pretend, after
awaited him.
the discovery is made, that there was a great deal more
there. Do yon see? Aud in that way yon will pay your
CHAPTER XXXV.
debt, and at the same time make a stake of a thousand or
As has been indicated during the course of our narrative, two. It is an easy job if you go into it."
" 'l'hen you confess yourself to be a regular burglar?"
the man Bigelow was a pretty shrewd sort of a fellow and
"I can act the part for the occasion," said Bigelow.
withal a fellow of considerable co urage in his way. Upon
" I'll not aid yon to do so."
returning to the presence of Frank l3rumack, he sat clown
" Oh, yes, you will."
and said:
" See here, Bigelow, I must have time to thiuk this mat"You had au appointment last night, so you told me,
ter over."
when I asked you to come with me."
"All right, you can take time to think the matter over;
" Yes, but 1 met yon later on."
"I know yon did. But who was it you met before you but do not talk with your gal. When will you see me aud
give me an answer?"
met me?"
" To-morrow night."
" It does not matter. I met yon later on, as I agreed."
"All right; meet me here to-morrow night."
" Bub, you can't do anything underhand with me. I
Frank was glad to get away, and he started to keep his
know who yon met. "
appointment with the detective, and Bigelow started to dog
" All rigb t."
him, with the remark:
"Yon met a lady.' ·
"I'll just track that lad; !here is something in all this I
" Diel I?"
do not understand."
" Yes, and I know the lady."
Frank was all unconscious of the fact that he was being
"Do you?"
"Yes-or rather I used to know her- and between you followed, fand proceeded along, when a man suddenly jostled
and me, if that lady is a friend of yours, she can get yon against him, and the jostler whispered:
"You're being followed; but it is all right. Keep right
out of this scrape."
ahead to the park, and then switch, and meet me where we
" How?"
have made the rendezvous."
" She does not know how herself, but I can tell her."
The man got it all in by speaking very rapidly, and then
"Do so."
"I will; but the fact is, I do not know just where to find passed on, while Frank kept on his way, as directed. A
moment later, Bigelow came stealing along, when sudd enly
her at present. Where can I find her?"
he received a thnmp on the back from behind . The blow
"1 do not know."
nearly knocked him off his feet; but gathering himself he
"Yon do not know where I can find her?"
turned and saw a rough-looking man standing near him.
"No."
"Halloo, pardl" cried the stranger.
" See here, young man, you are deceiving me."
"Who in thunder are you?"
" No, I am not."
" Don't you know me?"
" Yes, you are; and you had better be careful. I am a
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"No, I don't."
" Look sharp."
" I don't want to look."
" Oh, you don't, eh? Well, you can take it for granted;
and now see here, I'm broke."
" And you almost broke my neck."
"That's all right ; bnt give us a stake."
Bigelow was angry. Ile wanted to follow Frank. He
had no time to lose, and a scene followed.
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"Yon drew it out with your handkerchief, and that fellow got hold of it."
"Jt does not amount to anything anyhow. I am a free
man, owing to your kindnsess."
" That man will bend every energy now to discover
through it the whereabouts oE Miss Thatford."
" But why is he so anxiouss to find her?"
" You will learn some day. I can not tell you more,
but he must never find her; and now he will let matters
rest until to-morrow, ancl then you will meet this fellow·
again."
CHAPTER XXXVI.
" How about the proposed robbery?"
" He may make a proposition for you to go somewhere
"You'RE broke, eh?" repeated Bigelow.
with him, ancl you must go."
"Yes, I am."
"Am I not likely to compromise myself?"
"Well, you git!"
"Not when you are obeying my orders. Remember,
" See here, you ain't going back on me, pal?"
Bigelow whipped out a pistol. He planted the muzzle you are all right with the firm."
" The fellow may call on them."
against the stranger's face, and said:
" Let him call; I will offset anything he may say, and
"Now, l tell you, git!"
The production of the pistol had been intended as a they will find your cash all right. "
" Yes, sir."
scare; but the owner of the weapon ditl not know his mau,
"Have your books in such shape that they will not notice
and the barker was lmockeu aside, and Bigelow received a
blow that seut him to the sidewalk. He attempted to re- that there has been a deficiency. "
gain his feet, bnt received a second clip that for a moment
" An expert might find out that there had been but one
stunned him, while the stranger, who had knocked him item. It is doubtful if the seeming discrepancy can be exdown q nietly walked away; but when Bigelow had recovered plained."
from the effects of the blow and had regained his feet, his
" It will not come to an examination by an expert. If
assail ant had disappeared.
it does, I can pull you through. I'll match these fellows if
'l'he disconcerted burglar stood and gnashed his teeth in they attempt to peach on you, but I do not think they will.
It is all threat on their part."
a rage , and he muttered:
"1 am to meet you to-morrow?"
" That was a preconcerted game played on me. There's
something up! All right.; it's my turn to play back, and
"Yes; and you must have no fear; but trust everything
to-morrow night I'll work a scheme that will call a blow to me, and all will be wel 1."
" lt is strange, sir, about that fellow's anxiety to meet
on a few facts."
Meantime F!'ank bad proceeded to the rendez,7 ous, and Miss Thatford.''
a few moments later was joined by the great detective.
" I can explain all that. I know what his game is, and
I will take care of her. And now you go to your home,
" Well, lad you are here?"
and to-morrow go to your business, and after business hours
" Yes, l am here."
meet me here, and l will open up our plans for the night."
" You were not on the lookout, as I told you to be."
"How so?"
Sleuth reached his home in good time, and the following
" That man was on your track, but l downed him," and mornin g held another talk with Gu sie Thatford, and explained to her that Frank was a free man.
the detective related what had occurred, and then asked:
" Did he open up his scheme?"
Later on he started forth for a1tother day's strateg ic
work.
" ·Yes. "
We will here say that the detective was gathering a great;.
" Well, what is his game?"
deal of information which it is not necessary to relate at.
" Yon were right in your guess."
this period in om· narrative; but as our story progresses,
" Robbery, eh?"
" Y cs; and he told me it was Miss Thatford whom I the little facts he had accmnulated will be reco unted as
went to meet the other night when l postponed au engage- they have a bearing upon some particular incident.
It was well 011 in the afternoon when Slenth met one of
ment with him."
A minute the great detactive meditated, and then re- I his pals. 'I'o the man he gave certain instructions, and the
officer straightway started to carry out his orders.
mar keel:
The man Bigelow, fo llowing his enco nnter with I.he
" This is very strange."
"It is stran2'e, sir; and he seemed determined that I great detective, had kept up a good line of thin king, and he
was at his usual haunt when a man entered and took a seat
should bring Miss Thatford to him. "
near him.
"Did yon ever mention her name to him?"
A little trick was on lhe carpet.
"Never."
" And you have. no idea how he learned of your acquaintance with her?"
CHAPTER XXXVll.
" l have not the slightest idea."
" 'rhis is all very important, Frank."
THE aid whom the detective had sent to carry out a lit"He told me he could give her a point that would en- tle scheme was an able man. He had received his training
able her to aid me in case she desired to do so."
as a detective at the hands of Old Sleuth, and be Lad the" And yon have no idea how he learned of your ac- busiuess down fine.
quaintance with her?"
He entered the place where Bigelow sat, as stated, and
"No, sit·."
did not make any pretense of acquainta1tceship. He just.
" Y 011 received a note from her a day or two ago?"
seemed to be a stroller who was laying around with nothing
"Yes."
particnlar to do. His advent attracted some attention, as.
" Where is it?"
the place was a notorious criminals' resort, and most of the
Frank felt through his pockets, and after a thorough I men who gathered there were distinguished in one branch.
search, exclaimed :
or another of crime.
" I 've lost the note."
Bigelow was ever on the alert. The man had reached
Sleuth's face brightened, and he said:
the conclusio n that a game was being played against him.
" I see how it is. That fellow bas got the note."
He had sought the mau Brown again and again, and had
"How could he get it?"
never been able to find him, and had at length decided that
"Which pocket did yon put it in?"
Mr. Brown was a myth; and that being the case, he natu"Here."
rally concl udesl also that iu that interview he had been
" And your handkerchief in the same pocket?"
nicely played, as detectives say. The result was Bigelow
"Yes. "
had learne.d to be on his guard, and, as intimated, he close"Tell me just what occurred when you met Bigelow."
ly watched the man who had entered the haunt, and ill
Frank related every incident in detail, and when he had good time he approached him and said:
concluded, Sleuth, who had put every incident together,
" I do not want to drink alone; will you join me?"
said:
" I don't care if I do."
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"You are a stranger around here?"
The man made no answer, but winked in a significant
and knowing manner. The two men sat down near to each
other, and Bigelow returned to the attack.
'' I've never seen you around before," and again the man
winked.
"What's your game?" asked Bigelow.
The man reached over and whispered:
" Business."
" Eh? Can I ask your business?"
The man looked Bigelow all over, and after a moment
said:
" Possibly you can help me."
"Help you?"
"Yes."
"How?"
"I'm after a little information."
"Well, what do you want to know?"
"You will keep what I say a secret?"
" Yes, certainly."
" Did you ever see a young man lounging around here
that looks like-"
The man proceeded, and in the most. accurate manner
described Frank Brumack.
" I've seen such a young fellow around here, yes."
"What do you think of him?"
" He appears to be a pretty nice kind of a young fellow. "
" Did you ever see him do anything out of the way?"
"Will you tell me who you are, sir?"
" Oh, I am a friend of this young man."
"What is his name?"
" What name do you know him by?" demanded the
stranger.
"Frank Brumack."
"Does he come here often?"
" Only occasionally."
"And what are his general habits?"
" See here, my friend, you are making very particular
inquiries."
"Yes, I am."
" Will you tell me why you are so particular in your inquiries about this young man?"
" I am very particular."
"l can give you some very important information about
him."
" Of what nature?"
" I know all about him."
" Then you are just the man I am glad to meet."
"I'm yonr man if you are seeking any information about
young Frank Brumack."
" I wish to learn all I can about him."
" Then you must tell me who you are."
" My name is Smith."
" That's all right, Mr. Smith. But why are you seeking
an this information?"
" You say you are a friend of this young man?"
" Yes, an acquaintance,'' answered Bigelow, guardedly.
"You might repeat to him what I say to yon?"
"No, I will not, if you desire secrecy."
" 'rhe fact is, sir, this young man is engaged to marry a
young friend of mine."
" Is she a relati v'e of yours?"
" No, only a friend."
"Why do you take such a deep interest in her affairs?"
"Well, sir, she is a helpless orphan. Her father was
murdered some years ago in a cabin down on the beach."
Bigelow gave a start, and mentally he exclaimed:
"Great Scott! what have I tumbled against?" Then
aloud, he said: "Her father was murdered?"
"Yes."
"Who told you her father was murdered?"
" She told me herself."
" Did she tell yon all the circumstances of the murder?"
"No; because she was very young when it occurred."
'' And this young lady is engaged to be married to young
Brumack?"
" Yes, sir."
" I think I know the young lady."
"You do?"
" Her name is That£ord."
The man gave a start, and exclaimed:
"Well, I declare!"

" That is her name?"
" Yes, sir."
" You do not desire to see her marry an unworthy
man?"
" 'rhat is the truth, sir."
"And that is why you are making inquiries about young
Brumack?"
" Yes, sir."
"You are wise to do so, and no man in New York knows
more about him than I do."
"How fortunate that I should meet you!"
"Yes; but how is it you come here to make inquiries
about him?"
"I hardly like to tell."
"Yes, you must tell me."
"Well, sir, I've been, as the detectives say, shadowing
him."
" And you have shadowed him to this place?"
" Yes, sir."
"When was he here last?"
" Ile was here last night, sir."
"At what hour?"
The stranger named the hour.
Bigelow looked the man all over, and after a moment
said:
" You' re a sneaking fraud."
The man leaped to his feet, and made a movement as
though to rush from the place, when Bigelow seized him
and said, with a laugh:
"Hold on; I've something to tell you."
CHAPTER XXXVIII.
BIGELOW, in calling the man a sneaking fraud so abruptly, had a purpose in doing so, and when the man slatted to
run away with such well-assumed terror and alarm, Bigelow appeared to be satisfied, and he, as related at the close
of the preceding chapter, called the man back.
It was in a very hesitating manner that the man resumed
his seat.
"You must excuse me,'' said Bigelow.
" But you are very rude, sir."
" I will explain later on. And now I wish to ask you a
few questions."
" I am afraid to answer any questions, sir."
" You need not be afraid to answer any questions. You
will find, in the end, that I will give you some very useful
information-some very important information; but I must
first be assured that you are really a friend of Miss Thatford.''
" Ah, you de know her?"
" l know of her, sir."
"Will you take me to see this young lady?"
'fhe man pretended to think a moment, and at length
said:
" I would hardly dare do that."
"It is very important for her.that I should see her."
'' I will ask her, sir, and if she consents I will take you
to her."
" Go now and ask her at once!"
" I will."
" Then you will meet me later?~'
"Yes."
" ·where?"
" Here, if you say so."
"Yes, let it be here. But if Brumack should be here
yoL' must not speak to me nor let him know that we are
acquainted
" If he is here I would not dare enter. I do not wish
him to see me here."
" I do not think he will be here. I only desired to warn
you against a possibility."
Smith went away, and Bigelow started to follow him,
and a few squares off Smith met a lady-a young lady,
evidently-who wsa closely veiled.
He exchanged a few words with her, and the two walked
off together, and finally Smith put the girl on a car. Then
turning round he walked straight in a certain direction,
coming upon Bigelow, and pretending that the meeting was
accidental, he exclaimed:
" Halloo! How funny that 1 should have met you. I
wish I had met you a moment sooner, and I would have
introduced you to Miss Thatford. "
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" That was Miss Thatford you placed on the car?"
"Yes. '.I'o tell yon the truth she was very anxions as
concermed my inqniries abont Brumack, and she was waiting for me all the time 1 was talking to yon. "
The man spoke in snch an innocent aud frank, straightforward mann er that he disarmed even the snbtle Bigelow
of any suspicions he might have entertained.
" \\' e can follow her," said Bigelow.
" No, that will not do."
" Did you ask about the interview with me?"
"No, I did not; but I am to meet her later on. I have
another appointment, and 1 was unable to give her any
more time at present."
" You are to meet her later on?"
"Yes; and then I will speak to her about the interview
with you. I have no doubt she will be as anxious to meet
you as you are to mee t her."
"And where will yo u meet me?"
" Where we agreed to meet. And now, sir, I must bid
you good-day. "
Bigelow would like to have followed the young lady, but
the man Smith while tallCmg had actually held him. The
car got far away, and several cars had passed since.
The two men separated, and Bigelow disarmed of all
suspicion, did not follow Smith, and returned to the
rendezvous.
Smith soon learned that he was not being shadowed, and
proceeded direct to where he was to meet the detective, and,
when ente ring the latter's presence, he merely remarked:
"It's all right."

CHAPTER XXXIX.
THE detective and hi s aid held a long consultation, the
latter explaining all that had occurred; and when he had
cone] uded, Sleuth said:
" I have arranged the other end of it, so it is all right.
We will have some rare fun. When are you to meet him?"
"At six o'clock."
"All right; I will keep matters moving while you carry
out the little game."
At the appointed hour the man Smith met Bigelow, and
was greeted with the remark:
"It is well you came."
" I promised to come."
"That is all right. And how about my seeing the girl?"
" You really have au important communication to
make?"
" I have."
" 'rhe young lady will meet you."
" When shall we start?"
" 1 will meet yon at nine o'clock."
At nine o'clock Smith appeared at the appointed place,
and led the man Bigelow to a plain little house located on
a street near to the East River. Before entering, Bigelow
said:
" I must see the lady alone."
"Yes."
"For whom must 1 inquire?" .
" Miss Thatford; but I will tell you she will open the
door herself, as she expects you."
" There is one thing," said Bigelow: " if there is any
funny business in this matter it will go hard with some
one."
The man Smith made no reply, and a few moments later
Bigelow rang the bell of a modest appearing little house,
and the doot· was opened by a vet·y plain-faced young lady.
"This is Miss Thatford?" said Bigelow.
" Walk in," said the lady.
The latter showed her visitor into a neatly furnished little
parlor, and asked him to take a seat.
"Miss 'l'batford," said Bigelow, "I have a very important comm unic.ation to make to you."
" So I have been informed, sir."
" Before making the communi cation I must be assured that you are really the lady entitled to it. You must
furnish me some evidence that you are Miss Thatford."
" If you have come here fot· information you will go
away disappointed. I have no information to give, and I
will be perfectly frank with you. It was with a great deal
of reluctance that I consented to this interview."
"Indeed! Why?"
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"I am assured that I have a secret enemy here in New
York. "
" You are assured that yon have a secret enemy here in
New York?" repeated Bigelow.
'' Yes, sir."
"Your friend, Mr. Smith, did not say anything to me
about a secret enemy.' '
''No; simply because I have never made a confidant of
Mr. Smith."
"And he doesn't know thaL you have a secret enemy?"
''No, sir."
" Ancl you confess to me your fear?"
" Yes, sir."
" Why?"
"I want you to know that I am ou my guard, and that
I have taken all necessary precautions to defend and protect myself."
"Miss Thatford, I am your friend."
" Indeed, sir, I never saw you before."
" That is true; but in the encl you will understand why
I am your friend. But tell me about this secret foe."
" As I h:we said so much to you, l will coufess more.
My father was murdered."
''Your father was murdered, miss?"
"Yes. ''
"Well, well! And what has that to do with you secret
enemy?"
"I can tell you no more; but I have reason to believe
that the man who was my father's enemy is mine also."
" Wh ere did your father live?"
" On Long lsland."
"Aud what were the circumstances of his death?"
'' I was but a mere child at the time of his death, and it
is only recently that I came to know, or rather to suspect,.
that he was murdered."
" You were but a child?"
"Yes."
" What do you remember concerning your father?"
"Very little; only that he was kind and good. It is
terrible to think that he was murdered."
" Have you any suspicion as to who n:.urderecl your
father?"
''I have nothing to say on that subject."
"Did your father leave any property?"
" Certainly not. He was a poor fisherman."
" He was a poor fisherman, eh?"
"Yes, sir."
" And he left no estate?"
"No, sir. He had nothing to leave."
"Miss Thatford, you did not understand when I told
you I was your friend."
" No, sir, I did not."
" You will understand better when 1 tell yon that I was
your father's friend."
" Indeed?"
"Yes, your father was a sailor, and I sailed with himsailed with him as man and boy. I loved your father. He
was al ways a good friend to me."
" He was a good, kind friend."
"Indeed he was. And i~ was because I loved him s<>
well, and was under so many obligations to him that I considel\ myself your best friend. I hare a revelation to make."
" So l was Jed to believe. "
" Yes, I have a great revelation to make."
" I am ready, sir, to listen to any revelation you have t<>
make."
"You will be amazed.
The young lady remained silent, and Bigelow repeated:
" Yes, you will be amazed. You think your father died
poor?"
'' Yes, sir."
" You have no idea that he left you any property?"
" I know he did not, si r."
" Yon know he did not?"
" Yes, sir."
" My dear young lady, you are mistaken."
The young lady gazed in amazement, and Bigelow said:
"I knew yon would be amazed. Listen to what I alone
am able to reveal. You are a great heiress-yes, miss, the
heir to millions!"
There followed a moment's silence, broken at lengLh by
Bigelow, who reiterated the startling declaration:
" Yes," said he, " you are heir to millions, and I am the
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only man who knows it and who can put you in possession
<Jf the fortune."
" Bnt what proof have you that I am really the heiress?"
"I am fully satisfied that you are the legitimate heiress.
Do not delay longer; come with me at OllCe. "
The girl still hesitated, and she did it in a most natural
manner.
We will say to our readers that we have given but an
<Jutline of the conversation that passed simply to indicate
the plau of Bigelow. The man used all manner of persuasions, and finally, in a hesitating manner, the girl said:
"I will go with you, and trust that you are not deceiving
me."
"Miss, I'd die before I'd deceive you! I will confess I
have an interest in saving this fortune to you, for when
on ce in possession you will not let me go unrewarded."
" Certainly not, sir; and now, if you will wait a moment,
I will prepare to accompany you." .
Bigelolv's heart bounded. Ilis scheme, he believed, was
working all right.

CHAPTER XL.
THE man Bigelow paced the floor to and fro until the
girl rejoined him, and when she came she said:
" No one must know that 1 have been so foolish as to go
with you."
" Certainly; I am as anxious as yourself to conceal the
fact of your visit to my house.''
" I know I am very foolish."
" You will congratulate yourself the balance of your
life."
'' We must not leave the house together."
" Why not?"
" Mr.' Smith will be on the lookout. He suspects that
possibly all may not be right. He will come in to see me
the moment you are gone."
" Well:'"
" I must get rid of him."
"Well?"
"You can watch and see him go away."
"Well?"
"And then come to the door and I will go with you."
"Miss, can it be possible that you have any plan to de(leive me?"
"No."
" And I will find you here?"
"Yes."
"Prepared to go with me?"
"Yes; having made up my mind to go, nothing shall
deter me."
Bigelow left the house, and pretended to walk away, and
as the girl had predicted, a moment later the man Smith
entered the house.
" Well?" he asked, in the usual interrogatory tone.
' 'It's all right,'' was the answer.
" What did he tell you?"
" Nothing yet. He has invited me to his house."
"When?"
" I am to go at once."
·" You may have consented too easily."
·" No, no."
" And what is to follow?"
" ·we must wait and learn."
'' Signals are in order."
" Yes; and now go. I am to meet him at once."
Smith went away, and after an interval, the girl appeared
at the door. The man Bigelow was at hand.
" I am glad you have come."
"We must move quickly, as I must soon return."
Bigelow was a happy man, as he walked beside the girl,
whom he felt he had at last got in his power through a
lucky incident. He led the way to his house, and the girl
was shown to a room on the top floor. She betrayed no
fear, but seemed to have perfect confidence in her guide.
Having shown the girl to the room, Bigelow excused himself a moment, and left his guest alone, and the latter per.mitted a strange smile to flit across her face.

The moment the man was out of the room a strange incident occurred. The girl drew a pistol from her pocket
and examined it carefully, and then restoring it to her
pocket, she commenced to glance around the room, and

her glance fell upon an old black trunk, and in a low tone,
she ejacnlated:
" Great guns, what is this!"
She advanced to the trunk and made a careful study of
it, and tried to raise the lid, but the trunk was locked, and
she was about to make another effort to open it when she
heard steps, and returning to her seat, was just in time to
receive, in a t.lemure manner, Bigelow, as he entered the
room. 'The man's mauner, as the girl discovered, had
undergone a change, and he boldly locked the door.
"Why do yon lock that door?" the girl cried, rising in
alarm.
"I do not wish to be disturbed!"
"Bnt who can disturb you? Are you not in your own
house?"
"Yes."
"Unlock that door, sir!"
" The door is all right."
" I fear yon have deceived me."
"No, it's all right. I am your friend, but I must take
most decided measures. You have many enemies, but I
will protect you. I have a proposition to make."
"I did not come here to listen to propositions. I came
here to listen to facts concerning myself and to see proofs
of your stateme11ts. "
" 'That's all right. Bnt this is a very important matter."
" I am sorry I came here. "
" Are you?"
" I am. And I shall go away."
" Oh, no, you will not go away!"
" Then you must make good the promise that brought
me here.''
" 1 will. But first 1 will ask you a few questions. Are
you deeply in love with this young man Frank?"
" I am not in love with any one. "
" 1 am glad to hear you say so. "
" l do not see what difference it can make to you."
" Yon will in a moment. Now listen. Y 011 are heiress
to a large fortune. I possess the secret as to the whereabouts of that fortune. Without my aid you can not get
it; no one can get it. And '}'ithout your aid the fortune
will be of no benefit to me."
" ·You talk in a very strange manner."
" Ye.;; but I will make all plain enough in good time."
" I wish you would speak plainly at once."
" But I desire that you shol!!d fully understand the
situation."
" I think I understand it as well now as I can."
" Do you understand that I alone possess the secret of
the fortune?"
" I understand that you so claim."
" Do you understand that I alone possess the proofs of
yonr identity?"
· " So you claim. "
" It is true."
" WeJl?"
" Yon knew nothing of this fortune until I informed you
concerning it?"
" 'I.'hat may be true."
''You belie>ed old Thatford to be your father?"
"Well?"
'' I possess the proofs of your real identity."
" Why not furn ish them to me at once? Why waste
time?"
" 0 ur interests are one. "
"How so?"
" You get nothing but through me."
" You clairu to be my friend?"
" I am more than your friend."
The girl pretended to start in surprise, and permitted a
look of amazement to radiate her face.
"Speak-speak!" she cried.
" I am speaking." ·
"But tell me the truth."
" What do you suspect?"
" Are you my father?"
The man laughed.
"Yon are not my father ?"
"Your fathe r? Nonsense! I am but a few years older

than yourself."
"Are you my brother?"
"Well, well ; this is a strange question!
you think I am your brother?"

What makes
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"I do not know; but your words are so suggestive."
" I may be your brother."
There came a thoughtful look to the man's face. An
:idea evidently was running through his mind-he had re-ceived a suggestion. But after a moment he said :
" I am not your brother."
" Then how is it you are so identified with my interests?"
" I have told you I possess the secret."
" You can reveal it?"
" I will; but first I will make a confession."
·" Do so."
" Gitssie, 1 love you ! "
CHAPTER XLI.
UPON hearing the man's declaration the girl leaped to
lier feet, a look of consternation overspread her face, aud
she was seized with a fit of trembling.
" Your declaration is that of a madman."
"Not when you look at it in a proper light."
"But, sir, you have a wife."
The man started.
" I have a wife?"
"Yes."
"What do you mean? What do you know about my
~ffairs?"

"But do you forget when you asked me to come here
you told me you had a wife, and she would receive me?"
" Dill I tell you that?"
" You did."
" It's all right. I may have told you that in order to
_get you to come here; but if I had a wife I would not tell
_you I loved you."
·
" I am sorry you have told me."
"It makes no difference.; it is true; and had I not loved
you I would not interest myself in your behalf. I will tell
you something. This fortune of yours is already in my
possession. Now you see what a miserable man I am. If
you will become my wife we will be rich and happy. We
will go to Europe and live like prince and princess. I will
devote my life to you. The fortune is yours already."
" I can not wed you."
" Oh,. yes, you will."
"I mnst have time to think."
" Y 0L1 need no time to think. 1 will have a clergyman
bere to-night. You will become my wife, and all will be
well."
" Sir, your proposition is preposterous."
" Non sense! People have married at sight under less
remarkable circumstances. The conditions demand that
we marry at once."
Again the girl showed signs of astonishment, and ex.claimed:
"But I must think and talk this matter over with some
<>ne else."
" Mr. Smith, I suspect?"
"No. "
" This young man Frank?"
"'No."
"With whom?"
" A friend."
"' I thought you had no friends?"
" I have one."
"'Who is it?"
"A lady."
The man laughed, and said:
" Y 011 can make up your mind at once."
"' 'rhen I refuse to become your wife!"
"But you must!"
"Why, sir?"
" l have revealed my secret to you. No one else shall
benefit by the secret I have maintained so many years. Remember, I have searched for you the world over, and dur- ·
ing Lhis search I have carried your image in my heart."
"ilow could you, having never seen me?"
" Yes, I did see you once."
"When?"
" When you were a little girl. All these years I have
_pictured you as yon grew to womanhood, and each year my
love became more and more intense, until now I love you
madly and wildly. I can not, I will not give you up!"
" I may learn to love you in return. "
"You must, you shall love me!"
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" But I must have time."
" You must become my wife to-night."
Suddenly the girl changed the conversation in a most
singular manner. She asked:
" Where did you get that trunk?"
The man started and quickly demanded:
"What interest have you in that trunk?"
" I have seen it before. "
"Where?"
'' It belonged to the man whom for years I believed to
be my father."
"You rememLer it?"
" I do. "
" Did you ever see it anywhere else?"
"Yes."
"Where?"
" In the house of the man who later on claimed to be
my adopted father."
" Then you kuow I have been telling you the truth, that
indeed I am well acquainted with all the facts of your histo1~y."

'' It would appear so."
"And now you see why you must become my wife!"
" I can not. "
" Yo'u will compel me to speak plainly."
" I desire that you should."
'' You become my wife or my prisoner."
"Your wife or your prisoner!" exclaimed the girl.
"Yes."
"What right have you to present such an alternative?"
"I have told you. The secn~t I've held for years I have
reveal ed. I love you, and the fortune I have preserved iE
by right partly mine. Will yoL1 marry me?"
"No!" came the answer.
OHAP'rlm XLII.
BIGELOW merely smiled when he received the emphatic
no, but after a moment he said:
" You will think better of my proposition later on."
"I will never think better of your proposition. I am
now convinced that you have deceived me. You have inveigled me here for some purpose of your own; but I do
not fear you. I shall go away. You say I have enemies;
you will learn that I have friends, also."
"I am you r friend."
" You a.re my friend?"
"Yes."
" Then open that door and permit me to return whence
I came."
" You can not leave here until you become my wife. I
love you!"
'' Nonsense ! please do not mention yom· ridiculous love
again."
"You consider my love ridiculous?"
"I do. And I demand that you open that door!"
"Listen! If I do, you will lose a fortune."
" I believe your whole tale to be false."
"What object would I have in telling you this story?"
"I do not know; but I am convinced you have some
scheme of your own."
" Scheme, do you say?"
" Yes; I say scheme. And again I demand that you
open that door."
The girl moved toward the door, when Bigelow leaped
to his feet and grasped her by the arm. She spruug away
and cried :
" Do not dare to touch me!"
" You forget."
"What?"
" The fortune. The secret is mine alone. If you do
not accept my proposition there are others who will."
" You should have gone to the others first."
" One word: everything I have told you is the truth."
" I do not belinve one word you have told me."
" If I convince you, will you become my wife?"
" I will make no bargain."
" Ah, you pretend to be very innocent. You say what
I have told you is false; but a suspicion runs through my
mind that yon have not been truthful. You have spoken
falsely."
"I care not what you believe. Open that door!"
" That door shall be opened when you change your tone
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toward me, and you may as well know the truth now. You means. You are to tell me who Gussie Thatford is, and
can not leave this house. You shall never leave it unless why you are so anxious to commit bigamy. You see I
you become my wife. I have spent all these years looking know you."
" But first let me know to whom I inake the revelation."
for you. I have held the fortune intact. I do not mean
'' Tom Bigelow, the detectives have long been on your
to surrender it. "
track. Yon are caught at last. We have your record."
" Then you confess that it is the fortune you love?"
The man's face assumed a ghastly hue as he exclaimed:
" I love you, and I am determined to have the fortune."
" You are a decoy?"
•
" Then take the fortune without me."
"That's what I am," came the answer.
"You surrender the fortune?"
" I have no fortune to surrender."
The man approached close to the girl's ear and whispered:
CHAPTER XLIJI.
" There is more to save than the fortune-your life is in
THERE followed a moment's silence, and during the indanger!"
" Ah! you threaten my life?"
terval strange and varied expressions passed over Bigelow's
"No; but you need a friend. Should your enemies dis- face. The man was sadly perplexed. He could solve in
cover your whereabouts, they would kill you. Yes, your his own mind the mystery. He saw that he bad misled himlife stands between them and the fortune. Think well; do sel.f, and in the end had been sadly misled by some mysnot make an enemy of me, or I may tell them where to terious personage.
find you."
"On what charge have you been running on me?" he
" You can tell them what you choose."
at length asked .
"You do not know what you say."
" Old man, there are a dozen charges against yon. Bnt
"I am willing to abide by my declaration. I defy you! we have been closing in on you for the last little job.
We've got all the facts. ''
Open that door!"
" Can I buy you off?"
" No; you are my prisoner."
"Yon put it straight; but what will you buy with, old
" I shall call for help."
" I will not permit you to call for help."
man?"
"You can not prevent me."
" I might raise the dimes."
" Oh, if you were only a bachelor!" said the girl, with
" I will!"
The girl made a movement as though to sound an alarm, a smile. " Just to think of it, I've got a genuine offer of
when a second time Bigelow seized hold of her, and with a marriage at last, and you've been loving me all these years.
show of greater violence than before.
But com\), tell me your story. I may go in with you. "
"Unhand me!" cried the girl.
Bigelow's mind had been busy, and as he thought matThe man drew her face toward him. He bent toward ters over he began to discover that there was some c01rnecher; his lips closed for a kiss, when suddenly he fell back; tion between the girl who had so wonderfully duped him
a cry issued from his lips; he staggered an instant, and and Gussie Tbatford. Indeed, it began to run through his
mind that he might really be talking to Miss Tbatford
then rolled heavily to the floor.
The expression upon the girl's face had changed. 'l.1 here after all; otherwise, how was it that she had known certain
came a gleam to her eyes, and her beautiful features facts? for she certainly had betrayed a knowledge of cirworked with excitement. As the man fell she ran to his cumstances that she would not have " caught on to "
side, at the same moment drawing from her pocket a pair within a few moments, as the detectives say.
" You fooled me once," said the man at length.
of handcuffs. These she placed upon his wrists, and as
she deftly inserted a gag iu his mouth; and then she sat
"Well?"
"You can not do it again."
down a moment and waited.
"I am not seeking to fool you; it was you who sought
She did not wait long ere the man's eyes opened, and as
he glanced around there came a dazed look to his eyes. to fool me. Come, tell me about that fortune."
He sought to move his hands, and learned that he was
" I've nothing to tell you."
manacled, and also realized that he was securely gagged.
"You refnse?"
"Yon thought to take advantage of me, eh?" came the
"You know it all."
" I know it all?"
question from the girl.
She laughed in a sarcastic manner, and going to the man,
"Yes."
"What an idea!"
took the key of the room from his pocket, and again she
" I've been fooled once; I can not be fooled again. You
spoke:
can get no information from me. But there is one thing
" I can leave at my leisure now."
The man made a motion with his manacled hands, and certain: 1 told the truth."
there came a pleading look to his eyes.
" You told the truth?''
"You want the gag out of your wouth?"
"Yes."
The man signified with his head that he did.
" About what?"
" I am the only man who holds the secret as concerns
" Will you promise to keep quiet?"
The man signified in the affirmative.
the fortune."
" First let me tell you something," said the mysterious
" What fortune?"
" Oh, it's all right. You are not running Tom Bigelow
and resolute girl. "I have assistance at hand. You've
tricked yourself, and you may as well make the best of it. on his little record. You're in with the gang who are
But remember, if you attempt an alarm it will be bad for seeking to get on to my secret. I've got the whole business now."
you!"
"You think you're got the whole business, eh?"
The girl removed the gag and for some minutes the man
" Yes, I have."
was unable to articulate, but at length he managed to ask:
" Anci I've got you. I can tnrn you over, and you ge>
" What does this mean?"
" That is the question I was about to propound to you." to Sing Sing. How about the secret then? ''
The man's face assumed a hang-dog expression as h&
" Who are you?"
Again the girl laughed and said:
answered:
" I can keep my secret all the same."
" I am certainly a match for you."
" You told me I was your prisoner?"
"I have been tricked!" cried the man.
"I made a mistake; I own up."
" You sought to trick me."
" You are surely my prisoner, and I make no mistake;·
" Who are you?"
and now see here, Tom Bigelow, if you want a chance to
"Guess."
get away and breathe free air for the next twenLy years
"Tell me who you are!"
"I don't think you ever saw me before. The informa- just open up and teU me your story."
" I'll tell you nothing."
tion would not he! p you."
" All right, I'll investigate. I've an idea that I may
" Tell me what it all means."
get the proof of some of the crimes from that trunk. "
" I will on one coodition."
"Name your condition."
j 'l'he girl pointed to the old black ti-unk, and :Bigelow's
"You are to tell me what all this story about a fortune evident consternation encouraged her.
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'' You can open that trunk if you choose," he said, in
.an indifferent tone.
" I propose to open it; and now let me tell you something. We've been on your track for a long time. We've
_got all your pals located. We've got all the proofs, and I
will tell you frankly there is but one way for you to save
yourself from going up."
" What can 1 do?"
" Tell me all you know. Give me all the points on this
fort 1rne business."
" I thought yon knew nothing about this fortune?"
" Can't you see I am trying to get some information?"
" Yes; and I see it is on that business you have been
~hadowing me.
Some one has been on my track, I admit,
.and they have played their game well. But I can't talk
to yo u. Send your principal here. I'll talk to him."
" Yon will talk to me!"
" Not another word."
Th e girl went to the door of the room and opened it,
and in walkec2 Mr. Smith. And when Bigelow's eyes fell
upon that quiet individual he winked and blinked in the
mosL amusing manner.
" Well, well!" exclaimed Mr. Smith, in his aforetime
well-assumed tones of meekness.
Bigelow glanced at Old Sleuth's aid.
"Well, well," repeated Smith, "what does this all
mean?"
"It means," said Bigelow, "that you played your game
pretty well. Bnt you have not made anything out of it,
yet, nor will you. Yes, you've played your game, but I've
a card or two left."
"Don't talk about cards, sir. You shock me."
Even Bigelow smiled-the man acted the meek and humble so well.
"Sit down, Mr. Smith," said the girl.
Smith sat down and looked as meek as a genuine Uriah
H eep.
"Now then, Mr. Bigelow, open up," said the girl.
" I've nothing to say," came the answer.
"You've nothing to say?"
" N othi11g."
" Mr. Smith can become aroused."
" I 1uleed !"
"When he does he is a lion."
" J\ h, is it possible?"
Bigelow was what the detectives call a "dandy." He
was a very young man, and he had become in his tone and
man11er as facetious as the young lady who had tricked him
.\30 ni cely.
" Mr. Bigelow, Mr. Smith can become aroused, and ii
he does be will take yon to the Tombs."
" What can I do to keep Mr. Smith in a tame condition?"
" Own up everything."
" I've nothing to own up."
'' You stand on that?"
'' l do."
"Mr. Smith," said the girl, " take him away, and I'll
.attend to the trunk. "
CHAPTER XLIV.
IN his meek manner Mr. Smith said to the man Bigelow:
" I will assist you into the adjoining room."
Bigelow writhed in spirit-if facial expressions serve as
indexes-but he evidently knew it was useless to protest.
Cnrses rose to his lips, but they were not spoken. The
man realized that he had been tricked by some secret
shadower, who had made every move with exact precision.
He was led from the room, and the girl was alone.
To our readers we will here explain a seeming mystery.
The whole series of incidents we have recorded were arranged by Old Sleuth. The girl, as we have designated
the female who played so well her part, was a famous
female detective. We say famous, but will modify, and
say famous among the secret service detectives. She was
known as the Countess, and her soubriquet followed the
fact of her name, which was Lecount. Belle Lecount had
led a varied career. At an early age she bad been left a
hapless orphan, and was consigned to a public institution,
where she recei ved her education, and from which, in time,
.she escaped, starting out in the world to make her own
·fortune. She had been a variety actress, a chorus singer
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in an opera company, a female circus rider, and lastly a
detective's aid and decoy-and in the latter vocation she
had proved herself a re.markable genius. She was handsome, brave, and, for a woman, singularly strong-indeed,
a perfect female athlete. She was well used to the handling of weapons, versed in the art of disguise, and in every
way a most singular and remarkable woman.
Sleuth had employed the Countess on many occasions,
and she had always proved herself bright, efficient and
faithful, and when he needed a woman to carry out acertain scheme in the case he had on hand he called upon the
wonderful little lady whom we have described.
When the Countess started in to gain an entrance into
Bigelow's house she had ouly expecteil to shadow aronnd
and pick up a few points--just see how the land lay in the
burglar's dove-cote; . but once in the house, after having
cast her eyes upon that mysterious black trunk, her whole
plan of operations was changed.
Sleuth had told her the story of Gussie Thatford so she
would know in what direction to search, and, as stated,
when her eyes fell upon. the truuk she concluded she had
fallen upon a great link in the chain of evidence that was
to lead up to the discovery of the hidden treasure.
The moment Bigelow was led from the room tho Countess set to work.
The trunk was securely locked, but a lock on a trunk
was but a small barrier to the skillful woman. She drew
a little cartridge from her pocket, inserted it in the key
opening, punctured it with a str,el, and there followed a
slight explosion; but the lock was shattered, and the trunk
lid was easily raised. The next instant the explorer was
delving into the midst of quite a collection of old papers
and manuscripts. She did not stop to read them in detail,
she merely glanced them over, and learned that some of
them at least related to the history of the girl Gussie Thatford, and others to a history of the hidden treasure.
Having satisfied herself as to the latter fact, the Countess gathered up all the papers into a bundle, and muttered:
"Now 1 reckon I'm ready to depart in peace."
The Countess proceeded to the adjoining room, where
Smith held watch and ward over the man Bigelow, and addressing the latter, she asked:
" Are you still ready to marry me, Bigelow?"
The man's eyes flashed with rage as he answered :
"It has been your turn; my turn will come!"
"And what will you do when your turn comes?"
" Wait and see."
'' So you threaten me, eh?"
''Wait and see. "
"Well, good-day. I will wait," and addressing Smith,
she said: "At your leisure, Mr. Smith, you can follow me.
I will await the madame at her own home. "
The Countess passed from the room and the house, and
after an interval Smith said, addressing Bigelow:
"My friend, I am going to take the liberty of advising
you."
" I do not need or desire your advice."
" You may not desire it, but you need it, old fellow."
Mr. Smith's manner had changed.
" I neither need it nor desire it, as I told you. And, let
me add, my day will come. "
" Yes; your day will come if you are found in New York
after to-morrow noon. We give you that time to get away.
We have reasons for letting you 'git,' but if you remain
we will send you in another direction. Don't make any
mistake, old man; we've got your record, got you dead to
rights, but, as I said, there are reasons why we will let you
go if you so elect. "
"Ah! yon have reasons for letting me go?"
"Yes."
" I think I know the reasons. "
" Possibly you do."
" You 'Yant to get me out of the way."
" That is about the size of it. "
" I won't go."
" As you please. If. you don't go, we will take you.
Now mark well what I say: if you are found in New York
after to-morrow noon, on go the nippers for the rest of your
natural life."
Smith, at the conclusion of his remarks, advanced and
removed the handcuffs from the prisoner's wrists, and
said:
" You see I propose to give you a fair chance."
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" No, than ks."
" I am not looking for thanks. I am not letting yqu go
for your own sake; but it matters not; yon can do as you
choose. If you do not go, as I said, we will seud you ou
the journey laid out for you by a criminal judge. Don't
be a fool, old man. Y 0L1 know what your record is, and
when you know we are on to it you will understand what is
your best course, but you can take chances if you so
choose."
"I've a word to say."
" Pitch in."
"That woman has been through that trunk?"
"Yes."
" The breaking open of that trunk was a burglary."
Smith merely laughed.
" Oh, you need not fear. I do not propose to ruin that
scheme."
" I should hope not."
" All 1 have to say is that the most important papers
are not in that trunk."
" All right."
" I have the papers."
" ·well?"
" You fellows can deal with me."
"We have had all the dealings we desire with you, old
man.''
" Are you the principal iu this case?"
" Suppose I am?"
"I do not believe you are."
"Suppose I am?"
" I have a proposition to make."
" Sail in."
"Let me into the ~cheme and I will give information
that will lead to the discovery of the gold."
Smith was thoughtful a moment, and then said:
" I will report what you say."
"And when will I see you?"
. "I will call on you. We have you shadowed. Goodnight."

CHAPTER XL V.

AN hour following the incidents we have described,
Sleuth, the great detective, was seated in the room where
he had appointed to meet his aid. He was lost in deep
thought when he was disturbed by the entrance of Lhe
young man Frank.
" Well, young man," said the detective, " you are on
hand."
" Yes, sir."
" Did you meet Bigelow?"
"I thought I would see you first."
"Probably it is well you did . Sit clown; I am expecting
a report."
A few moments passed and Smith entered the room. He
glanced at Frank, and Sleuth said:
" It's all right. Talk as though he weren't here."
"'rhe Countess is a trump. She has carried though the
scheme."
" She met the man?"
"Yes."
" Tell me the story."
Smith related all that had occurred.
" And where is she?" asked the detective.
" She awaits you at your home."
" Good. I will go there."
The detective bid Smith and Frank good-night, and proceeded toward his home. In the meantime, Frank had
been revolving a certain proposition in his mind. There
carue to him a remembrance of all he had suffered at the
hands of the fellow Bigelow. Smith had stated that he
would report back to the burglar, and, after a moment,
Frank said:
•
"You are to meet Bigelow?"
"Yes. "
" Can I act in your place?"
" What will you report?"
"Whatever you direct me to say."
"You have a purpose?"
" I desit-e to meet him."
" Can you do it?"
" I will take the chances."

"All right. You can tell him that Mr. Smith says w&
have no further use for him."
" That is all I am to say?"
"Yes."
"All right; I will carry the message."
" You must be on your guard."
"You need have no fear."
" The boss may not approve of your design."
" He understood me. "
"You think so?"
" I know it."
"All right; when he approves you can not go far astray.
But again let me warn you, be on your guard. Bigelow is;
a dangerous fellow."
"So much the better. I know him well, however."
It was fully two hours later when Bigelow entered th&
resort where he was wont to meet the young man Frank.
He had been there but a minute when a boy entered, approached him, and asked:
"Is your u·ame Bigelow?"
The man did not answer as to his name, but put a ques-tion in return:
" What do you want?"
" A gentleman wishes to see you."
"Who is the gentleman?"
"His name is Smith."
" Where is he?"
" I am to lead you to him."
The burglar thought over the matter a moment. Hehad been fooled so often, and had been run into so many
snaps, as he called them, he had learned to be a little cautious.
" Why didn't Mr. Smith come here if he desired to seeme?"
" He told me to tell you that if you desired his report.
you must come to him."
" There's some game in this," muttered Bigelow.
" Will yon come?" demanded the lad.
"No. If Mr. Smith wants to see me he must comehere."
"It's all right; he did not expect you to come."
" Be did not expect me to come?"
"No."
" Did he say it to you?"
"Yes."
" To whom?"
" He was talking to himself, and he muttered, ' He will
not come. ' So 1 know he did 11ot expect you."
"What more did be sayi'"
" Oh, I heard him mutter he did not care whether you
came or not."
Again Bigelow studied a moment, and finally said:
" 1 reckon I will go with you."
" I guess you'd better," said the lad.
" Go on; 1'11 follow."
"All right, sir; come along."
CHAPTER XLVl.
THE lad led the way to a remote corner of a well-knowD>
park on the east side, and said:
"Wait here, and your man will be on hand in a few
moments. "
Bigelow felt rather uneasy, and paced to and fro in a.
restless manner; and after some few moments had made up
his mind to steal away, when he saw a figure approaching.
'rhe latter appeared to be a man under the influence of
liquor. He staggered right along until he came abreast of
Bigelow, when he came to a full stop, and, while swaying
from side to side, appeared to be seeking to discern Bigelow's identity, and fiually he exclaimed:
"Well, I'll be shot!"
Bigelow at first did not recognize the man, and the latter
at 11mgth exclaimed:
" What are you doing here? I'm glad to meet you."
'' Who are you?"
" Ha, ha l You ought to know me."
" Is this Frank?"
" It is."
"What are you doing here?"
"I'm walking it off.';''
"Walking what off, old man?"
" Desperation."
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" What are you desperate about?"
" You, of all men, ought to know what I am desperate
about."
Bigelow laughed, and said:
" So you're desperate, are you?"
" Yes, I am."
" Desperate men do wise things sometimes."
" I know they do. See here."
Frank displayed a roll of bills, and Bigelow's eyes glistened. He approached close to the young mau, and said:
" Been knocking down, I see. "
"Yes, and I'm going to do some more knocking down."
"That's right, my lad! Now you're learning good
sense. "
" Yes, I think 1 am learning good sense at last."
" Don't get huffy."
"I'm not huffy, I'm delighted-yes, delighted to meet
you."
" s~ am I glad to meet you. May be you remember- "
" I owe you something. Yes, I do remember that,
sir. "
" I suppose you will settle?"
"Yes; I am prepared to settle accounts with you."
There was a singular significance to the young man's
tones, and Bigelow looked at him sharply.
" Haud over,'' he said.
" I will hand ornr in good time. But, Bigelow, I've
something to tell yon first.''
" Talk quick."
"Why?"
•' I am to meet some one.''
. "Ah! you've plenty of time."
" Don't talk to me in that way. I know my bu riness."
'l'he appearance of intoxi cation suddenly vauisbt·cl, and
Frank said:
"Bigelow, you're a villain!"
" Go slow, young man. I am not taking that talk from
any one."
"You must take it from me. You are a villain. You
set out to ruin me."
"Well ?"
" And I propose to settle with you."
" Oh, yo u do?"
"Yes. "
" I may ruin you yet, if you give me auy of your nonsense."
" What will you do?"
"I'll interview your boss."
" Will you?"
" I will."
" Dear me, how you scare me!"
Bigelow began to grnw a little uneasy. He remembered
that desperate men sometimes turn and rend those who have
wronged them.
" Look here, Frank, I do not wish to quarrel with you. "
" But I am here to quarrel with you. I am here to tell
you that you are a villain."
" All right; let it rest at that."
'' You're a miserable cheat, a liar, a fraud, a conspirator,
a bnrglar, a scoundrel of the worst type!"
" Now you must feel real good. "
"How do you feel now?" demanded Frank, and as he
spoke, he dealt Bigelow a light blow upon the cheek.
An oath escaped Bigelow's lips, and he sprung at the
youth, when he received a blow that knocked him clear off
his feet. Like a cat he leaped from the ground and made
·a rush, when he received a second knock-down blow-a rap
given with such force as caused him to roll over and over
as he fell, aud he was more slow in rising to his feet, and
a lso more slow in adva ncing for a third attack, but Frank
did not wait for him. He closed in on his man and dealt
him a snccession of powel'ful blows; indeed, his onslaught
was terrific. Bigelow could make no effective defeuse, and
he was considered in pugilistic parlance, a pretty able fellow, and when he finally fell he lay still.
Frank gave the man a few parting kicks and walked
away, just as a policeman came running forward.
The latter went to Bigelow and raised him to his feet.
The burglar was badly bruised and cut, but he had sense
enough to say:
" It's all r ight. I got the worst of it. "
" 'Vas it a run in?"
"Yes."

"No robbery?"
"No."
The policemau assisted the wounded man to a bench, and
Bigelow said:
" It's all right- leave me. "
" What was the trouble about?"
"It's all right."
The policeman chanced to be an old-time rounder, and
he did not faucy the trouble of an arrest. He walked away,
leaving Bigelow to his sad meditations, and they were indeed sad .
" By ginger!" he muttered, " I'm gettiug the worst of
it all round. Those fellows are too much for me. Something is up or that young fellow would not have dared to
assault me. He does not fear me. 1 must look out. I
reckon I'd better not went around to see Smith. I 've seen
his shadow; I've had a full report; I'll get. "
Meantime, Frank walked away, well satisfied with the
result of his interview with the man who ban come so near
to forciug his ruin.
A,; our readers will remembe r, Slenth, upon receiving
the papers from Smith, proceeded to his own home. He
had determined to go over all the documents, and search
for some clew that would lead to a discovery of the hirlden
treasure. ' His preliminary work was all accomplished;
wbat was to follow was a direct search for the gold.
The detective spent the balance of the night readi ng the
papers, and during the time he came upon some startling
revelations.
CHAPTER XLVJI.
THE revelations of the pa])ers were very interesting. The
detective found a diary written in the French language,
and he concluded that Bigelow, unable to read in the langua()'e bad failed to so lve the secrets of the diary.
We will not repeat the matter of the diary in detail, but
merely fornish our readers with a brief outline of its
records.
From the papers it appeared that one Pierre Franston,.
the son of a French father and English mother, had gone
to Australia and had bought a claim. He had worked it.
for years with poor success, but one day struck a rich lead,
and from that moment he began to accumulate gold rapidly. The man had married a beautiful woman, who died
just as he was prepared to return to his native laud with.
his great wealth. The loss of his wife affected bis mind so·
greatly that he decided to go to America instead of England. The diary gave all the details of the ingenious=
methods for concealing a knowledge of his wealth, and
was carried on np to the time that he embarked on theship where he met with such a tragic fate.
The reading of the diary satisfied the great detective as.
to the existence of the treasure, and after having finished
the reading of the diary of Pierre Franston, he commenced_
reading a record made by the old man Thatford.
The journal of the old sailor did not differ from thestatements already known to our readers beyond the point.
that the identity of Gussie Thatford was fully establiEhed.
" I have not gained much actual information, after all,,,.
muttered the detective, when he had concluded the reading, " and it is strauge that the old man did not leave some
indi ces as to how he disposed of the money."
The detective was seated in hi s library. It was far intothe morning, but daylight was some hours distant. Sleuth
had determined to give over the reading for the night, and
after quietly laying the papers away he extinguished his
light and left the room, and was about to ascend to his
sleeping-chamber, wheu he thought he heartl a sound.
"Halloo!" he muttered, as he came to a halt. "What.
is that?"
The detective al ways carried his masked lantern with_
him, and as all the lights in the house were extinguished,
he put his hand ou his old timer and stood and listened.
A few moments passed and all was still, and he had about.
concluded that he had been deceived when again a light
sound fell upon his ears, and he advanced toward his parlor door. Again he listened, and was at length convinced
that some one was moving about in the parlor. Stealthily
he groped along until he reached the center of the large
room, when suddenly he Elid the mask of his lantern, and
its bright light as it shot forth revealed to him a female
figure; and a cry of astonishment rose to his lips, but it

40

OLD SLEUTH'S LUOK.

did not find utterance, for the detective never let such
cries pass his well-controlled lips. He advanced directly
toward the figure, and recognized Gussie Thatford.
"My dear young lady," he demanded, " what does this
mean?"
"Oh, sir, you will forgiYe me?"
" What have I to forgive?"
" I did not mean to disturb you, sir."
"Yon have not disturbed me. Come with me to my
library."
The detective took the girl's hand, and led her to his
library, where he once again lighted the gas and bid her
take a seat.
The girl obeyed, but she was trembling like an aspenleaf.
"Now, then, my dear chiln,'' said the detective, "tell
me why 1 found you wandering around the house at such
an unseason able hour?"
" 1 could not sleep."
" And were you merely wanderi1;g around because you
could not sleep?"
" No, sir."
" Tell me the truth."
"1 knew you were in your library."
'
" And did that knowledge keep you awake?"
"No."
" What did keep you awake?"
" I desired to come and speak to you."
" And why did you not do so?"
" l did come to your door, but 1 was afraid to enter your
roon1."
"Why did you not knock?"
'' I tried to summon sufficient courage to do so, but I
could not."
" Why did you wish to speak with me?"
" You will not laugh at me?"
" Certainly not."
" I had a dream-a strange drea'll."
" A frightful dream, I suppose?" said the detective.
"No, sir; only a strange dream; and I dreamed the
same dream twice."
" What did you dream?"
" I dreamed I saw you sitting in this room."
"'Vell ?"
" I dreamed those papers concerned me."
The detective smiled, and said:
"You must have had some intimation, and that explains
your dream; and, indeed, I was engaged in reading some
papers, and those papers did concern you."
"What have you learned, sir?"
'' I have learned that there really is a hidden fortune
that in right belongs to you. "
" Where did you get the papers, sir?"
"From the old trunk."
"What old trunk?"
" The trnnk that was taken on board the smack the
night old Sailor Thatford was murdered."
" You have possession of that trunk, sir?"
" I have possession of its contents."
" The papers?"
"Yes."
" And what do they reveal?"
" I found a diary written in :French."
"By whom?"
'' Your father. "
A moment the girl was silent, but she gave evidence of
considerable emotion.
"You have heard my real name?" she said, at length.
" Yes, l have heard your real name."
" And there is no doubt as concerns my identity.
'' None whatever."
" And my name is-"
" Franston-Gussie Franston."
" So much I suspected."
" So much you suspected?"
" Yes, sir."
"What led you to the suspicion?"
" First let me tell you about my dream."
'' No, tell me what first led you to suspect your name
was Frnnston."
" I have a curious paper, sir."
"I've got it!" cried Sleuth. "Got it at last. "

CHAPTER XL Vl Il
THERE came the old-time look of satisfaction to the detective's face. Many times had he undertaken the solution
of mysterious cases; many times had he been successful,
and now once again victory had perched upon his banner!
And how had he won? By a careful study and consideration of what may be termed the minor incidents of the
many that had been presented to him!
While studying the papers auring the silent hours of the
night, he was convinced that there was a missing paper-a
paper that would prove a key to the whole mystery, and
there the fair Gussie at the last moment, and, we may add,
at the right moment, makes the announcement that she
holds that missing key, for the detective was so well trained
that he needed not to be told that the paper she men tioned
was the very one he was searching for, and as has been
stated, a look of satisfaction came to his grand old face.
" So you have a curious paper at length?" exclaimed
Sleuth.
"Yes."
" Let me have it at once."
"First let me tell you of my dream."
"Hang your dream! Let me have the paper."
" But the paper is connected with my dream."
"I care nothing about your dream."
" Mv dream was a very curious one."
"So you said; but it is more curious that you should
have that paper. Let me have it at oncfl."
" It is upstairs."
" Go and get it."
" The fact is confirmed that I am really Augusta Franston?"
" Yes, you are Augusta Frans ton ."
"Then 1 am the pai'ty to whom the paper is addressed."
" Certainly you are. Go and get the paper."
"A11d you will not listen to my dream?"
" I will listen to your dream afterward. Go and get the
paper, and I will believe the mystery is solved."
" I will go and get the paper."
A few moments later Gussie returned to the room, and
she handed to the detective a small piece of parchment."
" It was sewed in an article of clothing. I found it one
day long after I had been taken from the home of Thatford, after his death."
"'And you preserved it?"
"Yes."
"Whv did you not tell me about it?"
" I h~d forgotten about it altogether. I sewed it into
the lining of another garment, and to-night I dreamed that
I had done so, and. I awoke with the dream deeply impressed upon my mind, and then I remembered; and 1 also
remembered that I had kept the bit of clothing in which
the parchment had been hidden. I rose and looked for it,
and I found it just where I had placed it years ago."
" Gussie, you can return to your room, and now you can
dream on; and to-morrow I will have a glorious awakening
for you, 1 think, or 1 am an old fool."
The detective had glanced at the writing upon the
parchment, and what had been Greek to Gussie was plain
English to him; for he had read the other papers and knew
just what to expect.
The girl returned to her room, and Old Sleuth sat down
to read over-or rather study over-t4e paper that had
been given to him under such remarkable circnmstances,
and a paper that was so all-important to the solution of the
great mystery.
Sleuth succeeded in reading the riddle-for the little
piece of parchment was a riddle-and it revealed to him
facts that led him to prepare for an immediate excursio11.
It is not necessary to the real interest of our story to
interpret the paper, beyond the fact that from it Sleuth
learned that certain papers had been deposited in lhree
different places. The papers he had were dup!icates, and
could any one of the lot be found all the secrets of the old
man Thatford would be made plain and clear.
lt was just daylight the morning following the incidents
we have described, when Sleuth appeared on the sea-shore
near the remains of the old house where Thatford had
lived. Sleuth sat down near the ruins and thought for a
long time, ever and anon drawing from his pocket the little
parchment. Then when the sun was fully up, he rose and
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walked round and round the spot several times, and then
started o[ in a bee-line.
Few men could have gone through the simple movements
of the detective with such results as followed his singular
t ramp. He walked for a mile, and then came to a big
r ock. He had gone as direct to the rock as though there
had been a line drawn from where he started to the point
where he halted. The rock was locatP.d on a little knoll,
and around it grew four trees whose roots evidently intertwined beneath it. The detective had come prepared, aud
taking from his pocket a garden trowel, he set to work,
and after a few moments, his trowel struck something
hard.
" I've got it," be cried, and after a few moments further
digging, he drew forth a little oak iron-bound box.
"Here we are," he muttered, and at the same instant,
a hand was laid upon his shoulder, and a second voice exclaimed:
"Yes: here we are!"
The detective leaped to his feet and found himself confronting a stalwart and villainous-looking man. The detective was gotten up as a very old man, and the fellow
who sto<'ld before him said:
" Just hand that over, old fellow."
"Hand what over?"
"See here, I don't want to hurt you, old man, but you
can't rob me."
" See here, young fellow, this box is mine, and there's
nothing in it of value but the bill of sale of a schooner 1
bought."
"You can't play that on me."
The detective started to walk away, when the young
fellow leaped forward and seized hold of him.
" Come, young fellow, let go of me."
The young man laughed, and said again:
"I don't want to hurt you."
" Thank you."
"So just hand over the box."
" You want the box."
"Yes, I do."
"And you're determined to have it?"
" Yes, I am. "
"Well, take it!" said Sleuth, and as he spoke he dealt
the stalwart youth a clip alongside the ear that caused him
to reel and fall as though knocked down with a club.

CHAPTER XLIX.
THE fellow had indeed got his box, and such a good one
that for au instant he lay where be had fallen in the sand;
but in a moment he came to his feet, and made a rush
upon the detective. Sleuth bad laid down the box, and
was prepared for the fellow's onslaught, and he went for
him. Down the fellow went again, and he lay where he
fell. Sleuth, meantime, seized his box and walked away;
and when behind a hedge, he worked a transform; then he
hid the box and returned to the place where the man had
just risen to his feet.
" See here, young man," demanded our old hero, "did
yoll see a man around here?"
"What sort of a looking man?"
Our hero described himself as he had appeared when discovered.
" Yes; I saw him. "
"Where is he?"
" I don't know; I reckon he's skipped up there. "
The young fellow pointed skyward.
"Nonsense! He is a harmless old lunatic."
" A harmless old lunatic?"
"Yes; he escaped from Flatbush last night, and I've
tracked him to somewhere about here. "
"He's a lunatic, eh?"
"Yes."
" Regular crazy?"
"Regulat· crazy-well, I should say so! He has an old
box which he has buried a dozen times; and then he goes
aud digs it up every time he gets away, and goes and buries
it somewhere else. I see he's been digging here."
"Yes; andhefoundhisbox."
·
"He did, eh?"
"Yes; and he's strong as an ox."
" You bet he is; but where did he go?"
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" I don't know where he went; but he's a devil if he is
crazy!"
"Yes; it's lucky for you he did not kill you if you came
upon him when he was digging."
" I did. "
.
" And didn't he go :for you?"
" Yes, he dirl.."
"Well, you're lucky he did not hurt you. And now see
here; if you come across him, you bring word to the asylum
and yon'll get twenty-five dollars reward."
" If I see him I'll let you know."
'l'he man went over toward the creek and entered a boat,
and the detectiYe returned to where he had hidden the box,
secured it, and made his way to New York, satisfied he had
made a good story to account to the fisherruan for bis
singular mi sad venture.
lt was after middav when the detective reached his
1
house, and then he set fo work to open the box. He found
first some valuable family jewels and then the papers, and
the latter contained full and explicit information on every
point; also a will of old Thatford, bequeathing everythiug
to his dear adopted child, Gussie Frauston.
The papers revealed the fact that two hundred thousand
dollars had been deposited with a certain banker. The
latter's rec13ipt for the money was in the box, and all the
necessary papers for a full identification.
"And now, child," he said, "I will go and see this
banker. I know him well. He is an honorable man, and
I am satisfied your fortune is all safe."
The detective left the house, and by appointment met
Frank, and to the latter he revealed all that had occurred.
The young man was simply dumfounded, and he said:
" So Gussie is au heiress?"
"Yes, young fellow, and you are very lucky. "
"How?"
" You love her, you dog."
" But she does not love me. "
"That is possible. I did not think of that. We must
know about that at once. You go to my house and see
her; it will not take yon long to find out."
"No, I will not go. "
" Why not?"
"She is rich now, and will not want to see me. "
"Don't make a fool of yourself-go. "
A few moments after parting from Frank the detective
met Bigelow. The fellow bad been brought to a certain
place by one of the detective's aids.
" Well, old man," said the detective, " I've got you at
last. ''
" Who are you?"
"I am Sleuth."
The moment the man heard the name of Sleuth he
turned pale.
"See here, Bigelow, you're a pretty smart fellow."
"Not smart enough for you."
" Haven't you found out by this time that roguery don't.
pay?"
" Yes, I have."
"I'll give you ten thousand dollars if you will leave New·
York and become an honest man, and with this honest
money you can succeed if you try."
" Do you mean it?"
" Yes, I do. "
The detective entered into full explanations with the
fe1Iow Bigelow, and the man expressed his gratitude at the
opportunity for turning round to become au honest man.
The detective proceeded to the banker's office and made
himself known, and told all the facts and presented all t.he
documents, and an hour later returned to his home to inform Gussie that she had two hundred and fifty thoum11d
dollars subject to her draft-the fifty thousand being the
accrued interest on the original sum of two hundred thousand.
Reader, our tale is told. We could go on, in the usual
style of closing novels, and tell what became of each character; but it is sufficient to say that Gussie as a rich girl
1
' did not deny the love that had grown in her heart when
I nothing but a workwoman, and she became the wife of
I Frank, ancl her little adopted sister so remained, to be loved
and cherished until she too should meet with a Frank who
would claim her under a dearer tible.

I

THE END.
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Besant) ...... . .. .... .. .. ... .. . 10

M . Betham-Edwnrds's Work s.
893 Forestalled.... . .. .. . . . . . . . . . . . 10
1200 Exchange No Robbery ; or,
Fated by a Jest .. ... . ... . ..... 10
1414 The Sylvestres; or, The Outcasts ............ .. .. .. ....... . 20
1470 Kitty .... . . ...... .. . . . ... ... .. 20
1706 "Disarmed I" . ..... .... . . . .... 10
1714 Pearla; or, The World After
an Island ....... . . .. .. . .... .. . 20
1891 Doctor Jacob... ........ . .... . 20
1902 Love and Mirage; or, The
Waiting on an Island ..• •.• . •• 10
Bj o1·nstJerne Bjornson's W orks.
J359 Railroad and Churchyard ... . . 10
1480 The Wedding· March .. ... .. . .. 10

1546 Captain Mansana . . . . •. •.....• . 10
1630 Synnov6 Solbakken. A Norwegian Tale . . .. ....• • . ... .. . 10

William Black's W or ks.
13
28
47
48
51
53
79

20
20

604
242
890

kno\vn '' .... . . . .•.•• . • •• • • •••• 20

417
451

1111 Article 47 ..................... .
1191 The Woman of Fire.... .. .•• •.
1353 ::lfarguerite Lacoste ; or, Fleurde-Cnme. Part I. . ........ . . .
1353 Marguerite Lacoste ; or, Fleurde·Crime. Part II .... .. ... . ..

20
20
20
20

Ii:. Be1·1ier's Works.
1178 Charles Auchl.'ster .... ..... ,,. 20
1188 Counterparts; or, The Cross of
Love, 1st half . . .... . ... . .... 20
1188 Counterparts: or, The Cross of
Love. 2d half ....... ... . . . .. . 20

568

816

826
950
1025
J032
1161
1264
1429

W alt er Besant n n d James Rice's

1556
1683
1893

10

2013

Works.
236 Shepherds All and Maideus
Fair . .... .. ...... . . . ..........
800 By Celia's Arbor . . ..... . .. . ....
880 The Golden Butterfly . . . . . .. .. .
441 'Twas in T rafalgar's Bay ... . ..
446 When the Ship Comes Home ..
700 The Seamy Side . . . . . . . .... . ...
VO'Z Sweet Nelly, My Heart's Delight .............. .. . . .... .. . .
726 Ready-Money Mortibo.v ...... .
909 "Over the Sea with the S>tilor "
1104 The Chaplain ef the Fleet .. .. .
1167 The Captains' Room ........ ..
1297 The Revolt of Man (by Walter
Besant) ............... .. . . ....
1340 They Were Married!. ........ .
1433 All Sorts and Conditions of

20
20
JO
10
20

10
20
10
20
10
10

10

·:: i8

1448 ./~!nca~n}F11¥~."~~~~!'ft~~~
1482 "Let Nothing You Dismay"
(by Walter Besant) . .. .. ......
1487 The Humbling of . the Mem·
blings (by Walter Besant) . •••
1492 The Monks of Thelema•. ••• . ••
1623 The Ten Years' Tenant ..•.. . •.
1732 All in a Garden Fair. The
Simple Story of Three Boys
and a Girl (by Walter Besant)
1748 A Glorious Fortune (by Walter
Besant) ... .. ... . . . .. . .... . . .. .
1749 Uncle Jack (by Walter Besant)
1754 J,ove F inds the Way, a nd
Other Stories ... • .• ••• . ....• .•
'·

10

10
20

10

A Princess of Thule ...• •• • .• . .
A Doughterof Heth .....• . •.. .
In Silk Attire. . .. . . . . . • . . • • . . • .
The Strange Adventures of a
Phaeton ........... .. .........
Kihneny. . . .. . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . • • .
The Monarch of Mincing Lane
Madcap Violet (small type) . . .
Madcap Violet (large type) .. ..
The Three Feathers ... .. . ... .•
The Marriage of Moira Fergus,
and The Maid of Killeena . •. •
Macleod of Dare ........ .. . .. .
Lady Silverdale's Sweetheart.
Greeu Pastures and Piccadilly
White Wings: A Yachting Romance . .. .......... . .. .. ......
Oliver Goldsmith .... . ........ .
Sunrise: A Story of These
Times . ................ .. . .. . ..
The Pupil of Aurelius . ..• . .••.
That Beautiful Wretch . ... • •••
The Four MacKicols . ... ...... .
Mr. Pi$istratus Brown, M.P.,
in the Highlands .. ...... ••• ..
An Adventure in Thule. A
Story for Young P eople • . ... •
Shaudon Bells . .. ..••.•.. .•• . ••
Yolande ......... ... ... . . . .. . .
Judith Shakespear&: Her Love
AH'airs and Other Adventures
White Heather .. . . . . .. . .... . ..

20
10
10

10
10
10

10
20
10
10

20
10
10

10
10

20
10
10

10
10
10
2(

20
20
20

};, Owens Blnckburne' s Works.
954 The Glen of Silver Birches .• •• 10

1080 The Love that Loves Ahvay ... 20
1571 The Heart of Erin. An I rish
Story of To-day ......... ... . .. 20
1618 A Bunch of Shamrocks•..•.•.. 10

R. D. Blackmore' s Wor k s.
126 Erema; or, My Father's Sin . .
535 Lorna Doone . • .• ..•. ••.. .. ..• .
660 Cripps, the Car1·ler . • •• .••• . ••.
754 Mary Anerley .. . • •• •.... . • •• . •
769 Clara Vaughan . . ...... . . .. . ..
932 Cradock Nowell (lst half) ... ••
932 Cradock Nowell (2d half) ..... .
984 The Maid of Sker .. .... ..• . •••.
1131 Christowell . . .. . .. .... •. . .•.. .•
1236 Alice Lorraine: A Tale of the
South DGwns ... .. ... ... .. . . ..
1836 The Remarkable History of
Sir Thomas Upmore. Bart.,
111. P., Formerly known as
u Tommy U.pmore ". . • . • • • • •

20

20
20
20

20
20
20
20
20

20

20

20

Georiie Bor row's W orks.

10
10

1368 Lavengro: The Scholar-The
Gypsy-The Priest ... . ...... . 20
1879 The Romany Rye. (A Sequ el
to " Lavengro ") .•• ••••••••• • llO

10

Misa M. E. Brad don's W orks.
Aurora Floyd.. . . . . . . . . . . . • • • . 20
To the Bitter End .... . . . ..... . 21J
The Love ls of Arden . .... . ...•. 00
Dead Men's Shoes... . .. . . .. ... 20
E leano r's Victory ... . ...•.... . 20
Darrell Markham ... . . ... . . .. .. 10
140 The Lady Lisle ........ .. .. . . .. 10
171 Hosta~es to Fortune... . . . .... 20
190 Henry Dunbar ...... . ..• . •• , • .. 20
215 Birds of Prey ........ .. .... . .. 20
235 An Open Verdict . .... . ..... . .. 20
251 Lady Audley's Secret .... . ... . ro
254 The Octoroon. . .. . . .. . • • • • . . . . 10
260 Charlotte's Inheritance...... . 20
287 Leighton Grange ... .......... . 1()
295 Lost for Love.. . . . . . . . . . • . . . • . 20
822 Dead Sea Fruit ..... ... . .. ..... 20
459 The Doctor's Wife .. . . . ...... 2Cl
469 Rupert Godwin .... .. . . . . .. .... 20
481 Vixen ............... . .......... 20
482 'rhe Cloven Foot . ... ... . ...... 20
500 Joshua Hag!!"ard's Daughter .. 20
519 W~a vers and Weft ........ . ... 10
525 Sir Jasper's Tenant .. . . .•...•• 20
539 A Strange \Vorlu.. . . . • . • . . . . . 20
550 Fenton s Quest ....•..• •• • o. ••• 20
562 John Marchmont'sLegacy . . •. 20
572 Th e Lady's Mile ...... . ....... . 20
579 Strangers and Pilgrims .... . ... 20
581 Only a Woman. Edited by
Miss M. E. Bradd on . . . .. . . . •. 2G
619 Taken at the Flood .... .. . .. ... 2<?
641 Only a Clod ............... . ... 20
649 Publicans nnd Sinners......... 20
656 George Caulfidd'M Journey ... 10
665 'l"he Shadow in the Corner ... .. 10
666 Bound to John Company; or,
Robert Ainsleigh ............. 20
701 Barbara; or, Splendid Misery . 20
705 Put to the Test. Edited by
Miss M. E. Brv.ddon ...... .. . . 2()
734 Diavola; or, Nobody's Daugh·
ter. Part I. . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . • . 20
734 Diavola; or, Nobody's Daughter . Part II. . . ........ .. .... 20
811 Dudley Carl eon ..... .. •. ••. • •. 10
828 The Fatal Marriage .• .. . .•..•. 10
837 Just as I Am; or, A Living Lie 2G
942 Asphodel. .. . .... . . .. .. . .. . .... 2()
1154 'rhe Misletoe Bough .. . . . . . . . . . 2<I
1265 Mount Royal. ........ . ... . .... 20
1469 Flower and Weed .. . .. . .. . . .. . 10
1553 The Golden Calf.. .... . .... .. . . 20
1638 A Hasty Marriage. Edited by
Miss M. E. Braddon .. • •• •..•. 20
1715 Phantom Fortune . .... .••• . ... 20
1736 Under the Red Flag ... . . .. . . .. 10
1877 An Jshmaelite .. ... ..... . . ..... 20
1915 Tile Mistletoe Bough . Christmas, 1884. (Edited by Miss
M. E. Braddon) .. .. •• ••• • . .... 20
1996 Wyllard 's Weird . ... . ••. .• . ... 2t'l
2075 One Thing Needful; or, The
26
69
89
95
109
114

1

2079

:Jib'!~ks~~.~~~~::: ::: ::::::: : : ~

Wor k s b :v Ch arlotte !ti, Braeme.
Author o f" Dora Thorne."
449 Jlfore Bitter th.>.n Death .• •••• • 10
618
656
678
718
746

846
921

931
1013
1018
1044
1060
1072

1074
1077

1081

1085
1099
1107

Madolin's Lover••. •.•. •• •• ••••
A Golden Dawn .. . •.• •• ••• •.•..
A Dead H eart. . . . . . . . • • . • . . • . .
Lord Lynne 's Choice . ........ .
Which Loved Him Best? .•• •..
Dora Thorn e . ...... . ...• •• • . •.•
At War with Herself . . . . . . ..•
The Sin of a Lifetime . . ... . ...
Lady Gwendoline's Dream .. . .
Wife in Name Only. . ... . ......
Like No Other Love. .. . . . .....
A Woman's War . . .. . . ... .. ...
Hilary's Folly .. . . .... . . . . . ....
A Queen Amongst Women . .••
A Gilded Sin .. . ..... . . . .... . ..
A Bridge of Love.. .... .. . .. ...
The Fatal Lilies ..• • •• .•••.•.. .
Wedded and Parted. . . • •• • • • • .
A Br ide fro m the Sea . . . .. ....

00
1(Y

10
1C
2L
20
10
20
10
2Cl
JC
10
l tl
10
10

10

:W

l(l

lill

\

THE SEASIDE LIBRARY-ORDINARY EDITION.
IOharlotte M. Braeme's Works
(CONTI NUED.)

2110
1115
1122
1126
U Z7
1132
1179
1209
1218
T'l66
1288
1305
1357
1893
1460
J640
l664
1704
1761
1844

A Rose in 'rhorns .... ... •••.• •• 10
The Shadow of a Sin. . . . . . . . • • 10
Redeemed by Love .. .. . . ... • .• 10
The Story of a Weddiog·Ring. 10
Love's Warfare ...... . ........ 20
Repented at Leisure
... .. 20
From Gloom to Sunlight ...... 20
Hilda. . .. .. . .. . . . • • . . • . . . • • • . • . 20
A Golden Heart ... ............ 20
Ia,gledew House . .... ... . ...... 10
A Broken Wedding-Ring ..••.• 20
Love fo r a Day.. . . • • . • . • . • • . • . 10
The Wife's Secret .......... .. . 10
Two Kisses ........ ........ . .. . 10
Between Two Sins.. .......... • 10
The Cost of Her Love . .. . .... 20
Romance of a Black Veil .•.. 20
H er Mother's Sin ... ... •• • •• ••• 20
Thorns and Orange-Blossoms. 20
Fair but False, and The H eiress of Arne ... .. . .. .... . ... .. . 10
li83 Sunshine and R oses .. .• . •..• • • 20
1906 In Cupid 's Net.. ..... ... . ..... . 10
1970 My Sister Kate. . . . . . . . .. . . • . .. 10
1999 A Bitter Atonement .. ... . . .. . . 20
2013 The Earl's Atonement ... . .•••• 20
2014 A Woman's Temptu.tlon ....... 20
2015 Under a Shadow. ..... . . ... .. .. 20
2016 Between Two Loves ..... ...... 20
2017 A Struggle for a Ring .. . . .... . 20
2018 Lady Darner's Secret ..... . .... 20
2019 Evelyn's Folly .. . . .. .. ......... 20
2020 Thrown on the World . .. . .. ... 20
2021 Put ,A.s~nd~r; or, Lady Castlername s Divorce ...... ........ 20
2038 Her Martyrdom . .............. 20
2046 A Fair Mystery .... ... .... .. .. . 20
2059 The Heiress of Hill drop; or!
The Romance of a Young Gir 20
2060 For Another's Sin; or, A Struggle for Love .. ............... 20
2072 Set in Diamonds........ . .. . • . . 20
2073 The World Between Them . ... 20
2<Y.'7 A True Magdalen ............ .. 20
2080 A Woman's Error ...... ....... 20
Charlotte, Emily. an d Anne
Uronte's Works.
8 Jane Eyre (small type) .... .... 10
896 Jane Eyre (large type) ....... . 20
162 Shirley .. . .. .. . . . .. .... ... .... 20
811 The Professor ........ . ........ 10
329 Wutheriog Heights ........... 10
438 Villette.. . .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. 20
007 The Tenant of Wildfell Hall .. 20
1098 Agnes Grey ....... .. ........... 20
Rhoda Brouu;hton's Works,
186 "Good-Bye, Sweetheart" ..... 10
iil0il2 "Good-Bye, Sweetheart!"
269 if!d~eatlfo~:1~t~hL:::: :: ::
!065 Red as a Rose is She. (L arge
type edition) ..................
285 Cometh Up as a Flower ... . ...
~066 Cometh Up as a
Flower.
(Large t ype edition) ...... ....
402 "Not Wisely, But Too Well" ••
458 Nancy ........... \. ............
526 Joan ..... ......................
2064 Joan. (Large type edition) . ...
762 Second Thoughts .. .....••••.••
1727 Belinda .. .. ....... .. . .. . .. . ....
Robert Buchanan's Works,
1135 The Shadow of the Sword ...• •
1289 The Martyrdom of Madeline .•
1506 Love Me Forever. A Christr
mas Carol in Prose .. ••• ....••
1752 God and The Man ..•.••• .•••••
1759 Annan Water. . . ..... .. .. ......
1809 The New Abelard ...... .......
1981 Matt : A Tale of a Caravan ..••

fo

20
10
20
20
20

10
20
20
20

Cervantes's Works,
691 Don Quixote (illustrated). Part
!. .. .. ...... .... .. ... ........ . 10

691 Don Quixote (illustrated). Part
II. .. .......................... 10
691 Don Quixote (ill ustrated). Part
m .............. .. ......... ... 10
691 Don Quixote (illustrated). Part
IV ..... .. . .. ........ . ...... .. 10
691 Don Quixote (illustrated). Part
v ..... ..... .. .. ......... ..... . 10
Victor Cherbuliez's Works.
419 Mademoiselle Sain t-Maur's
Lover .............. .... ...... 10
482 Jean Teteroi's Idea ............ 10
435 Samuel Brohl and Company .. 10
Henry ·cockton's Works.
259 Valentine Vox, the Ventriloquist. 1st half .... .. .... . . .. . 20
259 Valentine Vox, the Ventriloquist. 2d half ...... .. .. ...... 20
10
14
22
32
38
42
76
94
180
191
225
239
250
286
409

433
487
551
583

654
675

696

713
721
745
005
928
971
990

1164
1544
1770
1856
2030
2042

20
20
10
20
20
10
10

Mary E. Bryan's Work9.
ll081 Kildee; or, The Sphinx of the
Red House ...... . .. ... .. ...... 20
eo62 The Bayou Bride•..•.•••••••.•• 20
(Japtaln Fred" Burnaby's Works.
448 On Horseback Through Asia
Minor ............ ..... .. ...... 20
'1'67 A Ride to Khiva •• ••...••••.• •• 10

Beatrice M, Butt's Werks,
574 Delicia... ................... ...
605 Hester ... ... ................. ..
856 Miss l\Iolly .. .. ................
1113 Passion F lowers ...............
1G54 Geraldine Hawthorne .••• . •.• .

Thomas Carl.Yle's Works.
952 Carlyle's Essays on Characteristics, Richter, Burns, Luther'sPsalm, Schiller, and Memoirs of Mirabeau, with a Biographical Sketch of Thomas
Carlyle by C. N. Williamson. 20
957 R eminisceJ1ces by Thomas Carlyle. Edited by James Anthony Froude .. .... ... .. ... . .. 20
973 Essays on Goethe .. ........... 20

20
10
10
10
20

B. H, Buxton's Works.
831 Jennie of " The Prince's " •.••• 20
873 From the Wings ....... . ...... 20
1103 Sceptre and Ring .. . . .... .. .... 20
Eda Uambridu;e's Worlis,
486 l\Iy Guardian . . .... . ........... 20
1294 A. l\Iere Chance .... ...••••••••• 20

Mrs. H. Lovett Cameron's
Works.
182 Juliet's Guardian .............. 10
856 Deceivers Ever . .. ...... ...... , 10
'8911 A North Country Maid .••• • ••• 20
Jtosa Nouchette Carey's Works.
1185 Wooed and Married ..• .•.•••• • 20
'108 Nellie's 111emorles . ..•••••••••• 20
1149 Queenie's Whim . . .•••••••••••• 20
'615 Not Like Other Girls .•.••••••• 20
1919 Robert Ord's A.tonement •• •••• 20
Christine Carlton'& Work11o
J820 Muriel; or, Because of HiB
Love for Her ........ ......... 20
1&113 A Daughter of Italy ..••••••••• JO
1880 HowelI Farnsworth's Son . .•• • 20
S819 Vivian Grosvenor; or,Kenneth
i'arra.Dd 's Reward.. • • • . • •• • • • 20

2069

Wilkie Colline's Works,
The Woman in White ...... . ..
The Dead Secret.. . ............
Man and Wife.. .. .. . . .. . . .. . ..
The Queen of Hearts .. . .......
Antonina; or, Tile Fall of
Rome ......... ............ ....
Hide-and-Seek ... . •. . ..... . ... .
The New Magdalen ........... .
The Law and the Lady .. . . .. . .
Armadale . . . . .. .. . . . . • . . . .. . . .
My Lady's Money ... . .. ... . . . .
The Two Destinies .. .. ........
No Thoroughfare. B.'· Charles
Dickens ..nd Wilkie Collins. ..
No Name .. ........ ........ . ...
After Dark ......... .... .......
The Haunted Hotel. ..........
A Shocking Story ... .... . . .. . .
A. Rogue's Life ..... .... .......
The Yellow Mask ......... . . ...
Fallen Leaves .......... . ... .. .
Poor Miss Finch .. . ... .. . .. .. ..
Tb~ Moonstone.. . . . . . .. . . . . . ..
Jezebel's Daughter ... .... .....
The Captain's Last Love .. .••.
Basil. ................ .. ... .. . . .
The l\Iagic Spectades . ..... ...
Duel in Herne Wood ....•• . •.•.
Who Killed Zebedee?.... . .. ...
The Frozen Deep .. .. . .. . . • • • • •
The Black Robe ..... ..........
Your Money or Your Life .. . . .
H eart and Science. A Story of
tl1e Present Time .... .........
Love's Random Shot .••. . . ... •
"I Say No" .... ..... . .........
The Girl at the Gate . ... .... . . .
The Ghost's Touch, an1l Percy
a nd the Prophet . . . . .. • . . .. . .
The Evil Genius.. .. . • . . • • . . . . .

20
20
20
20
20
20
10
20
20
10
10
10
20
10
10
10
10
10
20
20

231 The Prairie.. ... . . • . . . .. • . . . . . . 20

615
761
940
1066
1257
1262

The Red Rover ... .... . . .. . .. .. 20
Wing·and-Wing . ....•• , . . ... .. 20
The Spy .... .... ............... 20
'l.' he Wyandotte .... ..... ..... . . 20
Afloat and Ashore.. .. . .. . . • . 20
Miles
Wallingford (Sequel to
0
Afloat and Ashore "J. . .... . 20
1569 The Headsman; or, The Ab·
baye des Vignerons .. . ... .... 20
1605 The Monikins ....... . . . ........ 20
1661 The H eideumauer; or, The
Bened ictines. A Legend of
the Rhine ..................... 20
1691 The Crater: or , Vulcan's Peak.
A. Tale of the Pacific ......... 20
1968 Homeward Bound; or, The
Chase ... ......... .. ... ....... 20
1009 Home an Found. (Sequel to
''Homeward Bound") ....... 20
1978 The Bravo . .... ............ .... 20
1983 Lionel Lincolo; or, The Leaguer of Boston.. . . .. .. . .. .. . . 20
1984 The Wept of Wi~h-Ton-Wish .. 20
2000 TheWa;rsof tbeHour .. .... .. 20
2001 Jack Tier; or, The Florida
Reef ............. . . .. ........ . 20
2002 The Chaiubearer; or, The Littlepage l\Ianuscripts......... . 20
2004 Satanstoe; or, The Littlepage
Manuscripts . .. ... .. . ......... 20
2005 The Redskins; or, Indian and
Injin. Being the Conclusion
of the Littlepage l\Ianuscripts 20
2006 P recaution .......... ..... . . .... 20
2008 Mercedes of Castile; or, The
Voyage of Cathay .. .. ........ 20
2009 The Sea-Lions; or, The Lost
Sealers ...... ... .............. 20
2010 Oak-Openings ; or, The BeeHunter.... ... . ................ 20
Geol'.iriana M. Craik's Works.
252 Hard to Bear. . . . .. . . • • • • • • • • • • 10
506 Sylvia's Choice ......... ...... . 20
543 Anne Warwick . ..... .. . . .. ... . 10
798 Leslie Tyrrell. .. .. .. .. . . . • . . . . . 10
916 Faith Unwin's Ordeal. . ....... 20
1157 The Cousin from India .•. .. ... 10
1446 Esther Hill's Secret.. .. ....... 20
1849 Godfrey Helstone ..... . ....... 20
B. IU. Croker's Worka.
1822 Pretty Miss Neville .. . ......... 20
1823 Proper Pride .. .. .. ......... ... 20
1990 S~me One Else ... ...... .. . .... 20

20

20
10
20

10
10
10
10
20
10
20
10
20
10
10
20

Lucy Randall Comfort's Work&,
495 Clai re's Love· Life .... .•••• ••.. 10
552 Love at Saratoga... .. . . .. . . . . . 20
672 Eve, The Fact-0ry Girl. . .. •.•• . 20
716 Black Bell .. ... .. . ........ .. .. . 20
854 Corisande .. .. .. . .. • . • • . . ...•• 20
907 Th red Sewing-Girls . ..... ...... 20
1019 His First Love .... .. .... . ..... 20
113.~ Nina; or, The Mystery of Love 20
1192 Vendetta; or, The Southern
Heiress ................ ... ... 20
1254 Wild and Wilful. . . ... .... .. . . . 20
1533 Elfrida; or, A. Young Girl's
Love-Story .... . ........ ...... 20
1709 Love and Jealousy (illustrated) 20
1810 Married lor Money (illustrated) 20
1829 Only Mattie Garland .... . . .... 20
1830 L ott ie and Victorine; or,
Working Their Own Way .... 20
1834 J ewel the Heiress. A Girl's
Love Story .. .. . . .... . .... . ... 20
1961 Love at Long Branch; or, Inez
Meri vale's Fortunes ... .. .. . . • 20
2024 The Belle of Saratoga; or, The
Heart of the St. Severns •. .•• 20
2054 Ida Chaloner's Heart; or, The
Husband' s Trial ... .•.• .• •.•.• 20
Buirh Conway'll Works.
1812 Called Back . . • • . . . . .........
1889 The Blatchford Bequest, and
Other Stories . .... ... ..... ... .
1897 The Daughter of the Stars,
and Other Tale~ ..••• •.•• ••.••
1907 Dark Days . ... ... .. . .. . . . . .....
2027 Car riston's Gift ................
2034 A Family A.ffair... . ... . . .. ....
2041 Slings and Arrows, and Other
Stories.. ... . ..................
2071 Living or Dead .... .... ... .....
2074 Bound By a Spell .. .. .. .. . ....

229 The Pioneers .. .... ..... ..... .. 20

233 The P ilot .. .. .................. 20
585 The Water-Witch .. . . ... . . .... 20
590 The Two Admirals .... .. .. .. . . 20

10
10
10
10

10
20
10
20
20

Rev. W • .r. Conybeare and Rev.
J. S. Howson's W orks.
780 The Life and Epistles of the
Apostle Paul. 1st half .. .... . 20
'/30 The Life and Epistles of the
Apostle Paul. 2d half ••••• •• 20

J, Fenimore Cooper's Works,
222 The Last of the Moll leans. .• •. 20
224 The Deerslayer ..... . . ......... 20
226 The l'athftDQ.er.. • • . • . • • . • .. . . • 20

May Crommelin' s Works,
1843 In the WestCountrie ......... . 20
1898

JJ'.loin~1iJ.o~g~ . ~i~~~. ~:. -~~~~-- 20

Joyce Darrell's Works.
1857 The Sapphire Cross . .. ........ 10
1705 Winifred Power .. ...... .... .... 20
A. Daudet's W orks,
557 Sidonia ... ....... .. ... . .. ... . .. .
561 The Nabob ... .................
578 Jack . ....... .. ........ .........
719 Kings in Exile ......... .. ... ...
1162 Numa Roumestan . ....... .. . . .
1583 L'Evangeliste. A Parisian Romance .... ...... ... ...... .....

20
20

10
20

10
10

Works by Hon . Benjamin Dis1•aeli. En1·I of Henconsficld.
255 Lothair .. . ..... . . .............. 20
892 Vivian Grey ..... ......... ... .. 20
405 Henrietta Temple.·... .... ..... 20
884 Endymion .......... .. ......... 20
918 Tancred; or. The New Crusade 20
933 The Young Duke ............ .. 20
969 Cooingsby; or, The New Generation ............... ....... .. 20
983 Life of Benjamin Disraeli, Earl
of Beaconsfield, and Contarini
Fleming: An Autobiography. 20
994 Miriam Alroy.. . . . . .. .. . . . . • . .. 20
999 Venetia.. .. .. . . . . .. . . • . . . . . . . . . 20
1002 Ix.ion .. .. . . . . . • . . . • • . . . . . . . . . . 10
1009 Sybil ........ . ........ ... . ....... 20
Charles Dickens's Works.
20 The Old Curiosity Shop .... ...
100 A Tale of Two Cities .. ...... ..
102 Hard Times.. . . . . . . . . . . . .. • . . • .
118 Great Expectations .. . . ..... .
187 David Copperfield .... .. .... ... .
200 Nicholas Nickleby .. . . •.. . •• .• •
213 Barnaby Rudge .. ...... ....... .
218 Dom bey and Son ... ...... ......
239 No Thoroughfare (Charles
Dickens and Wilkie Collins) . .
247 Martin Chuzziewit .... ........ .
m The Cricket on the Hearth . . ••
284 Oliver Twist . .. ... .. ... . ... ....
289 A Christmas Carol. ...••••••••
297 The Haunted Man ..•.•••••.•••
804 Little Dorrit ........... .. .... . .
808 The Chimes .................. .
817 The Battle of Life .. .... . ..... .
325 Our Mu tu al Friend .• •• . ...•• • .
837 Ble!\k House ..... ....••.•.•. ..•
352 Pickwick Papers .... .. •.••.. ..
859 Someboa.v•s Luggage ... . .. . ...
867 Mrs. Lirriper's Lodgings ..... ..
872 The Lazy Tour of Two Idle Apprentices.. .. • . . • . •... . • . . . .. • •
875 l\Iugby Junction .. ... ..... ... ..
408 Tom Tiddler's Ground ... .. . ...
498 'l'he Uncommerch~I •rr11vfller •••
521 l\1aster Humphrey's Clock ..••
625 Sketches by Boz .......... .... .
689 Sketches of Young Couples ...
827 The Mudfog Papers, &c.. .. • . •
860 The Mystery of Edwin Drood.

20
20
10
20
20
20
20
20
10
20
10
20
10
10
20
10
10
20
20
20
10
10
10
10
10
20
10
20
10
10
20

900
1411
1464
1558

Pictu_res fro_m Italy . . . . • • . . • . •
A Child's History of England
The Picnic Papers ...... ...... :
Three Detective Anecdotes
and Other Sketches . ... ... .. :

10
20
20
10

Sarah Doudney's Works.
908 The Strength of Her Youth . . . 10
1936 The Family Difficulty .. ....... 10
Richard Dowlinir's Works,
g~ ~:igb-Wate r l\Iark ........ ... .. 10

oder St. Paul's . ......... .. . ,
1152 My Darling's Ransom .. •• .• ...
~~ Last Christmas Eve .. ... . ...•. !
Sweet Inisfail.. ... . .... . . . .... .

20
10
JO
20

Anna H. D rury's Works,
683 Called to the Rescue
20
823 Th e Story of a Showe~.·.' .'.'.'.: :: 10

F. Du Bolsu;obey's Works.
709 The Old Age of Monsieur Lecoq. Part I. .......... . .. . .... 2()
709 The Old Age of Monsieur Le20
1062 T'h°eq·s?v~~~JIH:a:~·a '(i,;.:··J.ii.i.i~
20
1123 T~~u~.~·;;;.; 'Oi ihe ·oii~i:,; B:;;~50
1st half.. ...... .. ....... . ... .. 20
1123 The Crime of the Opera House
2d half .. .. ........ .. .. ... ..... 20
1142 The Golden Tress ...... . ..... 20
1225 The Mystery of an Omnibus .. 20
1241 The Matapan Affair. 1st half. 20
1241 The Matapan Affai r. 2d half. 20
1307 The Robbery of tbe Orphans;
or,Jean To urniol'slnherjtance 20
1356 The Golden Pig (Le Cochon
d 'Or). Part I.. .. .. . . .. .. .. .. . 20
1356 The Golden Pig (Le Cochon
d 'Or). Part II... .. .. . .. . .. . . . 20
1432 His Great Revenge. lst half .. 20
1432 His Great Revenge. 2d half... 20
1465 The Pl'ivateefsman's Legacy
1465
hP-H~ai~ei-~;;,a:i; ;5 · :r:~i;a:~y. 20
2d half ....................... . 20
1481 The F~i'ry-boat (Le Bae) ....... 20
1534 Satan s Coach (L'Equipage du
Diable). 1st half.. .... .. ..... 20
1534 Satan 's Coach (L'Equipage du
Diab le). 2d half... .. .. .. .... 20
1550 The Ace of Hearts (L'As de
Cceur). lst ha! f.. .. .. .. .. .. . 20
1550 The Ace of Hearts (L'As de
Cceur). 2d ha! f... .. . .. .. . . . . 20
1602 l!Iarie-Rose; or, The Mystery:
1st half ...... .. . ...... ..... . .. 20
1602 Marie-Rose; or, The Mystery
2dhalf .. .... .... .. ... . ....... : 20
1717 Sealed Lips .. ........... .. .. ... 20
1742 The Coral Pin ................. 30
1793 Chevalier Casse-Cou. l st half. 20
1793 Chevalier C'.asse-Cou. 2d half .. 20
1799 The Steel Necklace .... .... ... . 20
1800 Bertha's Secret. 1st half ...... llO
1800 Bertha's Secret. 2d half .. . ... . 20
1841 Merindol. . .. .... .... ...... ..... 20
1842 The Iron lllask. 1st half ...... 20
1842 The Iron Mask. 2d half ....... 20
1874 Pi0douche, a French Detective 20
1885 The Sculptor's Daughter . lst
half .............. . ........... 20
1885 The Sculptor 's Daughter. 2d
half ..................... .. ... . 20
1886 Zenobie Capitain e. 1st half . .• 20
1886 Zenobie Capitaine. 2d half.. .. 20
1925 Babiole, the Pretty MiUiner.
1st half ..... .... .............. 20
1925 ~a biole, the Pretty Milliner.
d half .......... ... ........... 20
2012 The Lottery Ticket. . . . . . . . . .. 20
2023 The Prima Donna's Husband .. 20
2033 Zig-Zag, the Clovr u; or The
Steel Gauntlets .......... .... 20
2~6 The Consequences of a Duel.. 20
2050 The Angel of the Bells ..... . . . 20
2058 The Pretty Jailer. (l•t half) ... 20
2058 The Pretty Jailer. (2d half) .... 20
2070 The Cl.,sed Door. (1st half) .... 20
2070 The Closed Door. (2d half) .... 20
"The Duchess's" Worka. .
258 Phyllis (small type) ... .... .. . . 10
589 P hyllis (large type) ... . .. . .... . 20
893 Molly Bawn ... .... ............ 20
445 The Baby .... .... .... . ... ... ... 10
499 "Airy Fairy Lilian "... . ..... 20
771 Beauty's Daughters ....... . .. : 20
855 How Snooks Got Out of It .... 10
1010 llfr•. Geoffrey ......... ... . ..... 20
1169 Faith and Unfaith ............. 20
1518 Portia; or, " By Passions
Rocked" .... .... ......... . .... 20
1587 Monica~ and A. Rose Distill'd .• 10
1666 Loys, LOrd Berresford. and
Other Tales .............. ... .. 20
1685 Moonshine and Marguerites., . 10
1743 Rossmoyne ............ .. . .... . 10
1769 Fortune's Wheel, and Other
Stories .. . ... . ................. 10
1900 Doris.. . . . . . . . .. . . .. .. . . • • . • • . . • 10
1910 A Week in Killarney . . .. ••• . •• 10
1970 One New Year's Eve .... . .. . .. 10
1976 Mildred Trev anion ... .. . . ..... 10
1986 In Durance Vile, and Other
Stories ....... . ............. . .. 10
2026 A Maiden All Forlorn, and
Barbara ...... ... .... ......... . 10
W:ll A Passive Crime, and Other
Stories .. ..... . .... ... ......... 1(j;
2082 Dick's Sweetheart; or, "O
Tender Dolores!" ....... . .. .. 2ll
2061 Lady Branksmere .. .• •.• • ••••• 20
2063 A Mental Struggle ....•.• . •. ••• 20
2068 The Haunted Chamber.• •••• • • 10
2078 Lady Val worth's Diamonds .•• 10

.ff;!

Sir Charles Gavan Duffy's Works
902 Young Ireland. Part I. . ...... 20
902 Young Ireland. Part IL •. •. •. 20

'l'HE SEASIDE LIBRARY-ORDINARY EDITION.
Alexao ~r

Dumas ' s Worll.8.

:44 The Twin Lieuten ants . . . . . . .

11:1 The Russian Gipsy; or, The
Palace of Ice.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
155 The Count of Monte-Cristo ....
160 The Black Tulip .... .. .........
167 The Queen's Necklace . .... . ...
172 TheCbevalierdeMaisonRouge
184 Countess de Cha my ..... .. ... .
188 Nanon; or, Woman'sWar ... . .
193 Joseph Balsamo; or, Memoirs
of a Physician .......••.•••••
194 The Co nspirators ....• ••• , •• . • •
198 Isabel of Bavaria . ......••• •••.
~1 Catherine Blum .......•... •••
223 Beau 'l'ancrede; or, The Marriage Verdict (small type) ....
997 Beau Tancrede; or, The Marriage Verdict (large type) . ...
228 The Regent's Daughter . . .••. .
244 The Three Guardsmen .......•
268 The Forty-Five Guardsmen ...
276 The Page of the Duke of Savoy
278 Six Years Later; or, Taking
the Bas tile ... . ....... . . . . . . ...
R83 Twe nty Years After ....... . ...
298 Captain Paul. .... . .. . .... . ....
306 Th re~ Strong Men .. .. ... .•. .. .
318 fogenu e .. .............. ..... .. .
331 Adventures of a Marquis. 1st
halt ........... . ......... .......
331 Ad ventures of a l\Iarquis 2d
half.. ...... . ............. . .. . .
342 The Mohicans of Paris. Vol.
I. (small type) .... . ....• . . . ...
1565 The Mohicans of Paris. Vol.
I. (large type) ... . . . ... . . . ... .
1565 The Mohicans of Paris. Vol.
II. (large type) . . ........ . .....
1565 The l\Iohicans of Paris. Vol.
III. (ln rge type) . . ... . ........
1565 The Mohicans of Paris. Vol.
IV. (large type) ..............
344 Ascanio ... . ...... . ........... .
608 The Watchmaker .....•...•...
616 The Two Dian as ....... . .......
62-.t Andree de 'l'averney ...........
664 Vicomte de Bragelonne. 1st
Series ......... . ......... . ....
664 Vicomte de Bragelonne. 2d
Series .. . . .... . ................
664 Vicomte de Bragelonne. 3d
Series .........................
664 Vicomte de Bragelonne. 4th
Series..... . ........ .. .......
688 Chicot, the Jester .............
849 Doctor Basilius . . .. ............
1452
0

s:li~~~~~ ~~~ c!fu~foeu ~~~.w~~

MobicansofParis." Vol.I ...
1452 Salvator. Vol. II ... . .... ......
1452 Sal vator. Vol. II I. ... . . . ... ...
1452 Sal vator. Vol. IV. . . . .. . . . . . . . •
1~52 Salvator. Vol. V . ..........• ••
1561 The Corsican Brothers . . .. .. . .
1592 l\1arguel"ite de Valois. An Historical Romance ...... . .....•.
18.'l7 The Bride of Monte-Cristo. A
Sequel to "The Count of
Monte-Cristo " ... ... ... .....•.

10
10
20
10
20
20
20
10
~O

10
10
10
10

20
10
20
20
10
20
20
10
10
10
20

20
10
20
20
20
10
20
20
10
10
10
10
10
20

Erckmann-Chatrian•s Works.
212 Brigadier Frederick ......•.... 10
1924 The Polish Jew.... . ..... . .... . 10
Violet Fane's WorkB.
1174 Sophy; or, The Adventures of
a Savage. l~t haif ........ . .. 20
1174 Sophy; or, The Adventures of
a Savage. 2d half .. . • . ......• 20

20
10
20
20
20
20
10
20
20
20
20
20

B. L. Fa1:ieo n''" Wo1·ks.
96
105
107
113
133
139
149
248

324
670
992

1196
1511
1682
1774

Love's Victory .. . ............ .
At the Sign of tt.eSilverFlagon
Blade·o'-Grass ... . .. .. .• . ... ...
Golden Grain ... ..... . . . . . . ....
The Duchess of Rosemary
Lane...... .. . . .. ... . .. . .. . . .
London's Heart ......... . ...• .
Joshua Marvel.. ... .. .. . . .....
" Bread · and - Cheese, and
Kisses" ......................•
Shadows on the Snow .. . . . . .. .
The Bells of Pen rave n .. . ..... .
119 Great Porter Square .. .....
Grif ........ . ... . .. . ........•...
Johnny's Christmas .... .. .. . .•
The Sacred Nugget ............
Little Make-Believe .......... .

10
10
JO
10

10
20
20

10
10
JO
20
20
JO
20
10

R. E. Franctllon'e Wor ks.
178 Rare Good Luck . . . . . . . . .. • • . • .
644 Pearl a nd Emerald ...•• ••••• ••
718 Esther's Glove. . . • • . . • • . • • • • •
904 Queen Cophetua .•.•••••• •• ••• •
924 Unde r Slieve-Ban .... .. .•• • ••••
1327 Jack Doyle's Daughter ....•.•.
1478 The Man With 1~1ree Eyes .. . •
1484 By Day and Night ...... ......
1513 Quits at Last. An Account in
l:;eveu Items ... .. .•• . .. . •.•.•.
Irt6 A Great Heiress . . .•• . •... ••••.
1796 A Real Queen ... . •. . ••..•.•••.
1916 Face to Face: A Fact in Sev·
en Fables ......••. . • . .........
1953 Ropes of Sand. . . . • . . • . . . . • . •.

20
20
20
20
20
20
20
20
10
20
20

Amelia B . Edwards'& Works.
18 Barbara's History .... . ....... 20
134 l\Iy Brother's Wife. . . . . . . . . . . . 10
145 Half a Million of Money ...... . 20
157 Hand and Glove . ..... . .. . . . •. . 10
472 Debenham's Vow ... . . . .. ..... 20
743 In the Days of My Youth ...... 20
829 Lord Brackenbury. . . . . . . . . . . . 20
867 Miss Carew ......... . ... . . . .. . • 20
1770 Twice Saved: A Story of ToDay .... .. .... ......... . ....•.• 10
Mrs. Annie Edwar ds's Works.
148 A Blue Stocking .... ......•• . .. 10
154 A Point of Honor ........ . ....• 10
361 A Vagaborid Heroine . .. . .... .. 10
387 Jet: Her Face or Her Fortune? 10
471 Leah: A Woman of Fashion .. 20
594 Archie Lovell . ........ . .....•• 20
655 Ought We t-o Visit Her? ..... . . 20
679 Vivian, the Beauty ........... . 10
825 Philip Earnsclifl'.e; or, The Morals of Mny Fair..............• 20
1351 A Ballroom Repentance . . ... . 20
1585 Susan Fielding ..... . ..••••.. . . 20
1807 Steven Lawre nce .... ...• . . . .• . 20
Pierce Ea:an's Works.
20
20
20
20
20
20

20

Mrs. C. J, Eiloart'11 Wo1·ks.
411 The Love that Lived . ......... 20
923 The Dean's Wife ..• . . . . . . . •.•. 20

~m ~lm~aglo~ar3;;1;;·. ·. ·.:: :::::::: ~

F. W. Farra!"'s Works.
711 The Life of Christ ....... . .. •.. 20
722 The Life and Work of St. Paul
Jst half .... . ... . ..... . ..•... . . 20
722 The Life and Work of St. Paul
2d half . ....... .. .•.. . ••.••.... 20
G . IUnnville Fenu's 'Vot•ks.
468 A Gilded Pill . ............. . • ...
693 Goblin Rock . . ..... . ........••.
1068 The Clerk of Portwick.........
ll43 The Vicar's People ... . ..... . •.
1783 The Rosery Folk ....... . . .....

10
10 •
20
20
10

T he Hon. !Urs. Fetherstonhan&h 's
"\-Vorks.
· 496 Lil, " Fair, Fair, with Golden
Hair'' . ..... . ...... ... ....... 10
1456 For Old Sake's Sake ...... .. ••• 10
Susan Edmoustone Ferrier's
Works.
1273 Marriage .. . ....................
1285 The Inheritance. Vol. I. . . . . .
1285 The Inheritance. Vol. II.. ....
1290 Destiny ; or, The Chief's
Daughter. Vol. I. .... . .. .. . .
1290 Destiny ~ or, The Chief's
Daughter. Vol. II ..........•
Octave Feuillet's Worlis.
Romance of a Poor Young Man
A Woman's Journal.. .. . ......
Onesta. A Story of Venice..
Jeanne; or, The History of a
Parisienne. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
1114 Life and Adventures of Pnncbinello .. ... . . ... .. ............
1966 L ed Astray; or, "La Petite
Comtesse ·• . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

120
428
885
1040

'illrs. Forrester's Works.
395 Fair ·women . . ...... . .... . . .. ..
431 Diana Carew. . . . . . . . . • . . . • . . . .
474 Viva . . .......... ... ...........•
504 Rhona ..... . ....... .. ..... . . ...
538 A Young Man's Fancy ........
556 Mignon . ... ........... ... . . . ...
5n Th e Turn of Fortune's Wheel.
600 Dolores . . . . . . . . . ......... . ....
620 In a Country HousA ...........
63'i Que"n Elizabeth 's Garden .. ..
858 Roy and Viola . ..... . .... . .....
894 My Hero ............... . ......
1163 My Lord and My L ady . .... . ..
1471 I Have Lived and Loved ... . .
1588 From Olympus to Hades . . ....
1726 June ....... . ............•.. . .. .
1871 Omnia Vauitas: A Tale of So·
ciety ...................... . ..
Jessie Fotheriiill's Works.
661 Probation .... ...... .. ...•.....
840 The Wellflelds . . ... . ..• . . . •• ...
1079 "One of Three" ....••...... . .
1083 Made or Marred .........• . ...
1129 Kith and Kin ............. . . ...
1911 Peril. . . . . . . . . .• . . .•• . ..•..•.. .

20
20
20

10
10
10
20
10
20
10
10
10
19
20
10
20

Gustav Freytnii's Works.
1408 Debit and Credit. 1st half .... 20
1408 Debit and Credit. 2d half ..... 20
Jnn1es A. F1·oude's Wo1·k.s.
780 J ohn Bunyan ..... . ............
974 Cresar ........... . ....... .....
1277 Thomas Carlyle. A History of
the First Forty Years of His
Life. 1795-1835. Vol. I. ... . .
1277 Thomas Carlvle. A History ot
the First Forty Year:; of His
Life. 1795-1885. Vol. II .. . ..
1613 .L etters and Memorials of Jane
Welsh Carlyle.
Edited by
James A. Froude. 1st half ..
1613 Letters and ~l e morials of Jane
Welsh Carlyle. Edited by
James A. Froude. 2d half ...

10
20
20
20
20
20

Lady Georiiinna Fullerton's
'Vo1·ks.
442 The Notary's Daughter. From
the French of Madame Leonie
D'Aulney . ...........••.••••• • 10
765 Rose Leblanc .. . .....•... . .•••• 10
864 Rosemary. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 10
1304 Eliane. (Translated from the
French of Mrs. Augustus Craven) .... .. .. . .. ... .... . ......•. 20

20

Geora e Ebers's "\-Vorks.
712 Uarda: A Romance of An·
cient Egypt. . ...........•.. . 20
756 Hom o Sum ................. ... 10
812 An Egyptian Princess ... . . .... 20
880 The Sisters..... ............... 20
1120 The Emperor ..... ... . ....... .. 20
1897 The Bw·gomaster's Wife. A
Tale of the Siege of Leyden . . 20
1594 Only a Word ...... . ........ . .. 20
2022 Sera pis: An Historical Novel. 20

480 Quintin Ma~sys .. . .. . ..... . . . ..
1108 The Poor Girl. ................
1180 Hagar Lot; or, The Fate of the
Poor Girl.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
1271 The Scarlet Flower ..... . . •. ..·.
1600 The Fair Lilias. Part I ........
1600 The Fair Lilias. Part II. . . . . .
:iooq The Fair Lilias. Part III. .....

lie oriie Eliot's W o r ks.
7 Adam Bede . . .. . . ......•. . ....
11 The Mill on the Floss (smaJl
type) .. . .• . •. . •••..•...•..•. . •
941 The Mill on the F loss (large
type) ...••. .•... •••• ... •••••• •.
15 Romola .. .. ........ . ...... . . •.•
35 Felix Holt, the Radical. . •• •• ..
58 Sil a$ Marner. . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . • • .
70 Middlernarch ........ . .. . •••. ••
80 Daniel Deronda . ......•.• •.••
202 Mr. Gilfil's Love Story ........•
217 Sad Fortunes of Rev. Amos
Barton .... . .... . . . ...•.. . .....
277 Bt"Other Jacob ........... ... •••
309 Jan.,t's Repentance ....•....•.
527 The Impressions of Theophrastus Such ..................••.•
1276 The Spanish Gypsy: A Poem .•

408
465
465
476
476
490
494

Emile Gaboriau's "\-Vorks.
File No. 113 .. . .... . .•........••
~1onsieur Lecoq. 1st half . . •. .
Monsieur Lecoq. 2d halt .....
The Slaves of Paris. 1st half..
The Slaves of Pat'i:;. 2d half ..
Marriage at a Venture .... . ....
The Mysterr, of Orcivttl. ....•.

20
20
20
20
20
10
20

mw~~l"np:~~:~t ~rnrs..i.iie::: ~
515
523
671
671
704

The Widow Lerouge ........ •.
Th" Clique of Goid ... . . . ... . . .
The Count's Secret. Part I. ...
The Count's Secret. Part II ..
Captain Contanceau; ur, The
Volunteers of 1792.......... . .
741 The Downward Path; or, A
House Built on Sand. (La
Degringolade.) Part I. . .. ...
741 The Downward Path; or, A
House Built on Sand. (La
Degringolade.) Pa rt II ..... .
758 The Li tile Old Man of tile Bat·

778
789
8J3
83!
b99

~~~~¥:~-~j•.;i;~·:B"~~eai;::.:::::

Promise• of Marriage . . .......
The 13th Hu~sars. . . . . . . . . . . . . .
A Thousand Francs Reward . .
Max's Marriage; or, The Vicomte's Choice ...... · .. ... . ..
118! The Marquise de Brinvillien> ..

20
20
20
20
10
20
20

1G
10
10

20
20
20
20
10
20
10
20
10
10
20
20
20
20
20
10

20
20
10
10
20
20

De Ln :tnotte F o uque's Works.
1oog Undlne . . .. .. .............. . ... 10
1106 Sintram and his Companions. 10

682
690
751
776
1173
1871
1495
1503
1620
172"2
1914

Charles Gibbon's Works.
Queen of the MeadO\V . ... .. .. .
Robin Gray .. . ..... . . ..........
In Honor Bound . ..• . .••...••.
For Lack of Gold .... . .•...••.
A Heart's Problem .......•....
Of High Degree .... .. ....•• ••.
What Will the World Si.y? . . ..
The Golden Shaft.....•.•.•..••
In Pastures Green . .. . . . . . ••••
A Ma iden Fair, .... . , ,. , .... , ,.
By Mead and Stream . . ..• •. ••.

10

Mrs, G. W . Godfrey's Worke.
1033 The Beautiful Miss oche . •••. 10
1575 Unspotted from the World . . . . 20
216
245
290
321
335
339
847

1097

Jn1nes Lrrnnt's Words.
Legends of the Black Watch ..
Jack Manly ....•.•.... . .. . ...••
Dick Rodney. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . •
The Captain of the Guard .....
The Queen's Ca<let ..... . ..... .
Letty Hyde's Lovers ......•. •••
The Huntlred Cuirassiers......
Torthorwald . . ............. . .. •

10
10
10
10
10
10
10
20

!Uni•ia M . Grant's Wot·ks.
812 Artiste.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
378 Bright Morning; or, Once and
Forever ... . .. . . . ..... .. .. . ... .
383 The Sun Maid ....... . . ....... .
398 Victor Lescar .. . ....... ..... . •
617 My Heart's in the Highlands ..
729 Prince Huao ........ . . . .....•• .
1208 One May Day. A Sketch In
Summer Time .. ....... . ..• . . .
1560 J eanie Nairn 's Wee Laddie. A
Simple Story of the Old Town

10
20
20
20
20
20

20

10

J . R . G1·een's Wo1·ks.
861 1%~\~'l .~~ .t~e _E~~l.is~ ~~~:.l~:
861 History of the English People.
Vol. II .............. . ........ .
861 History of the English People.
Vol. III ....... . ............. .
861 History of the English People.
Vol. IV ...... .. ... . ............
1274 The Making of England, (with
Maps) ... . .. .. • . • . ... .. •• •. •••
Henry Greville's Werks.
Ariadne ...... . .. . • . . . .... . . ...
Niania ...•......... . .. .. . ..• . .. ·
Sonia ............• . •.......... ..
Anton Malissof ... . .... .. • .. . .•
544 The Princess Ogherof ... .. ...•
1418 Sylvie's Betrothed ... .. . ..• . •..
404
420
424
536

20
20
20
20

20
10
10
!O
10
10
20

Works by the Anthor of "Guilty
Without ()1·ime. "
738 A StrangA Guest.. . . . . . . . • . . • . . 10
744 Guilty Without Crime ........ . 20

F.

w. Hackfande1·'s

Works.

645 Behind the Counter . . ........ . 20

10
20

i8

10
10
10
20
10
10
10
10
10
20
20

Vuuniugham Geikie's Wo1·ks.
717 The Life and Words of Christ.
1st half ....... . ..... . .... . .... 20
717 The Life and Words of Christ.
2d half . . ..... .. ... . . .•. . ...•.. 20

20

10

T . C. Hnliburton's Work@.
413 Sam Slick, the C'ockmaker ...
473 The Attach6; or, Sam Slick in
England .... . ......... . ....• . .
895 The Old Judge ...............••
1~19 Sam Slick in Search of a Wife:
or, Wise Saws . ........••.• •••

1521 J!~ 6ti~ci·;~·r.:;e0::::::::::::
1946 At Any Cost. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 10

'lllre. Gnskoll's W o rks.
125 Mary Barton. . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . .
127 My Lady Ludlow . . ............
128 Cousi n PIJillis ...............
208 Nort.b anct South . ........ .....
282 A Dark Night's Work ... .. . . ..
1113 Cranford .......... . ..... . . . ...
1281 The Grey Woman, and Other
Tales ........ . . . ...... . .......
1308 Libbie Marsh's Three Eras,
and Other Tales. . . . . . . . . . . . . .
1372 Lizzie Leigh, and Other Tales.
1413 Wives and Daughters. 1st half
1413 Wives and Daughters. 2d half

10
10

1619 European Slave Life (1st half) 20
1619 European Slave Life (2<! half). 20

Edwnrd Garrett's " ' 01·kB.
1333 Family Fortunes: A Domestic
1

10
10
10

20

rn

10
10
10

20
20

W. S . Gilbert 's W o r ks.
489 " Bab " Ballads (139 illustrations), on which the Comic
Opera " H .M.S. Piuafore " Is
fou nded ..............•..... . . .
1539 The Pirates of Penzance, and
Other Original Piays. . . . .• . . . .
1555 The Wicked World, and Other
Original Plays ............... .
1566 H. M. S. Pinafore; or, The Lass
that Loved a Sailor, and Other Originai Plays.. . . . . . . . . . . •
1574 The Sorcerer, and Other Original Plays .. . •. . •.•... . .•.• . • ••

20
20
20
20
10
20
20
20
10
JO
20

Theodore Gift's Works.
425 Maid Ellice ........... . . • .• .•.. 20
1028 A Matter-of-Fact Girl.. .. . ... . . 20
1088 Visited on the Children .. . ..•• 20

10
20
20
20

!Ufss Izn Duffus Hardy's Works.
659 A Broken Faith ... . . ....... .• .• 20
753 Only a Love Story ... . ... . . .. . 20
1197 Glen cairn .. ... .... ... . ... . .. . .• 20
Thomas Hardy's Worlts.
50 Under the Green ll"OOd Tree ... 10
569 Far From the Madding Crowd 20

738
890
946
9811
11.47
1155
1224
1459
1686

Fellow-Townsmen .. .. . . . . . •••
The Trumpet-Major .. . . .. . . . ••
The Hand of Ethelberta .....•.
A Pair of Blue Eyes . . •.. . ... . .
A Laod icea n ... .......... . ....
What the Shepherd Saw ...••.
Desperate Remedies ....... . .•
'fwo on a Towe r ... .... . . . . .• •
The RomanV.c Adventures of a
Milkmaid ......... . ... . . .. ...•

10
20
20
00
20
10
20
20
10

W i iiiam llautf's Works.
889 The Beggar Girl of the Bridge
of Artg ..... . ..... .......•••••• 10
995 The Emperor's Picture .....•.• 10
Mary Cecil Hay's Worlis.
8 The Arundel Motto, (small
type) . . . ..................... .
407 TheArundPI Motto.(large type)
9 Old Mycldelton's Money .......
427 Old Myddelton's i\1oney (large
type) .......... ....... . ... .• •.
17 Hidden Perils (small type) ..•.
434 Hidden Perils (larg'l type) . . ..
23 The Squire's Legacy (small
type) ... . . ..... ... . .. .......••
516 The Squire's Legacy (large
type) .... . . . ... .. ........ ..•• ••
27 Victor and Vanquished . . . . .
29 Nora's Love Test (small type)
421 Nora's Love Test (large type).
275 A Shadow on the Threshold . .
863 Reaping the Whirlwind .. . •• • •
384 Back to t he Old Home... . ...

10
20
10
20
10
20
10

20

20
10
20
10
10
10
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LIST OF .A.UT::S::OES.
W orks b y t b e n u t bor of'" Addle'it
H u sbnn d ."
a88 Addie's Husba.nd; or, Through
Clouds to Sunshine•. •••• • •••• 10
504 My P oor Wife . . ••••• ••• ••••• •• 10
1046 J essie . . . ....•.• •••. ••• • •••••• • • 20
Works b y t h e n n t bor ot " A F ntnl
Do w e1·. ,,
lM6 A Fata.I Dower .. ... .... ••••• ••• 20
872 Phyllis' Proba.tion .. ..• •• •• .• •• 10
461 His Wedded Wife ...• •••••• ••• 20
829 The Actor's Ward .. . .... .... . . 20
W o rlts by the nu th or of" A Grent
IU istnJ,e."
244 A Great Mistake .•. .. • •• • . • •• •• 20

588 Cherry . ..............•. . ...•• • 10
1040 Clarissa.·s Ordeal. lst half ... 20
1040 Olarissa·s Ordeal. 2d half . .•. 20
1137 Prince Charmiag ... . . ...... . •. 20
1187 Suzanne . ...... . .. . . ....... .• 20
Worl<s by t h e nutbor of "A
'Vomnu '8 IJove- Story ."
822 A Woman's Love-Story .. . .... 10
617 Griselda. ... . . ...... . .. . ....... 20
J'llrs • .Alrxnml er's \Vor k s .
5 The Admiral's Ward ...... ... 20
17 The Wooing o·t . . . ......... .. . 20
62 The Executor ....... . •.•.•. .. • 20
189 Valerit1's Fate . . . . . ...... . .•..• 10
ZW Ma.id, Wife. or Widow? ... . ..• 10
236 Which Shall it Be! .. ... . ... .. . 20
839 Mrs. Vereker's Courier Maid . . 10
490 A Second Life. . . . . . . . . . . . • . •• 20
M4 At Bay .. .. . . . .... ...•• •.. . ..• . 10
794 Bea.ton's Barga In ........... ... 20
797 Look Before You Leap . . ... .• 20
805 Tbe fi'reres. 1st half ...... .. •• 20
805 The F reres. 2d half .... ....•• 20
800 Her Dearest Foe. 1st half ... . 20
806 H er Dea.res t F oe. 2d hair .... 20
814 'l'be Heritage of Langdale . ... 20
815 Ralph Wilton's Weird .. . ... . .. 10
900 By Woman's Wit ...... . ... . ••• :lO
997 Forging the Fttters, and The
Australian Aunt. .. . ..... . . • • 20
1054 Mona's Choice . . . . . .•••. . .••• •• 2')
1057 A Life Interest ... . ••..• • ••• • •• 211
1189 A Crooked Path .. . • •••. •••••••
1199 A False Scent ..••. ••• •• •••• • •• 10
A lison'& W o rks.
194 "So Near, and YetSoFarl" .. 10
278 For Life and Love .. ...... ....• 10
481 The House That J ack Built . •. 10
F . AnsteY's W o r k s .
59 Vice Vers6. .. .. ... •.••• • •••••.• 20
22-~ The Giant's Robe . ...• . . . ... . .. 20
W3 The Tinted Venus. A Farcical
Rnmance ... . ...... ... . .. .. . .. 10
819 A Fallen Idol.. . . . ..••.•.•. • . . 20
n.. J.U. Hn ll notyne's W erks.
89 The Red Eric. . . . . . . • . • . . . . . . . . 10
95 The Fire Brigade ... .•...•. . ... 10
96 Erling the Bold ...... ... ... . •.• 10
t72 Gascoyne, thtl Sandal-Wood
Trad er . ... ... .. . . ... . ••.. . ••.• ~
H on ore De B a l z nc's W orks.
776 Pere Goriot ...... . . . . . ... . . .. • • 20
1128 Cousin Pons.. . . . . . . . . • •••. •• • 20
S . Bat•l n ir- G ould's W o rks.
787 Court Royal. . ...... .. •• .•• • •• . 20
878 Little Tu'penay ... . .• ....•• • .• 10
1122 Eve . . •........... •• •.• • .•• • • ••• 20
1201 Meba.la.h: A Story of t h e Salt
Marshes . . •.. . .... .•••. • ..•• • •• 20
F 1·nnk Barrett's Works.
986 'l'h" Great H~s per .... .. • .• ••• 20
1188 A l{ecoil ing Vengeance •• .• •• •• 20
Basil's W orks.
844 "The Wearing or the Green" . 20
517 A Cequette's Conquest . ..• .• •• 20
585 A Drawn Ga.me .••••..•• . ..• ••• 20
Anne Beal e' s W or ks.
188 Idonea ...••.. .....• •• •• ••• • •• •• 20
199 The Fisher Village .. .• .. . •• ••• 10
Wal ter llesnnt's Works ,
97 All in a Ga rden Fa!r .. . .••••• • , 20
187 Uncle Jack .........• •• •• •• • ••. 10
140 A Glorious F or tune . . . • .. ..• • • 10
146 L ove Finds the Way.and Other
Stories. By Besant and Rice 10
230 norothy Forster .• . •• •• ••• •• •• • 20
324 Jn Luck at La.st . •••• •• •• •••• •• 10
541 Uncle Jack ..... •• • •• ••••• •••• • 10
651 "Self or Bearer" ••• ••• •• • •• •• 10
882 Children of Gibeon .••• •• •• ••• 20
904 Tht1 Holy Rose ... ... .• •• •• ••• . 10
906 'J'be World Went Very Well
Tben .... •• .. . •. ••••• •• •• ••• •• 20
980 To Call Hlir Mine ..• . .•••• •••• • 20
1055 Katharine Reglnll ......... • •.•• 20
1065 H<>rr Paulus: His Ri•e, His
GrPatn<>ss. 1tnd His Fall •• •• •. 20
1143 The Inner House .. . ••.• ••••••• 20
!151 For Faith and Freedom .•• • ••• 20
M. Bet hnm-Edwa rds's Work s.
273 Love and Mirage: or,The Walt;.
Ing- on a.a Island . .. . ... ... . . . 10
1579 The Flower or Doom ,and Other
Stories .. ... . .... . .. .. . .•. • •••• 10
594 Doctor J a.cob .... ....•• •.••••• 20
1023 Next or Kin-Wanted •• ••••••• 20

[WHEN ORDERING BY MAIL PLEASE ORDER BY NUMBERS.]
Willinm Blnck's W orks.
10!!6 Like and Unlike . .. •• ~ •••••••• . 20
1 Yolande . .....••• •• ••• •••••••• . 20
1098 The Fatal Tllree ..• •••• •• ••• .•• 20
18 Shandon Bells ..• • ••• . . • . .. .• .. 20
W or l<s b y Charl otte JU, Braem e ,
21 Sunrise : A Story of T hese
A u.thor of " Dor a 'l' bor u e."
Times .. .. .. ....•..... . .. .•.. •• 20
23 A Princess of Thule . ... .. ..... 20
19 Her Mother's Sin ... . .. . . . . .. . . 10
89 Io Silk Attire .......... . .... . .. 20
51 Dora Thorne . . . . . . .....•.•••• 20
44 Macleod of Dare . ... .. .. ...... . 20
54 A Broken Wedding-Ring . ... . 20
4.9 That Beautiful Wretch . .. . . . .. 20
c8 A Queen Amongst Women . . .• 10
50 Tbo Strange Adventures of a
69 l\Iadolin's Lover . . ......... .. . 20
Phaeton .. .. ..... . ... . .. . .. . ..• 20
~·3 R edeemed by Love; or, Love's
70 White Wings: A Yachting Ro·
Victory....
. .... ... ...... . . 20
ma.nee . . . .....•. . •.•.• •• .•••.• . 10
76 Wife in Na.me Only; or, A
78 Jlladcap Violet . ......•....... . • 20
Broken Heart . ... .. . •...•.•• • 20
Bl A Da ug-hter of Heth . . ........ 20
79 Wedded and Parted ...•...... . 10
124 Three Feathers .... .. . . ... . . 20
92 Lord Lynne'g Choice ..... . . . .. 10
125 The Monarch of Jllincing Lane 20
148 Thorns and Orange-Blossoms . 10
126 Kilmeny ....... .... .. .......... 20
190 Roma.nee of a. Black Ve il ..... . 10
138 Green Pastures and Plccadilly 20
220 Which Loved Him Best! ..... 10
265 Judi th Shakespeare: Her Love
237 Repented at Leisure. (Large
Affairs and Oth e r Adventures 20
type edit ion). . ............ . .. 20
472 The Wise Women of Inverness 10
967 Repented at Leisure .. . ... .. . . 10
627 Wbit~ Heather . .... . ... . .. . ... 20
249 "Prince Charlie's Daughter;"
898 Romeo and Jnliet: A Tale of
or, The Uost of Her Love. . . . . 10
Two Young Fools . . .....• . . . • 20
250 Sunshine and Roses; or, Di·
962 Sabina Zembra. 1st h alf . . .. .• 20
ana's Discipline .. .... . ..... . . 10
962 S!\bina Zembra. 2d ha.It . . . .. !lU
254 The Wife's Secret, and Fair
1096 ~he Strange Ad ventures of a
but False. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 10
House-Boat.. . ... . . ... •• .... •• 20
288 The Sin of a Lifetime; or , Viv·
1182 In Far Lochaber .... . . ,. . .... •• 20
ien's Atonement .. . ......... . • 10
Jt. D. ll l nckmot·c•s Work s.
287 At War With Herself. .. . .... . • 10
923 At War With HersGlf. (Large
67 Lorna Doone. 1st ha.If ..•••. •• 20
type edition) . .............. . 20
67 Lorna. Doone. 2d half . .....• • 20
288 From Gloom to Sunlight; or,
427 The Remarkable History of Sir
From Out the Gloom ... .. . .. . 10
'l'hom!\s Upmore, Bart., M. P. 20
955 From Gloom 1.0 Sunlight; or,
615 l\Iary Anerley .. . . . . ..... . ... . . 20
From Out the Gloom. (Large
625 Erema; or, My Father's Sin .. 20
type edition) ...... . . . .. ... .•• 20
62\1 Cripps, the Carrier .. ... . ....• 20
291 Love's Wa rrare ..... .... ... . . . . 10
630 Ora.dock Nowell. 1st half ..... 20
292
A
Golden H eart ...... . . .. ..... 10
630 Cradock Nowel:. 2d half ..... 20
29.3 The Shadow of a Siu .... . . . ... 10
631 Christowell. A Dartmoor Ta.le llO
948
The
Shadow of a Sin. (L!\rge
~82 Ulara Vaughan .. ............ . . 20
type edition) ............ ..... 20
683 The Mllid or Sker. 1st halt . .• 20
294
The
False Vow; or, Hilda.; or,
683 The Maid of Sker . 2d halt•... 20
Lady Hutton 's Ward .. ..... . 10
636 Alice Lorraine. 1st halt ....•. 20
928
T11
e
False
Vow; or, Hilda.; or,
636 Alice Lorraine. 2d half . .... . 20
Lady Hutton's Ward. (Large
926 Sprini;haveu. 1st half. . . .. . •• 20
type
edition)
.. .... . ••• ...... . . 20
926 Springbaven. 2d halt•. ... . • •• 20
294 LadyHutto n'sWard;or, Hilda;
Miss M . E . Brndd ott's Works.
or, The F'alse Vow .. ... . .. ... . 10
928 LadyHutton'sWard;or, Hilda.;
85 Lady Audley's Secret .. ... •.. • 20
or, The False Vow. (Large
56 Phantom Fortune . . •... ... . ..• 20
74 Aurora Floyd ...... •.•.•••••• • 20
t y pe edition\ . .. . .... . .... ..• 20
110 Under th e Red Flag .......••• • 10
294 Hilda; or, The False Vow; or,
l M The Golden Calf ......... ... . . 20
Lady Hutton's Ward ... ...... 10
204 Vixen .. . . ... . . . . • .•. . • •. ...• ••. 20
928 Hilda; or. The False Vow; or,
211 The Octoroon . .............. . . 10
Lady Hutton's Ward. (Large
2-~4 Barbara; or, Splendid Misery. 20
type edition)...... ..•••. •• ••• • 20
26-~ Au bhmaelite . .... . . .. .. . . .... 20
295 A Woman 's War ............ .. 10
815 The Mistletoe Bough. Christ1152 A Woman's War . (Large type
mas, 1884. Edited b.v l\Iiss M.
edition) ....... ... ..• ..•... .... 20
E. Brad don .. .. ... ... . ... ..... 20
296 A Rose in Thorns. . . . . . . . . . . . . . 10
434 Wyllard 's Weird .... . ..... . . . . 20
297 Hilary 's Folly; er, Her Mar·
478 Diavola; or, Nobody's Daugb·
r iage Vow . . . . . •. •. ..•••. . •. •• 10
ter. Part I. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 20
953 Hilai"y's Folly; or, Her lllar478 Diavola; or, Nobody's Daughriage Vow. (Large type edition) . . ... . ........ .. ....... .. 20
ter. Part II ...... . .... . . . ... . 20
480 Married In Haste. Edited by
299 The Fatal L ilies, and A Bride
Miss M. E. Braddon.. . . . . . . • . 20
from the Sea .. . ...... . .. . .... 10
487 Put to the Test. Edited by Miss
300 A Gilded Sin, and A Bridge of
111. ~~. Braddon . .. .... ... .... .. 20
Love . . ... .. . . . ..... . ... ... ..• 10
488 Josh ua. Hag-ga.rd's Daughter ... 20
803 Ingledew House, and More Bit.489 Rupert Godwin . ••• •.• • •• •• ••.• 20
tar th au Death. . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . 10
495 l\Iount Royal. •••• •• •• •••• •• . . • 20
804 In Cupid's Net ... .... . . . •. •. . . . 10
496 Only a Woman. Edited by Miss
805 A Dead Heart, and Lady Gwen·
111. E. Bradd on .. •• •••• •••••••• 20
doline's Dream ...... . ....... • 10
806 A Golden Dawn, and Love for
497 The Lady's Mlle .• •• ••••• • •• •• • 20
a Day ..... .. .. ....... . .. . .. • •• 10
498 Only a Clod . .... .• • •• •••• • •• •• 20
499 The Cloven Foot ..•• ••• •• ...• • 20
807 Two Kisses, a nd Like no Other
511 A Strange World .. . .•• •. .. . ... 20
Love . . . . . . .. .•. . .••• ••• •• •• . •• 10
515 Sir Jasper's Tenant. . .. . . • ••• 20
808 Beyond Pardon . . . .. •..••••• •• 20
524 Strangers and Pilgrims .•• . ••. 20
822 A Woman 's Love-Story •. •• •. • 10
529 The Doctor's Wife .. . .•• •••• •• 20
823 A Willful Maid .. ... .• . •••• • •• 20
542 Fen ton's Quest ........• . ..••. 20
411 A Bitter Atonement .. ..• •••• . • 20
544 Cut by t h e County; or, Grace
433 My Sister Kate . .. . ...••.• . . • •• 10
Darnel ...........•• .••.. ....• 10
459 A Woma n's Temptat i on.
MS The Fatal Mari~age, and The
(Large type edition) .... ..... 20
Shadow in the Corner ..... . .. 10
951 A Woman 's Tem ptation ... •••• 10
519 Durlley Carleon; or, The Broth·
460 Und er a Shadow . ... . . . •.• • •• . 20
er's Secret, and George Cllul465 The Earl's Atonement . .• . •.• •• 20
field's Journey . . ....• ••••••• . 10
466 Between 'l'wo Loves . . ..• .• •••• 20
552 Hostages to Fortune .• ••• ••. • 20
467 A Struggle for a Ring .. ... . •. . 20
553 Birds of Prey .......• .•.•. .••• 20
469 Lady Darn er's Sec1·et; or , A
55i Charlotte's luheritance. (Se·
Guiding Star... . . . . .•• .. •• ... 20
quel to "Birds of Prey") . .• • 20
470 Evelyn's Folly . .. .. . . .. .• •••. •• 20
557 'l'o the Bitter End ...•. .• •• ••• • 20
471 Thrown on the World .. . ...• .. 20
559 Taken at the Flood .•• •••• •• •• 20
476 Between Two Sins; or, Married
560 Asphodel. .....•••••• . ••••••• • 20
in Haste ...... . .. ..•.... ..•• •• 10
561 Just as I am; or, A Living Lie 20
516 Put Asunder; or. Lady Castle·
567 D~ad Men's Shoes .....•••• •• •• 20
ma.ine's Divorce •• •••••••• • •• 20
570 John Marchmont's Legacy ..•• 20
1576 H er Martyrdom...... . .....
20
618 'l'he Mistletoe Bough. Christ·
626 A Fair Mystery; or, The P erils
ma.s, 1885. Edited by Miss 111.
of Beauty . .. . . . . . . . . . . . ...... 20
E . Brad no n ... .. .. .....••••••• 20
741 The Heiress of Hill drop; or!
840 One Thing Needful; or, The
The Roma.nee of a Young Gfr 20
P enalty of Fate ... .•••••• •• ••• 20
745 For Another's Siu; or, AStrug·
881 Mohawks. 1st bait . .• •• •• •••• • 20
g le ror Love . ...........•••• •. 20
881 Mohawk•. 2d half ...• . •.. . ... 20
792 Set in Diamonds . . ..... ..... ••• 20
890 'l'he Mi•tletoe Bo ugh. Christ·
821 The Wor ld Between Them •• ••• 20
mas, 1886. Edited by Miss M.
853 A 'fr Me Maeda.Jen ..... .. . .•••• 20
E. Bradd on .........• .. ....... 20
8.'54 A Woma n's Error .. .. . . .... . .• 20
943 Weawrs anrt Weft.: or," ;r.ove
922 MA.rjorie .......... •... •• . •• •• •• 20
that Hath Us in His Ne~" . . .. 20
924 "l'wixt Smile and Tear •• . • ••• •• 20
947 Publicans an& Sinners; er,
927 Sweet Cymbeline .....•..• . •. •• 20
L ucius Davoren . ! st half ... . 20
929 The BPli<' or Lynn ; or, The
947 PublitJans and Sinne1·s; or,
~tille 1 ··s Daugh ter . .. . •• •. •• •• 20
Lucius Davor en. 2d hall .••• iii
931 Lady Dlain>.'s Pride •• ••• •• ••• • 20

949 Claribel's Love Story; or,Love'r;
Hidden Depths . . .. •..•. • ••• •• 20
958 A Haunted Life; or, Her Terri·
ble Sin . ... ...•.• . •. •.. .•. . ••• 20
969 'l'he Mystery or Colde Fell ; or,
Not Proven . ..... . •• •. •• •• ••• • 20
9~3 The Squir e's .Darling .. ••••• •• . 20
9,5 A Dark Marriage Morn .. . • • ••• 20
978 Her Second Lo ve .... •. .. ... . •• 20
982 The Duke's Sec ret ... . ... .. •• .. 20
985 On Her Wedding Morn, and
The Mystery of the Holly-Tree 20
988 The Shattered Idol, and Letty
Leigh . . . .. . .... ... .... . .. ..• 20
990 The Ea•l's Error, and Arnold's
Promise ....... . .... . .• •• . • 20
995 An Unnatural Bondage, and
That Beautirul J.ady ...•.. .. 20
1005 His Wife's Judg me nt ... ....•.• 20
1008 A Thorn in H er Heart. ...•. •• 20
1010 Golden Gates . . .. ....•.•.•••• •• 20
101~ A Nameless Sin ........ ••. •• • •• 20
1014 A Mad Love .......... . •.• ••• •• 20
1031 Irene's Vow ...... . . •..••..•••• 20
1052 Signa.'s Sweetheart. . . . . . .. .• •• 20
10\!1 A nlodern Cinderella . . .... •• .• 10
1134 Lord Elesmere's Wife . ....•. .. • 20
115() Lured Away; or, The Story of
a Wedding . Ring, and T he
H eiress of Arne... . .... . ... . . 20
1171 A H eart's Idol.. . ... .. ...••••• • 20
1179 Beauty's Marriage . .. ..... . ••• • 10
1185 A Fiery Ordeal. ....... .. . • •• •• 20
1195 Dumaresq·s Te mptation . .... . • 20
Chnr l o tte Broo te's W ot•k • .
15 J a ne Eyre .. .. ..........•••• •.• 20
57 Shirley . . ..... . . . . ..•.. .• ••. •••• 20
944 The Professor.. . . . . .. . .. ••. •• 20
U.ltodn B l'ooirb t o n's W o t·ks.
86 Belinda .. ... ...... . ••• ••.• •••• • 20
101 Second Thoughts.. . ... .. ... . . 20

~~ ~~~.c$;,;i.th ·~r i,-~~g:,;.;~;~9:: :::

758
765
767
768
769
862
894

"Good-bye, Sweetheart I" . ... .
Not Wisely, But Too Well .....
Joan ........ . . ...... . . . ... . .• ••
Red as a Rose is She .....••• ••
Cometh Up a.s a Flower . . . •• • .
Betty's Visions . . ..• . . . . •.•• •••
Doctor Cupid . .. . . . . ..... .••• •
!Unr y E . B rynn's W o r k s.
781 The Ba.you Br ide . .. .... . . .. . .•
857

i820
20

00
20
20
10

20
20

KJ~~elto':se:1'h1es~~'!.\'f. -~~ -~~~ 20

857 KJ~deiio~~'e.Th2 ~l~n~- ~-~ .t.~~ 20
Robert Bu ch annn's W orks.
145 "Storm·Beaten:"God a nd The
l\Ian ........... ... ..• •• ..••••• • 20
154 Annan Water ..... . .. .••.••• ••. 20
181 The New Abelard ... . . .... . •• 10
898 l\!att: A Tale or a Caravan .•• 10
646 The Master of the Mine . . . . •.• 20
892 That Winter Night; or , Love's
Victory ...... .. ..• ••. .•••• •••• 10
1074 Stormy Waters . . .. • • •••• ••• . •• 20
1104 The Heir or Linne .. •• ••. .• •• •• 20
Ca p tai n F r e d Bur nab y's W orkll.
375 A Ride to Khiva. ...•• . .• .. .. ... 20
884 On Horseback Th rough Asia
Minor .• •. •••••••• • •••••••• • ••• 20
E . F ai rfax B yrrne' s Work&
li21 E ntangled ...... . . ............. 20
538 A Fair Count ry Ma.id •. ••• ••• • • 20
Hall Cn.ie e's W orl<s .
445 Th., Shadow of a Crime . .. • , •. 20
520 She's All the World to Me . . .. . 10
!Ul's. H . L ove t t Cameron's Wor k s.
595 A North Country Maid . . .. . .. . 2(1
796 In a Grass Country .. .....• . ••• 20
891 VeraNe,·ill; or, Poor Wisdom's
Chance . . .• . .•• .•..••• • •••••• • 20
912 Pure Gold. 1st bait .• ..• ••• . •• 20
912 Pure Goh!. 2d half . ••• ••••••• 20
963 Worth Winning . . •• • . •.••• •••• 20
1025 Daisy's Dilemma .. . . • ...•.• •• 20
1028 A Devout Lover; or , A Wasted
Love .... ...• .. ••• •• •••• ••• • •• 20
1070 A Life's Mistake .. . . ..•••••• •. 20
1204 The Lodge by the Seo. .•••••••• 20
1205 A Lost Wife .•• •. •• •• • ••••• •• •• g()
Rosn Noucbette CnreY' t!I Wor k s.
215 Not Like Ot11er Gi rls .. •• •• •• • 20
896 Robert Ord's Atonement .•.•• 20
551 Barhara Healhcote's Trial. 1st
half . .. ....... . .. . . ... . . .... ... 20
551 Barbara Heathcote's Trial. 2d
half .. .. . ... ... .. ... . •••..•• ••• 20
608 For Lilias. 1st hair ......• . . •. 20
608 For Lilias. 2d half .....••••• • 20
936 Uncle l\1ax. l st ha.If . . • "' .. .... 20
930 Uncle l\1ax. 2d half .... . . •. • •• 20
932 ~ieenie 's Whim . lst half. .. •. 20
932 ueenie's Whim. 2d half .... . 20
984 oned and Married. l st half. 20
984 Wooed and Married. 2d half . 20
936 Nellie's Memories. 1st halt . • 20
936 Nellie's Memories. 2d half ... 20
9lll Wee W ille ........... . .... . ... . 20
10&~ Esther : A Story tor Girls •• .• • 20
1064 Only the Governess ..•.•••• ••• . 20
11 35 Aunt Diana................ ..• . 20
1J9t The Search for Basil Lyndhurst 80
1.208 Merle's Crusade .•• ••••••••• •••• llO
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J,ewis Cnrro1rs Works.
462 Alice 's Ad ventures iu Wouderland.
IllustrnteJ by J ohn
Tenniel. ...... . .............. 20
.89 Tbroul!'h the Looking-Glass,
aud What Alice Found There.
Illustrated uy John Tenniel.. 20
'Wilkie Co llin s's \Vo1·ks.
o2 The New Magdalen ... .. .. ..... JO
102 The Moonstone .... .......... 20
167 Heart and Scitmce ............. 20
168 No Thoroughfare. By Dickens
and Collins ................... 10
175 L ove's Random Shot, and
Other Stories . . ....... .. .. .... 10
233 "I Say No;" or, The Love-Letter Answered .. . ....... ...... 20
508 The Girl at the Gate .. ...... .. . 10
591 The Queen of Hearts ... .....•. 20
613 The Ghost's Touch, and Percy
and the Prophet ... .. ..... . .. 10
623 My Lady's Money .. . ...... .... 10
701 The Woman in White. lst hair 20
701 The Woman in White. 2d half 20
702 Man and Wife. 1st half. ..... ~O
70'2 Man and Wife. 2d half . ...... 20
764 The Evil Genius ............. .. 20
896 The Guilty River .............. 20
946 The Dead Secret .... . ......... 20
977 The Haunted Hotel ....... ... . 20
1029 Armadale. 1st half. . ... .. . .. 20
1029 Armadale. 2d half .. . .. . . . .... 20
1095 The Legacy of Cain ... ..... .. . 20
1119 No Name. 1st half .. .......... 20
1119 No Name. 2d half ...... .. .. .. 20
!!'label Collius's Wol'ks.
749 Lord Vanecourt's Daughter. . . 20
828 ThePrettiestWomaninWarsaw 20
Hua:ll Conway'!I Works.
240 Called Bac k ................... 10
251 The Daughter of the Stars, and
Other Tales................... JO
30J Dark Days . .................... JO
30"2 The Blatchford Bequest...... JO
502 Carriston 's Gift ............... Ju
525 Paul Vargas, and Other Stories 10
543 A Family Affair. .. .. .. .. .. . .. . 20
601 Slings and Arrows, and Other
l:ltories ..... . .............. .... JO
711 A Card inal Sin ........... .... 20
804 Livin g or Dead .............. .. 20
830 Bound by a Spell .............. 20

J, Fenimore Coopel''s Works.
60 T he L ast of the Mahicans ..... 20
63 The Spy.... ... .... .... ... .. .. 20
809 The Pathfi nder .. .... ... ..... .. 20
310 The Pra irie .................... 20
318 The Pioneers; or, The Sources
of the Susquehanna .......... 20
349 The Two A<lmirals ............ 20
359 The Water-Witch .... . . ..... . .. 20
361 The R ed Rover.. . .. .. .. . .. . . .. 20
373 Wing and Wing ............... 20
:!78 H omeward Bound; or, The
Chase . .... . ......... . ... .. .... 20
379 H ome as Found. (Sequel to
u Ho1neward Bound") ... . ... 20
880 Wyandotte; or, The Hutted
Knoll .....•......... . .......... 20
385 The Hfadsman; or, The Abbaye des Vignerons, ........ . 20
394 The Bravo ..... ............... 20
397 I.iouel Lincoln; or, The L eag·
uer of Boston ...... . .. .... ... 20
400 The Wept of Wish-Ton-Wish . . 20
413 Afloat and Ashore ... .. .. . .. .. . 20
414 Miles Wallingford. (Sequel to
"Afloat and Asho re") ....... 20
415 The Ways of the Hom . ...... . 20
416 J ack Tier; or . The F lorid a Reef 20
419 The Chain bearer; or, 'fhe Little-page Manuscripi« .... . . .. . 20
420 Satanstoe; or, The L ittlepage
Man nscri pts .............. . .. . 20
421 Th e Redskins; or, Indian and
Iojin. Being the conclusion
ot the Littlepage llfauuscripts 20
422 Precaution... .. .. .. .. . .. . .. .. .. 20
423 The Sea Lions; or, The L ost
Sealers
....... . ..... : .. .... 20
424 Mercedes of Cast.ile; or, The
Voyage to Cathay . ... . . .. ... 20
425 The Oak-Openings; or, The
Bee-Hunter ......... ..... .. ... 20
431 T he Monikins ......... ......... 20
1062 The Deerslayer; or, The First
War-Path. 1st half ... . .. .... 20
1062 The Deer•la.ye r; or, 'fhe First
War-Path. 2d hi.If .... .... . .. 20
1170 The Pilot ..... .. ............... 20
Dla1·ie Corelli's \Vo1·ks.
1068 Vendetta! or, 'fhe Story of One
Forgotte n ...... . .. . ........... 20
1131 Thelma.. 1st half ...•..•..•.•. 20
1131 Thelma. :!d half .......... .... 20
Georiiiana lll. Craik's Works.
4liO God trey Helstone ..••••••••••• 20
606 Mrs. Hollyer ................... 20
B. JU. C1·oke1.. s Works,
207 Pr~ tt.'' Miss Neville... . . .... 20
260 Proper Pride.................. 10
412 Sn111 e One Else .... ..... ...... . 20
1124 Diana Barrington ........ . .. . . 20
!Uny C1·01111nelin's Worlcs.
452 In the We5t Co untr1e .. ... . ....
619 Joy; o r . The Light of ColdFiome Ford ...... ... ..... ... ..
647 Goblin Gold .•••••• ... •.• .• • • •.
Al1>house Daudet' s Works.
534 Jack .... . . . ........ .. ...........
574 The Nabob: AStoryofParlsiar.
Life and Manners ...... ..... .
Cluu·lcs IHckens's Workli'.
10 The Old Curiosity Shop .. .. .. .
92 David Copperfield. Vol. I. . ..
22 David Copperfield. Vol. IT ...
24 Pickwick Papers. Vol. J ......
24 Pickwick l'apers. Vol. II.....
87 Nicholas Nickleby. 1st half .•

20
20

10
20
20

20
20
20
20
20
20

37
41
77
84
91
91
94

Nicholas Nicklehy. 2d half ... 20
Oliver 'l'wiEt ...... . . ..... .....• 20
A Tale of Two Cities . . ..... . .. 20
Hard Times ....... .. ..... .... 10
Barnaby Rudge. 1st half ..... 20
Barnabv Rudge. 2d half ..... 20
L ittle Dorrit. ! st half ....... , 20
94 Little Dorrit. 2d half ..... .. . . 20
106 Bleak House. 1st half ....... . 20
106 Bleak H ouse. 2d h a lf .... _.... 20
107 Dom bey a ud Son. Jst ha lf . .. 20
107 Dom bey and Son. 2<l half .. .. 20
108 The Cricket on the H earth, and
Doctor Marigold . .. ...... ..... 10
131 Our Mutual Friend. 1st half. 20
131 Our Mutu1tl Friend. 2d half .. 20
132 !\faster Humphrey 's Clock .... 10
152 The Uncomrnercial Traveler .. 20
168 No Thoroughfare. By Dickens
and Collins ........... ......... 10
169 The Haunted Man .......... .. . 10
437 Life and Ad veutures of Martin
Chuzzlewit. 1st half .. .... ... 20
437 Life and Adventures of Martin
Ch uzzlew it. 2d half.. ........ 20
439 Great Expectations ........... 20
440 Mrs. Lirriper's Lodgings ...... 10
447 American Notes ....... .. ... ... 20
448 Pictures From I taly, a nd The
Mud fog Papers. &c .. . ... .... . 20
454 The Mystery of Edwin Drood . 20
456 Sketches by Boz. Illustrative
of Every-day Life and Everyday People ................. .. 20
676 A Child 's History of England. 20
~a1·nh Doudney's Worl<s.
338 The F1amily Diffic nl ty ......... JO
679 Whe1·e Two Ways Meet ....... 10
F. Du Boisgobey's Wo1·ks.

1g~ ~h~C1o~~n-i~1'. .. isi:·t.~ie::: :::: ~
104 The ('.oral Pin. 2d half.......

20

'Z64 Pi6douche, a French Detective JO

328 Babiole, the Pretty Milliner.
F irst half ........... . ......... 20
328 Babiole, the Pretty Milliner.
Second h a l r.. .. ............ ... 20
453 The Lottery Ticket ..• .. . . . .. . . 20
475 The Prima Donna's Husband. 20
522 Zig-Zag, the Clo wn ; or, The
Steel Gauntle ts . ..... . ..... _.. 20
523 The Consequences of a Duel. A
Pans1a n Romance . .. . ....... 20
648 The Angel of the Bells . ....... 20
697 The Pretty Jailer. !st half ... 20
6U7 The Pretty Jnil~r. 2d half .. .. 20
699 The Sculptor's Dau ghter. !st
half .... ........ .... . ...... 20
899 The Sculptor's Daughter. 2d
half ........................... 20
78~ The Closed Door. 1st half. . . . 20
782 The Closed Door. 2d ha lf .... :!O
851 The Cry of Blood . l •t half .. . 20
851 The Cry of Blood . 2<1 ha lf . ... 20
9J8 The Red Band. 1st half ...... 20
918 The Red Band . 2d ha:£ ...... 20
942 Cash o n Delivery .. .. .......... 20
1076 The Mystery of an Omnibus .. 20
1080 Bertha's Secre t. 1st half. .... 20
1080 Bert.ha's Secret. 2d half ..... 20
1082 'l'he Severed Hand. 1s t half. . 20
1082 The Se ve red Hand. 2d half .. 20
1085 The Matapan Affair. 1st half 20
1085 The Matapau Affair. 2d half 20
1088 The Old Age of Monsieur L ecoq. 1st half .. ... . ... .. ...... 20
1088 The Old Age of Monsieur L ecoq. 2d half.. ........ .... ... 20
"The Duchess"s ,." \.Yont.s.
2 Molly Bawn .... . .. . ............ 20
6 Portia . ... . ..... ...... . . ....... 20
14 Airy Fait·y Lilia n ......... . .... 10
16 Phyllis ................ . ........ 20
25 i\lrs. Geoffrey. (Large type
edition) ....................... 20
950 Mrs. Geoffrey.. . . . • .. .. .. .. . .. . 10
29 Beauty's Daughters ........... 10
30 ~"aith and Unfaith ............. 20
118 Loys, Lord Be rrnsforci, and
Eric De ring ........... .. .. . ... 10
119 Monica, and A Rose Distill'd .. JO
123 Sweet is True Love .. ........ . :o
129 Ros•moyne ..... ............. . 10
134 Th~ Witching Hour, and Other
Stories ............ .. ......... 10
136 "That L ast R ehearsal," and
Other Stories .... . .. .... . ... .. JO
166 l\fooushine and Marguerites ... 10
171 F o rtune's Wheel, and Other
Stories ..... .. .. .. .. ... .. ..... to
284 Doris . .. . . . .. .. . . .. .. . . . . .. . . .. 10
312 A Week's Amusement ; or, A
Week in Killarney ..... ...... 10
342 The Baby, a nd One New Year's
Eve ...... . ....... .. ........... JO
390 Mildred Trev anion ............ 10
404 In Durance Vile, and Other
Stori es . ....... . ..... . ...... .. . 10
486 Dick's Swef'theart ...... .. .. .. . 20
494 A Maiden All Forlorn, and Barbara .... . ..... ....... ..... . .. 10
517 A Passive Crime, and Other
Stories . .. .. .. ..••... _•.. . ••. 10
~H "As ItF~ll UponaDay." . . .. 10
733 Lady Branksmere .• _• •....•... 20
771 A i\.lental Struggle ....... ... ... 20
785 The Haunted Chamber ... .... 10
862 Ugly Barrington .... ..... .. . . 10
875 Laciy Valworth 's Diamonds ... 20
1000 l n an Evil Hour, and Other
Stories .. .. ........ . . .... ... ... 20
1016 A Modern Circe . .. .... ........ ~
1035 The Duchess........ . .. .. . .. . . . 20
1047 Marvel.. ............... ........ 20
1103 The Honorable Mrs. Vereker .. 20
1123 Under-Current~ ............... . 20
1197 "Jerry." - " That Night in
Jnne. 1 '-A Wrong Turning.-

Irish Lnve and Marriage ...... 10
1209 A Troublesome Girl .. ... ...... 20
Alexande1• Dnmas's Works.
fi5 The 'l'hree Guardsmen .. ••••• 20
75 Twenty Years After .•• • . ••• , •• 21)

I

259 The Bride of Monte-Cristo. A
Sequel to "The Conut of
Monte-Cristo" ... ... . .... .. . . 10
262 The Couut of !lfonte·Cristo.
Part I.. ......... .............. 30
262 The Count of Moute·Cristo.
Part II .................... .. .. 30
717 Beau Tancrede: or, Th e Marria ge v~rdict ................ 20
105S !11asaniello; or, The Fisherman
of Naples ..................... 20
George Ebeo·s•s Wol'l<s.
474 Sera pis. An Historical Novel 20
983 Uarda ............. ........... . 20
10:>6 The Bride of the Nile. 1•t half 20
1056 ThA Bride of the Nile. 2d ha lf 20
1094 Homo Sum .... _....... ...... .. 20
1097 The Burgomaster 's Wife ...... 20
1101 An Egyptian Princess. Vol. I . 20
1JOJ A n Egypt1. 3 Princess. Vol.11. 20
1106 The Emperor . . ........ .. .. .... 20
111 2 Only a Word . ............... 20
1114 The Sisters . ............... .... 20
1198 Gred of Kuremherg. A Rornance of the Fifteenth Century ..... . ..................... 20
ltlru·in Edgeworth's Works,
708 Ormond .......... .... ......... 20
788 The Absentee. An Irish Story. :lO
!Ill's. Annie Edwards's Wo1·ks.
644 A Girton Gi rl.. ........ .. . ..... 20
834 A Ballroom Repentance ....... 20
835 Vivian the Beauty ........ ... .. 20
836 A Point of Honor .. ............ 20
837 A Vagabond Heroine .......... 10
838 Ought We to Vi~it Her? ..... . . 20
839 Leab: A Womau of Fashion .. 20
841 J et: Her Face or Her Fortune? 10
842 A Blue-Stocking ............... 10
843 Archie Lovell .... ...... .. .> ... 20
844 Susan Fielding ....... ........ . 20
845 Philip Earnscliffe ; or, The
!llorals of May Fai r . ... . ... . . 20

~~ ~~:~:~ t::~:~~~: JJ.t1~!fl'.:~ :

fill

850 A Playwright's Daughter . . . .. 10

Geo1·a:e Eliot's W 01·ks.
3 The !Ifill on the Floss ... ..•. . ..
31 :lfiddlemarch. 1st ha lf ... .. ...
31 !lfiddlemarch. 2d half . .. .....
34 Daniel Deronda. 1st ha lf .... .
34 Dan iel Deronda. 2d half . .....
36 Adam Bede. 1st hRlf .. .......
36 Adam Bede. 2d half ..........
42 Romola. .. ............. .... .....
693 Felix Holt. the Radical. ..... . .
707 Silas Marner: The Weaver of
Raveloe ............ . ..........
728 J a net's R epentance............
762 Impressions of Theophrastus
Such.......... . .... ... . . ... .. .
B. L . Farjeon's Works.
179 Little Make-Believe ........ . ...
573 L ove's Harvest . ...............
607 Self-Doomed ......... . .... .. ...
6J6 Tt1e Sacred Nugget ...........
61\7 Chr istmas Angel. .............
907 The Bright Stnr of Life ...... .
909 The Nine of Hearts ... ..... . ..
G. lllanville Fenu's Works,
193 The R osery Folk .. ..... .......
558 Poverty Corner .... . .. . . .. ....
587 Tlw Parson o' Durnford .. .....
609 The Dark House ............. .
1169 Commodore Junk .. ..... ... ...
Qctave Feuillet•s Works.
G6 The Romance of a Poor Young
Man ... ..... ....... ............
386 Led Astray; or, "La Petite
Com tesse ". . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
lllrs, Forrester'~ \Vorks.
80 June .... . ......................
280 Omnia Vanitas. A Tale of Society .. . .... ........ . ..........
484 A,lthough He Was a Lord, and
Other Tales ................. ..
715 I Have Lived and Loved ... . ..
721 Dolores . .. .... .. . ... . ..........
72~ My Lord and My Lady ... .....
726 M.r Hero ...... .................
7Z/
729
7:l2
734
736
740
744

Fair \\'om en •..... ... ...... .. ..

20
20
20
20
20
20
20
20
20
10
10
10
10
20

10
20
JO
20
20
10
20
20
10
20
10
10
20

10
10
20
20
20
20
20
20
20
20
20
20

!llignon ...... ..... . ... .. .. _.....
Fro11> Olympus t o Hades ......
Vi va .......... ..... ........ ...
Roy a nd Viola .. .... .. .... .. ...
Hhona .........................
Diana Carew; or, For a Wo1nan 's Sake ............ .. ... .. .. 20
883 Once Again ........ ..... ...... 20
Jessie Fotbergill's \Vol'ks.
314 Peril. ...... . . . . ..... ........... 20
572 Healey ........................ 20
9:'!5 Borderland .................... 20
1099 The Lasses of Leverhouse . .. . 20
It. E • .F1·ancillo11' 0 Wo1·ks.
135 A Great Heiress: A Fortune
in Seven Checks ..... . .. ...... 10
319 Fnce to Face: A Fact in Seven
Fables ... . .............. .. .... 10
360 Ropes of Sand ........... . . . .. 20
656 The Golden Flood. B.v R. E.
Francillon and Wm. Senior .. JO
911 Golden Bells............ . ...... 20
Emile Gnboriau's Wo1·ks.
7 l<ile No. ll3 .... . .............. 20
12 Other People's Money ......... 20
20 Within au Inch of His Life ... 20
26 J\Io11sieur Lecoq. Vol I ..... .. 20
26 Monsieur Lecoq. Vol. II .. ... 20
33 The Clique of Gold .. .. ... ... . 20
38 The Widow L e rouge . ........ . 20
43 The Mystery of Orcival. ...... 20
144 Promises of Marriage ......... 10
979 The Connt's Secrei. Part I . .. 20
979 The Count's Secret. Part II .. 20
1002 ~fa rri age at a Ventu re . .. .. . .. 20
10J5 A Th nusand Francs Reward .. 20
1045 The nt-h Hns•ar• .. ............ 20
1078 Th e Sin v~• of Paris.-Blackmail. Js t half ..... . .......... 20

1078 The Slaves of Paris. - The
Champdoce Secret. 2d half .. 20
1083 The Little Old !\fan or the Batignolles .... .... . .............. 10
1167 Capr.aiu Coi; ta11cea11 ........... 20
Chal'lcs Gibbon's Works.
64 A Mnideu ~'air ................. 10
817 By Mead aud Stream .......... 20
Jn1ucs G1·ant's \Vorks.
566 Th e Royal Higldauders; or
The Black Watch iu Egypt .. : 20
781 The Secret Dispatch .....•.• ••• 10
-Bliss Grant's Works.
222 The Sun-Maid ....... . . . ....... 20
555 Cara Roma .. . ..... .. .... . .... 20
Maxwell Gray's Wo1•ks.
1034 The Silence of Dean Maill1md. 20
1182 The Rep roach of Annesley . ..• 20
Artbn1· G1·iffiths's Works.
614 Ne. 99............. .. .... ....... 10
680 F ast and Loose .. .. .. . .. . .. . .. 20
H. Rider Hnll'gnl'd's Wo1·ks.
432 Tl>e Witch's Hend
• 20
753 Kin g Solomon's Mines ..... .. 20
910 She: A History of Adventure. 20
941 J ess ....... ................. .... 20
959 Dawn ...... ... .......... ... .... 20
989 Allan Qunterma•n ............. 20
1049 A T~ll., of Three Lions, and On
Gomg Back .. . .............. .. 20
1100 Mr. Meeson's Will. .... .. ...... 20
1105 Maiwa's Revenge ............. 20
1140 Colonel Quaritch, V. C ... .. . ... 20
1145 My Fellow L abore r . ........... 20
1190 Cleopatra: Being an Account
of the Fall and Vengeance ot
Hurmac his, the Royal Egyptian, as Set Forth by his own
Hand .. .... .... .... .. . ........ 20
Thomas Hardy's Works.
139 The Homaut1c Adventures or
al\:Iilkmaicl ................... 10
530 A Pair or Blue Eyes . .. ... . ... 20
690 Far From the ~laddin!! Crowd 20
791 The !llayor of C"aste1·bridge . .. 20
945 '!'Ile Trumpet-1\fnjor .. ......... 20
957 The Woodlauders .... ... .. .... 2()
John B. Ha1·wood's Works.
143 One False, Both Fair . ...... ... 20
358 Within the Clasp....... _..... 2<>
Mary Cecil Hay's Works.
65 Back to the Old Home ......... 10
72 Old Myddelton's Money ... . .. 20
196 Hidd en P e rils ................. 20
197 For Her Dear Sake ............ 2V
224 The Arundel Motto ............ ~
281 '!'he Squire's Legacy .....• . ... 2U
290 Nora's Love Test ............ _. 2(1
408 Lester's Secret ..... .. . ........ 2(1
678 Dorothy's Venture ...... . .. ... 2()
716 Victor and Vanquished .... . ... 20
849 A Wicked Girl.... .. ... . . ..... ro
987 Brenda Yorke .. . .............. 20
10'26 A Dark Inh e ritance . ..... .. ... 20·
W. Heimbnrg•s W01·ks.
994 A P e nniless Orphan .... .... .. . 20
1175 A Tale of an Old Castle. . . .... . 20
1188 Jl!y Heart's Darling .. .. ........ 20
!111·s. Cnshel-Hoey's Worl<s.
313 The Lover's Creed ..... .. ...... 2<>
802 A Stern Chase.. .. .. .. .. . .. . .. . 2()
Tighe Hopl<ins's Wo1·l<s.
509 Nell Haffenden. .. .. .......... 20'
714 'Twixt Love and Duty ........ 20
Thomas Hna:hes's Works.
120 Tom Brown's School Days at
Ru gby ........ . ...... . . . ...... 20
1139 T om Brown at Oxford. Vol. I. 20
1139 Tom Brown at Oxford. Vol. II. 20
Fergus W. Hnme's Works.
1075 The Mystery of a Hansom Cab. 20
1127 Madam Midas . ............ . ... 20'
Works by the Anthor of" Judith

Wynne,"

332 Judith \Yyuo e .. . .............. 2()
506 Lady L ovel1tce .. .... ....... . 20
lllrs. Ed•vai·d Kennard's Wo1·ko • .
1092 A Glorious Gallop . ... .... .. •.. 20
William H. G. Ii lngston's Works.
117 A Tale of th e Shore and Ocean 20
133 P eter the Wha ler ...... .. ...... JO
701 Will Weatherhelm . .... .. ... . . 20
763 The Midshipman, !11armaduke
Merry ................... .... 20
I. I. Kraszewski's Worl<s.
1174 The Polish Princess ..... . . .... 20
1207 Th e Princess •.nd the Jew ..... 20
Ve1•no11 J.ee's \ Voi•ks.
399 Mis• Brow n ..... .. . . ..... . ... . 20
859 Ottilie: An Eighteenth Century
Idy l. By Vernon Lee. The
Pri ace of the 100 Soups. Edited by Vernon Lee ........ . ... 20
f'ihn1°fP.~ T.ever's Works.
191 Harry Lorrequer ............ .. 20
~12 Charles O'Malley. the Irish
Dragoon. 1st h a lf .... . ...... 20
21~ Charles O'llfalley, the Irish
Drairoou. 2d halt ......... . .. 20
243 Tom Burke of "Ours." 1st half 20
243 Tom Burke of" Ours." 2d half 20
l\'lary Linsl<ill's \Vorks.
473 A Lost Son.. .. . .. . .. . . .. . .. .. . 20
6:!0 Between the Heather and lhe
Northern Sea. . .............. 20
!Un. E. J.ynn I.inton•s W'o1·ks.
122 Ione Stew a.rt ....... .... _. . • . .. 20
817 Stabbed in the Dark . . . . ....... JO
886 Pastou Carew, Millionaire and
Miser .... ........ ............. 20
1109 Through the Long Nights. 1st
half.. .......... ..... ..... . ... 2()
1109 Through the Long Nights. 2d
hall'..... .... . . ..... ............ 20

THE SEASIDE LIBRARY-POCKET EDITION.
SAn1nel I~over's Wo1·k11.
003 Handy Andy . . ..... . .. ... ..... 20
664 Rory O'More ...... . .. . ..... . 20
Edon. J.yall's \Vol'ks.
738 In th e Goltl en Days .......•.... 20
1147 Knight-Errant . .. . ...... . . . .... 20
1149 Donovan: A l\Iodern Englishman . . . .... . ... . ....•.•••.. .. • 20
1160 We Two . . ... . ..........•••••.. 20
1173 Won by Waiting.........•..... 20
1196 A Hardy Nor·sema.n . . ......... 20
1197 'l'he Autobiography of a Slander .... . . .... .. ......... . . .. . 10
~206 Derrick Vaughan-Novelist . .. 10
Sir E. Uulwer Lytton's Works.
40 The Last Days of Pompeii. . .. . 20
83 A Strange Story ...... . ........ 20
90 Ernest Maltravers ............. 20
130 The Last or the Barons. 1st half 20
130 The Last of the Barons. 2d ha.If 20
162 Eugene Ara.m . ..... . . . . ....... 20
164 Leila; or,The Siege of Grenada 10
650 Alice; or, The Mysteries. (A Sequel to "Ernest l\Ialtravers ") 20
720 P1rnl Clif'l'onl . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . 20
1144 Rienzi. . . . ......• . .... . •.. . ... . . 20
Georll'elJlacdonald's Works,
282 Dona l Grant . . . ..........•.... • 20
325 The P ortent .......... . ........ 10
326 Phan ta stes. A Faerie Romance
for Men and Women . ........ 10
722 What's Mine's Mine . •• . ••••••• 20

1041 Home Again ..... . .........••• . 20
1118 The Elect Lady.. . ... . . .. .... 20
Kntluu·inll S. !Uacqnoill's Works•
479 Lo uisa. . . . . . . . . ...... . ..... . . . . 20
914 Joan Wentworth ... . ........... 20
E. l"llni·litt's \Vol'l<S·
652 Th e Lady with the Rubies .... 20
858 Old Ma.'rn'selle's Secret ..... .. 20
972 Gold E ls ie ... ... . .............. 20
999 '!'he Second Wife .... . . . ...... . 20

mr ~~ ~~: ~~:;~~1ro;.~ li~~~e ::::: ~
11

1113 The Bullif'l''s Maid . . . . . . . . •. 20
1115 The Countess Gisela . . .....••.. 20
1130 The Owl-House . .... . . ...... .. . 20
1136 The Princess of the Moor . . .• . 20
Flo1·ence 1Ua1·1·ynt's Wo1·ks.
159 Capta in Norton's Diary, and
A Mo ment of Uadness ... .... 10
183 Old Contrairy, and Other
Stories .. . ..... . ......... . ..... 10
208 The Ghost of Charlotte Cray,
and Other Stories. . . . . . . . . . . 10
276 Unde r the Lilies and R oses . . . 10
444 The Heart of Jane Warner .... 20
449 P eeress and Player .. . . ..... .. . 20
689 Tire H eir Presumptive . . ....... 20
825 The Master Passion . . . .....•... 20
860 H er· Lord and Master . . . .. . . . .. 20
861 My Sist er the Actress . ........ 20
863 "My Own Child." .. . . ...... . .. 20
864 ''No Intentions." .. . . ... . .... 20
865 Written in Fire . .......... . .... 20
866 ~1i ss Harrington'• Husband;
or, Spider• of Society . ... . .. 20
867 The Girls of Feversham .... ... 20
868 P etro11 el. .. .. ... . . .. ........... 20
869 The P o isnn of Asps . . ........ . . 10
870 Out of His R eckoning . ... .. . 10
872 With Cupid's Eyes. . . .
20
873 A Harvest of Wild Oats . .. . . . 20
877 Facing the Footlights ....... . . 20
893 Love's Conflict. 1st half ...... 20
893 Love's Contlict. 2d half . .. .. 20
895 A Star aacl a Heart ... .. . . .. ... 10
897 Ange ; or, A BrokeuBlossom . . 20
899 A Litt le Ste pson ............... 10
901 A L11cky Disappointment . .... 10
903 Phyllida ... .. .. . ... . .. .. .. . .... 2i!
905 The Fair-Haired Alda ..• .. ... . 20
939 Why Not! . . . . . . .. . ....... . . . . . 20
993 Fighting the Air ...... .. . ... .. 20
998 Open iiesame ........... . . . .... 20
1004 Mad Dumaresq . . ............. 20
1018 The Confessions of Gerald Estcourt .. .. . .. ...... ...... . .... 20
l0'.J2 Driven to Bay . . ............ .. . 20
1126 Gentleman and Courtier . ..... 20
1184 A Orown of Shame ... . .. .. . ... 20
1191 On Circumstantial Evidence . . 20
Captain !Uarryat'M Wo1·ks.
88 The Privateersman ......•...•. 20
r.2 The Little Savage . . . .......... 10
2m Rntllin, the Reefer .... . ... . ... 20
991 Mr. Midshipman Easy . . ... .. . . 20
1165 The Sea-King... ... ..... . .. .... 20
Helen B. l"llathe1·s's Works.
13 Ey re's Acquittal .. . . ..... . ... . 10
221 Com in' Thro' the Rye ... ...... 20
4-38 Found Ont. .. . .. . .. .... ... . .. .. 10
535 Murder o r Manslaughter! .. . .. 10
673 Sto ry of a Sin .... . . . . ... . ..... 20
7l!i "Cherry Ripe " . ... .. . . .. . . . . . 20
795 Sa m 's Sw eetheart . . ...... . •.•. 20
798 'fhe Fashion of this World .... 1\)
799 My Lady Green SleeTes ....... 20
Justin McCa1·thy's \Vo1·1rs.
121 l\Iaid of Athens ............... 20
60-i Camiola .. . .... . . ... ........... . 20
685 Eng I an cl Undet· Gladston e.
1880- 1885 . . . • • • • . .. . .. .. . .. . . 20
747 Our Sensation Novel. Edited
by Justin H. McCarth y, ~1.P . . 10
779 Doom I An Atlantic Episode . . 10
Georll'e llle1·edith's Worlts.
350 Diana of the Crossways ...... . 10
1146 Rhoda Fle ming ............ .... 20
1150 The Egoist . . . .................. 20
Mrs, Alex. l"llcVeigh Miller's
Works.
267 Laurel Vane; or, The Girls'
Cons piracy . ... . . ..... . ..... . 20
268 Lady Gay's Pride; or, The
Miser's Treas ure .. . ..•••.. . • . 20
269 Lancaster's Choice . .. ......... 20
816 Sworn to Silence; or, .A.line
Rodney's Secret .............. 20

Jean lllldlllemas's Works.
155 Lady l\Inriel's Secret .. .... . ... 20
539 Sil vermead . ... . . .. ......... . .. 20
Alan Muir's Works.
172 "Golden Girls" ........ ... ... . 20
346 Tumbledown Farm ............ 10
Miss !Uulock's Works,
11 John Halifax, Gentleman. 1st
half . .. . ... . .......... . . ... .. . 20
11 John Halifax, Gentleman. 2d
half . . ....... ... .. . .. .... ..... 20
245 Miss Tommy, and In a HouseBoat . .. ..... .. ..... . .. ... .. . 10
808 J(ing Arthur. Not a Love Story 20
1018 Two Mi<rriages ................ 20
1038 Mistress and lllaid . . .... . .. . ... 20
1053 Young Mrs. Jardine .... .. ... .. 20
David Christie Murray's Works,
!58 Bf. the Gate of tte Sea ........ 10
195 "!'he Way o-f the World" .. ... 20
320 A Bit of Human Nature ....... 10
661 Rainbow Gold . . . ... . ..... . ... . 20
674 First Person Singular . . .. .. . .. 20
691 Valentine Strange .... . .. . . . .. . 20
695 H earts: Queen, Knave, and
Deuce .. ... ..... .. .... . . .... 20
698 A Lite·s Atonement... .. ... . 20
737 Aunt Rachel.. .. .. . .. .. .. ...... 10
826 Cynic Fortune ...... . .. . ...... . 20
898 Bulldog and Butterfly, and Ju·
Jia and Her Romeo . ...... . .. . 20
1102 Young Mr. Barter's R epentance .. .......... . . .. . .. . . . ... 10
1162 The Wea ker Vessel. . . .. . . . . ... 20
1177 A Dan g~ rous Cat's-paw. By
David Christie Murray and
Henry l\Iurray ............. . .. 20
Works by the author of "llly
Ducats and l"lly Dauv;hte1•,"
376 The Crime of Christmas Da.y. 10
596 Uy Duca ts and My Daughter .. 20
w. E . Norris's Wo1·ks,
184 Thirlby R a ll. .. . . . ... . .. . ..... 20
277 A Man of His Word .... ... ... . 10
355 Tha t Terrible Man . ......... . . . 10
500 Adrian Vidal ............ .... .. 20
824 Her Own Doing ............ ... 10
848 11.fy Friend Jim ..... . .......... 20
871 A Bachelor 's Blund er . . ..... • . 20
1019 Major and Minor. ht half... .. 20
1019 l\lajor and Minor. 2d half ..... 20
1084 Chris • . . • . . .. . . . . . . . . . .. .. • . . . . 20
1141 The Rogue. !st half .......... 20
1141 The Rogue. 2d half ...... . ... . 20
Laurence Oliphant's Works.
47 Altiora Peto . ............ . ..... 20
537 Piccadilly .. .... . . ... . ....... . . 10
Mrs. 61iphant'" Works.
45 A Little Pilgrrm ......... .. ... . !O
177 Salem Cha pel.. ............... 20
205 The Ministe r's Wife . .. . . . .. .. . 30
321 The Prodigals, and Their In·
heritance .. . ..... ... .. . . ...... 10
337 Memo irs and Resolutions ot
Adam Graeme or lllossg ray,
including some Chronicles of
the Borough of Fendie ....... 20
345 Madam .. . .......... ........... 20
351 The House on the Moot·. . . . . . . 20
357 John .. .. ... . ..... .. . ........... 20
370 Lucy Crofton. . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 10
371 Margaret Maitland ...... . . . . . . 20
377 Magdalen Hepburn : A Story of
the Scottish R eformation . ... 20
402 Lilliesl ear; or, Passages in the
Life of Mrs. Margaret l\Iaitland of Sunnyside . .... . ..... 20
410 Old Lady Mary ...... . . .. . .... . 10
527 The Da.1·s of Uy Life .. ....... . 20
528 At His Gates .. .. . .. .... . ...... 20
568 The Perpetual Curate .. .. . .... 20
569 H a rry Muir . . . . .. ... ... .... .... 20
60.3 Ag nes. 1st half . ... . . . . . ...... 20
603 Ag nes. 2d half .......... .... . . 20
604 Innocent. 1st half ............ 20
604 Innocent. 2d half . . .... .. ..... 20
605 Om bra . . .. ..... .. ..... .... ..... 20
645 Oliver's Bride ........... .. .. 10
655 The Open Door, and The Portrait . ...... . ................. 10
687 A Country Gentleman .. . ...... 20
703 A House Divided Against Itself 20
710 'l'he Greatest Heiross in England .. . ... . .. .. .. .... ......... 20
827 Effie Ogilvie .......... . ... .... 20
880 The Son of His Father .. . ..•• 20
902 A P oor Gentleman . . . ....... .. 20

"Onida's,, Works.
4 Under Two Flags ..... . . . . .. . ..
9 Wanrla, Countess von Szalras.
116 Mo ths . ....... .. ..•.. . . . ...•.
128 Afte rnoon, and Other Sketches
226 Friendship ..... . . . ............
2'ill Pr"iuc ~ss N apraxine.. • . ......
238 Pasc:arel. . . .. . .. .. . . . . . . .. .. .. •
239 Si gna . . . . ... . ..... ... ... .......
4.13 A Rainy June .......... ... . .. .
6-~9 Othma r. 1st half . . ...........
639 Othmnr. 2d half . .............
67'1 Don Gesualdo . . . .. ............
672 In Ma remma. 1st half ... .. ...
672 In Ma remma. 2d halt ........
874 A H ouse Party . . . . . . .. . . . .. . • .
974 Si[i~t8'~~rH~n'J' rs~ohu.{1~.t. ~~
974 Strathm o re; or. Wrought by
His Own Hand . 2d half.. ...
9El Gran ville de Vigne; or, Held in
Bonda ge. 1st half. .. . . •..•
981 Gra n ville de Vigne; or, Held in
Bondage. 2d half ............
996 Irl alia . 1st ha lf. ..............
996 Ida lia. 2d half ................
1000 Puck. 1st half ...............
1000 Puck. 2d half .. . . ............
1003 Chandos. 1st half .. . .........
1003 Cha nd os. 2d h a lf ..... ....... .
1017 'l'ricotrin. !st half .. .. .. . .....
1017 Tricotrln. 2d half ...... . ..... .
1176 Gullderoy.. ......... .... • .. ..
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James Payn's Works.
48 Thicker Than Water ..... . .... 20

186 The Canon ' s Wa rd .. . .. . ...... 20

343 The Talk of the Town ......... 20
577 Ia Peril and Privation . . . ... •.. 10
589 The Luck of the Da rrells ...... 20

823 The Heir of the Ages .. . . . '. . . .. 20
1'1iss Jane Po1·tel''s Wo1·1,s.
660 The Scottish Chiefs. 1st half.
660 The Scottish Chiefs. 2d half.
696 Thaddeus of Warsaw ....... ...
Cecil Power's Works,
336 Pbilistia . . .. ........ ...........
611 Babylon ........... .... ..... . ..

20
20
20

20
20
Mrs, Campbell Praed's \Vork ...
428 Ze ro : A Story of Monte-Car· lo 10
477 AfI:laities ....... . ..... . .. .... .. 10
811 The Head Station.. . . . . .. . . . 20
Eleanor C. Pi-ice'" Works.
173 'l'he Foreigners .. .... . . . . ...... 20
331 Gerald . . . ... . .. . ....... . ... . ... 20
Charles Reade's Works.
46 Very Hard Cash . . ... .. . ... . ... 20
98 A \Vomaa-Hater ............ . . 2G
206 The Picture, and Jack of All
Trades ........ . ... . .... ....... 10
210 Readiana: Comments on Cur·
rent Events ..... ..... ... ..... 10
213 A Terrible Temptation ...... .. 20
214 Put Yourself in His Place . . ... 20
2f6 F oul Play .. .. .............. .. . 20
231 Griffith Gaunt; or, Jealousy .. 20
232 Love and Money; or, A Peril·
ous Secret . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 10
235 "It is Never Too Late to
Mend." A Matter-of-Fact Ro·
mance ........................ 20
1'11·s. J, H . Riddell's Works.
71 A Struggle ror Fame .... ..... 20
593 Berna Boyle .. . . ... ............ 20
1007 Miss Ga scoig ne . . ........ .... .. 20
1077 The Nun's C11rse .... ......... . 20
"Rita's" Works,
252 A Sinless Secret . . . ........ . ... 10
446 Dame Durde n ..... . .......... . 20
598 "Corinna." A Study .. . ...... 10
617 Like Dian's Kiss . . .. ....... . . .. 20
1125 The Mystery of a Turkish Bath 10
1192 Miss Kate; or, Confessions of
a Caretaker ...... ....... .... . 20
F. \V, ltobinson's Wo1·ks.
157 Milly 's H e ro ....... . ......... . . 20
217 The Ma n She Cared For . ..... 20
261 A F a ir Maid . ... . . ............. 20
455 Lazarus in London ... . ........ 20
590 Tire Courting of Mary Smith .. 20
1005 99 Dark Street. ........ . ....... 20
W, Clark Russell's Works.
85 A Sea Queen . . .. . . . . . . . . .. . . . . 20
109 Little Loo . ......... . .. . .. . ... . 20
180 Round the Galley Fire .. .. . .. . 10
209 J ohn Holdsworth, Chief l\Iate . 10
223 A Sailor's Sweetheart . ........ 20
592 A Strange Voyage . ... . ... . .... 20
6&! In the l\Iiddle Watch. Sea
Stories . . ........ . .... . ....... 20
743 Jack's Courtship. !st half ... 20
743 Jack 's Courl,hip. 2d half .... 20
884 A Voyage to the Cape ......... 20
91e The Golden Hope .. . . .... . .... . 20
1044 The Frozen Pirate . . . . ......... 20
1048 The Wreck of the "Gresvenor" 20
1129 The Flying Dutchman; or, The
Death Ship ........... .. ...... 20
Adeline Ser11'eant'11 Works.
257 Beyond R ecall .. ... . ....... .. . 10
812 No Saint .... ... ..... . ...... . ... 20
Sir Walter Scott's Works.
28 IvanhoP. ................ ..... ..
201 The Monastery .. . . . . . .. .. . .. ..
202 The Ahbot. (Sequel to "The
Monastery ") . . . . . ............
35:! The Black Dwarf, and A Legend of Montrose ........ . ...
362 The Bride of Lammermoor . . .
363 The Surgeon ·s Daughter .... . .
364 Castle Dangerous .. . ..........
391 The Heart of Mid-Lothian ....
392 Peveril of the Peak . .. . . .. .. . . .
393 The Pirate .. ....... . . ..........
401 Waverley .......... . ...........
417 The Fair Maid of Perth; or, St.
Valentine's Day .............
418 St. R oaan 's Well ...... .. . . ....
463 Redgauatlet. A Tale of the
E ighteenth Century ..........
507 Chronicles of the Canongate,
and Other Stories . ... ... . ....
1060 The Lady of the Lake . . .....••
1063 Kea ii worth . lst half.. ........
1063 Kenilworth. 2d half.. .. . .. ..
1164 R ob Ro.v. 1st half. ... ........
1164 R ob Roy. 2d ha lf . ............
1166 The Betrothed : A Tale of the
Crusaders. and the Chrnnicles
of Lhe Canongate. 1st half . .
1166 Th e Betrothed : A Tale of the
Crusaders. and th e Chronicles
or the Can ongate. 2Li half .. .
J. H. S horthouse's Woi•ks.
111 The Little School-master Mark
1148 The Countess Eve .............
William Sime's Works,
429 Bould erstoae; or, New Men
and Old P opulat ions ..•....••
580 The Red Route ..... ......... .
597 Ilaco the Dream er . . .. .. ... . ...
649 Cradle and Spade .. . ... . . .....
Ba,vley S1nart's Wo1•ks,
348 From Post to Finish . A Racing
R oma nce ............ .. .......
367 Tie and Trick .. . .... ......... .
550 Stru ck Down . ................ .
847 Bad to Beat. . . .. . . . • • . .. • • • • . •
925 The Outsider ..... . ........ .. ..
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Frank E. S medley's Work9,
333 Frank Fairlegh; or, Scenes
from the Life of a Private
Pupil. ...... . ..... . . .... . ..... 2t
562 Lewis Arundel; or, The Rail·
roq.d of Life. . . . . . • . ... ..... . 20
T. W. Speil.l"hi:' s "\Vo rks.
150 For Himself Alone . .. ..... . ... 10
653 A Barren Title . ...... .... ..... 10
Robert Louis Stevenson's \Vorks,
686 Strange Case of Dr. J e kyll and
Mr. Hyde .................... 10
704 Prince Otto ......... ...... .. ... 10
832 Kidnapped .... .. .... ........... 20
8.55 The Dynamiter . . . ..... ........ 20
856 New Arabian Nights . . ..•••••• 20
888 Treasure Island .. .. . . .. ... .... 10
889 Au Inland Voyage . . ..... . ... .. 10
9~0 The l\1erry 1\Jen, and Other
Tales and Fables . ........ . ... 20
1051 The ~1isadventures of John
Nich<>lsoR. . ............... .... 10
1110 The Sil verado Squatters . ... . • 20
Julian S turll'i •'s \Vorks.
405 My Friends and I. Edited hy
Julian Sturgis .. . . ...... .... .. 10
694 John Maidment ............. . . 20
l!:u1rene Sue's Works.
The Wandering J e w. 1st halt 30
The Wandering Jew. 2d half . . 30
The l\1ysteries of Paris. 1st half 30
The Mysteries of Paris. 2d half 30
George Tc1nple's Works,
599 Lancelot Ward, M.P . . . ... . . . . . 10
642 Britta . . . . .. .. . • • .. . . . . .. . . .. .. 10
William M. Thackeray's Works,
27 Vanity Fa ir. 1st h a ir .. . ... . . . 20
27 Vanity Fair. 2d half .. ... .. .. 20
165 The History of H enry E smond 20
464 The Newcomes. P art I. ...... 20
464 The Newcomes. Pa rt II .... .. 20
670 The Rose and the Ring. Illustrated .. ....... .. .. .... . ... .... 10
\Vorlts by the Author of "The
'1',vo iHiss F le1nings."
637 What's His Offe11ce ?... . .. . ... 20
~80 Rar~ ,Pale llforga"et_. ..... . • ..• 20
184 The Iwo lll1ss Flemrn gs .... . .. 20
831 Pomegranate Seed .. . ....... ... 20
Annie Thomns's \Vorks.
141 She Loved Himl..... • ..... 10
142 Jenifer ... .. . .. .. .... .......... 20
565 No Medium .... . .......... . .... 10
Bertha Tbomas's Works.
389 Ichabod. A Portrait .... . .. ..• 10
960 Elizabeth's Fortune . ....•••.•• 20
Count I.yof Tolstoi's Works.
270
270
271
271

ll:
Woli~~~~:k1~.a~.d. ::::::::: :::: ~g
1071 'fhe Death of Ivan Iliitch ..... . 10
1073 Two Generations .. . ...... .. .. .
1090 The Cossacks ... . .. . ....... ...
1108 Sebastopol .. . . .. . . . . .. .. .....
Anthony Trollope's Work1,
32 The Land League rs .. . . . .. .. ..
93 Anthony Trollope's Autobiog·
raphy . .......... . ..... . . ....
147 Rachel Ray . . ..... .. ..... . . .. ..
200 An Old Man's Love .. . .. . ... ..
5-31 The Prime Mini s ter. 1st half.
531 The Prime Minister. 2d half. .
621 The Warde n . .. . . .. . . . ........
622 Harry H eathcote of Gangoil ..
667 The Gold en 1",ion of Granpere.
700 Ralph the H eir. 1st half .. . . . .
700 Ralph the Heir. 2d half . . .. ..
775 The Three Clerks ..............
Ma.rgn.ret Veley's WorkH,
:298 Mitchelhurst Place ...........
!586 " For Percival " . .. ...... ......
Jules Verne's Works.
87 Dick Sand; or, A Captain at
FifteP.n . .. ....... . . . . . .......
100 20,000 Leagues Under the Seas
368 'l'he So uthern Star; or,the Dia·
mond Lnnd. . .. ..............
395 The Archipelago on Fire....
578 Mathias Sandorf. Illustrated.
Part I ............ . ... . . . . ....
578 Mathias Sandorr. Ill. Part II.
578 Mathias Sandor!. Ill. Part III.
659 The Waif of the" Cynthia" . •
751 Great Voyages and Great Navigators. 1st half ..............
751 Great Voya1rns and Great Navi·
gatora. 2d half. ......... .....
833 Ticket No. "9672." 1st Ital~ ...
833 '!'i cket No. "9672." 2d half . ..
976 R obur the Co nqueror ·\ or, A
Trip Round the Word in a
Flying Machine . .. ........ ...
1011 Texar's Vengeance ; or, North
Versu• South. Pat·t I. ... . .. •
1011 Texar's Vengeance ; or, ?forth
Versus Sou th. Part II. .. ....
1020 Michael Strogof'l'; or, The
Courier of th e Czar ... . .. . ...
1050 'fhe 'four of the World in 80
1162
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~~;; ti,·~ ·E~-~th. t~· ii.ii M:o~~: 20

Illustra ted .. .. ...... . ... . ..... 2C>
1153 Round the Moon. Illustrated 2().
' 1157 A Two Years' Vacation. Illustrated ... . .... . ................ 20
1168 The F lig lr t to France ; or, the
l\Iemoirs of a Dragoon .. ...... 20'
L.B. Walford's \Vo1·k8,
241 The Baby's Grandmother ..... lO
256 Mr. Smith: A Part of His Life 20
258 Cousin$ , , . ..•.••••..•••••• , ,,. 20
658 The History of a Week ...... .. 10
lllrs. Humph1·yWa1·d's Worka.
369 llliss Bretherton .. .. ..... ...... 10
1116 Robert Elsmere. 1st half...... 20
1116 Robert Elsmere. 2d half ...... 20'

'.l'HE SEASIDE LIBRARY-POCKET EDITION.

4
F . Wn1·deu's W orks.
192 At the World's Mercy .... .. ... 10
248 The House on tbe Marsh . ..... 10

286 Deldee; or. The Iron Hand ... 20
482 A Vagrant Wife ............... 20
556 A Pri nee of Darkness ......... 20
820 Doris's Fortune ..... . .... ...... 20
1037 Scheherazade : A London
Night's Entertainment ....... 20
1087 A Woman's Face; or, A Lakeland Mystery ............ ..... 20
1156 A Witch of the Ilills ..... ...... 20
117R St. Cutbbert's Towel' . . ........ 20
1193 The Fog P rinces. A Romance
of 'l 'he Dark Metropolis .. . ... 20
William '\oVnre's \.Vol'ks .
709 Zenobia; or. The Fall of Palmyra. 1s t ha.IL .. .. . . . .. . .. 20
709 Zenobia; or, 'l'he Fall of Palm .rra. 2d half ............... 20
760 Aurelian; or, Rome in the Third
Century ...................... 20
!Snmuel Wtu·1·ei1's Works.
406 The Merct1ant's Clerk ........ . 10
114;? Ten Thousand a Year. Part I 20
1142 Ten Thousand a Year. Part II 20
1142 'fen Thousand a Y ~al'. Part III 20
Wol'ks by t h e A u thol' of'' Wedded
llauds.''
628 Wedded Hands ..... .. .. ... .... 20
ll68 Blossom and Frnit ; or, Madame's Ward . ................. 20
E . \Ve1·11e1"s Wot•ks,
327 Raymond's Atonement.. ...... 20
510 At a High Pl'ice.............. . 20
1067 Saint Michael. 1st half ....... 20
1-067 Saiat Michael. 2d ha.If. ....... 20
1089 Home Sounds .............. ... 20
11M A Judgment of God ........... 20
1181 The Fairy of the Alps ......... 20
\Villiam \Vestn ll's Works.
1061 A Queer Race ... .......... .... 20
1159 Mr. Fortescue: An Andean Ro-

1na11ce . ............ . ..... . • . .• 20

1161 Hed Ryvington. 1st half.. .... 20
1161 Hed R.rvington. 2d half.. . ... 20
1163 'l'he Pha11tom City: A Volcanic
llomance...... . .............. 20
~. Wb y tc-1llel vi ll e's Wot•ks.
409 Roy 's Wife ............ . ....... 20
451 l\lal'ket Hal'bol'ough, and Inside the Bar ........ .. .. . ..... 20
John Su·nuge Win 1ci"s Works.
492 Booties' Baby; or, Mignon. II·
lustl'ated .. . ... . .. ............ 10
600 Houp-La. Illustrated . ... .. .. 10
638 In Quarters with the 25th (The

n.

0

688 lt~~ J; :H6~~'.·a~fi~,~~~atect'.
746 Cavalry Life: or, Sketches and

rn

tori es in Barracks and Ont. 20

813 Army Society. Life in a Garrison Town .................... 10
818 Pluck ........... . .............. 10
876 Mignon's Secr et . .. . . . .. .. .. . . 10
%6 A Siege Baby and Childhood's
Memories ..................... 20
971 Garrison Gossip: Gathered in
Blankhampton ..... .......... 20
1032 Migonon's Husband .. .. ........ 20
1039 Driver Dallas ...... . .... . ...... 10
1079 Beautiful Jim: of the Blankshire Regiment ...... .. ..... .. 20
1117 Princess Sarah .... ....... . . .. 10
1121 Booties' Childl'en .. . ........... 10
1158 M.Y Poor Dick ... . .... . .. ....... 10
1202 Harvest.. ... . ...... , ....... .... 20
!Urs. Ilenl'Y Wood's Works.
8 East Lynne. 1st ho.Ir....... . . 20
8 East Lynne 2d half ......... . 20
255 The 111.vstery ................... 20
277 The Surgeon's Daughters . . . . , 10
508 The Unholy Wish ............. 10
513 Helen Whitney's Wedding, and
Other T!lles .............. ... 10
514 Tl~~dMd~~~:~·'Ta°i~ ~.e.~~. ~~~'. 10
610 The Story of Dorothy Grape,
and Other Tales .... ... ..... 10
1001 Lady Adelaide's Oath ; or , The
Castle's Heir ..... ... . , . .... , .. 20
1021 The Heir to Ashley , and The
Red·Oourt Farm ... . . , ... ... , . 20
1027 A Life's Secret ... ........ ..... 20
l Mll Lady Grace................... 20
Charlotte M. Yonge's Works.
247 The A1·111ou1·er's Prentices ..... 10
275 The Three Brides ............. 10
535 H enrietta's Wish; or, Domi·
neering . ......... . ............ 10
563 The Two Sides of the Shield ... 20
640 Nuttie's Father ......... . ...... 20
665 The Dove in the Eagle's Nest. 20
666 My You11g Alcides: A Faded
Photograph ....... . ........ , . 20
739 The Caged Lion .... ........... 20
742 Love and Li re ......... . .. ..... 20
783 Chantry RouRe ......... ... , ... 20
790 The Chaplet of PeRrls; or, The
White and Ulack Ribaumont.
lsthalf. .... ...... . ........ ... 20
790 The Chaplet of Pearls; or, The
'White aod Ulack Ribaumont.
2d hal! ....... ............... 20
800 Hopes and Fears; or, Scenes
from the Life or a Spinster.
1st half .. .. ... ......... ....... 20
800 Hopes and Fears; or, Scenes
from the Life of a Spinster.
2d half.. ........... .. . ..... . .. 20
887 A Modern 'I'elemachus ..... ... 20
1024 Un!lPr the Storm; or, Steadfast's Charge ....... .......... 20
11 33 Our New Mistress ... .... .... .. 20
i.."00 Beechcroft at Rockstone ...• • . 20
ltliscellnneons.
58 The Story or Ida. Francesca .. 10
61 Charlotte Temple. Mrs. Rowson .•••••••••• • ••••••••••••••• 10

99 Barbara's History. Amelia B.
Edwards ............. .. ....... 20
103 Ruse Fleming. Dora Russell.. 10
105 A Noble Wife. John Saunders 20
112 'l'he Waters of Marah. John
Hill .................. .. ...... 20
113 Mrs. Carr's Companion. M. G.
Wightwick . .. , , .. , ......... .. 10
114 Some of Our Girls. Mrs. C. J.
Eiloart ........... .. ... ...... .. 20
115 Diamond Cut Diamond.
T.
Adolphus 'l'rollope .. ..... .. . . 10
127 Adrian Bright. Mrs. Caddy . ... 20
149 TbeCaptain'sDaughter. From
tbe Russian of Pushkin ...... 10
151 The Duoie Diamonds. C. Blatherwick ........................ 10
156 "For a Dream's Sake." l\Irs.
Herl>ert Martin . .. . . . . ....... . 20
158 The iltarling. Norman Macleod, D.D..................... 10
160 Her Gentle Deeds. Sarah Tytler 10
101 'fhe Li1dy of Lyons. Founded
on the Play of that title by
Lord Lytton .. .... ............ 10
163 Wini Ired Power. Joyce Darrell 20
170 Great Treason, A. By Mary
Hoppus. 1st half .. . ......... 20
170 Great 'freason, A. By l\Iary
Hoppus. 2d half.. ..... . .... 20
174 Under a Ban. l\Irs. Lodge .... . 20
176 An April Day. Philippa Prit·
tie Jephson . ....... . .......... 10
178 More Leflves from the Journal
of a Lire in the Highlands.
Queen Victoria ...... . ........ 10
182 The l\Iillionaire ............... . 20
185 Dita. Lady illargaret l\Iajend ie 11)
187 'fhe l\Iidnigbt Sun . Fredrika
Bremer.. .. .. .. . .. . . .. . . . .. . . 10
198 A Husband 's Story.. . ......... 10
203 John Bull o.nd His Island. l\Iax
O'Rell . .. ...... . .... .. . ..... .. 10
~18 Agues Sorel. G. P.R. James .. 20
219 Lady Clare: or, 'l'he Master (,f
the Forges. Georges Oh net 10
242 The Two Orphans. D'Ennery. 10
253 rl'h e Amazon.

Uarl Vosmaer . . 10

266 Th e \Vater·Babies. Rev. Chas.
Kingsley ...... . ........ .. ..... 10
274 Ali ce, Grand Duch ess or Hesse.
Princess of Great Britain and
Ireland. Biographical Sketch
and Letters ....... . .......... 10
285 The Gambler's Wife ........... 20
289 J ohn Bull's Neighbor in Her
'l'rne Li1tht. A•· Brutal Saxon" ................. . ...... .. 10
311 'l'wo Years Before the Mast. R.
20

329 T1~· 1i-~li~h JJ~;,;.· · ·c-r~;.r;81ate.i

from the French by Carol ine
A. Merighi.) Erckmann-Chat·
rian . .. . . . .. .. .. . .. .. . .. .. . . . . 10
330 l\Iay Blossom; or, Between Two
Loves. Margaret Lee .... . .. , 20
334 A Marriage of Convenience.
Hnrri~tt Jay ..... .... .. . .... , 10
335 The White Witch .... . ....... . .. 20
340 Under Which Kingf Compton
Reade . ...... . .... ...... .... . .. 20
341 l\ladolin Rh·ers: or, The Little
Beauty or Red Oak Seminary.
Laura Jean Libbey .... , ...... 20
347 As Avon Flows. H en ry Scott
Vince .................... ... . 20
852 At Any Cost Edward Garrett. 10
354 The Lot ten' of Life. A Story
of New York 'fwenty Years
Ago. John Brougham ...... 20
355 Tile Princess Dagomar of Poland. Heinrich Felbermann. 10
856 A Good Hater. Frederick Boyle 20
365 George C11ristr; or, The Fortunes of a Minstrel.
Tony
Pastor .................. . ...... 20
366 The J\!rsterious Hunter; or,
The l\Ian of Death. Capt. L.
C. Carleton ......... .. .. . ..... 20
374 The Uead Man's Secret. Dr.
Jupi ter Pa on .... ......... ... 20
381 The Red Cardinal. Frances
Elliot............
.. ....... 10
382 Three Sisters, Elsa D'EsterreKeeling .. .... ..... ............ 10
383 In trod need to Society. Hamilton Aid6 ........ . . ... ......... 10
3&7 The Secret of the Cliffs. Charlotte French .. . .............. . 20
403 An English Squire. C. R. Coleridge ................... ...... 20
407 Tyluey Hall. Thomas Hood ... 20
4.26 Venus's Doves. Ida Ashworth
Taylor ............ . ........... 20
430 A Bitter Reckonin1t. Author
of " By Crooked Paths" .... 10
435 Kl ytia: A Storr or Heidelberg
Castle. Georgoe Taylor .... .. . 20
436 Stella. Fanny Lewald . ........ 20
441 A Sea Change. Flora L. Shaw. 20
442 Ranthorpe.
George Henry
Lewes ......... . ............... 20
443 The Bachelor of the Albany, . . 10
467 The Russians at the Gates of
Herat. Chnries Marvin ...... 10
458 A Week of P~•sion; or, The
Dilemma of lllr. Goonrn Barton the Younger. Ed ward
Jepkins ........... . ........... 20
468 The F ortun es, Good and Bad,
of a $ewing·Girl. Charlotte
M. Stanley .... . ......... . . .... 10
483 Betwixt JI.Iv Love and Me. By
author of ''A Gold en Bar" ... 10
485 Tinted Vapours. J. Maclaren
Cobban ............. . .... ..... 10
491 Societv in London. A Foreign
Resident. . . .. , .. , .. . .. . .. .. .. 10
493 Colonel Enderby's Wife. Lucas
Malet .. .. ........ .......... .. . 20
501 111r. Butler's Ward. F. Mabel
Robin son ... ... ... .. ....... .. . 20
504 Curly: An Actor's Story. J ohn
Co'leman................... . .. 10

505 The Society of London. Co}lnt
Paul Vasili . . .. . ...............
510 A Mad Love. Author of" Lover
and Lord ".. . . .. . . . .. .. . . . . . ..
M2 The Waters or Hercules ........
518 Tbe Hidden Sin ....... ... .......
519 James Gord'ln's Wife ....... ...
526 l\Iadame De Fresnel. E . Frances Po.rater .................
532 Arden Con rt. Barbara Graham
5:l3 Hazel Kirke. Marie Walsh ....
536 Dissolving Views. l\lrs. Andrew
Lang .... .. .. ... ... ........ ..
545 Vida's Story. By the author of
"G uilty Without Crime" ...
516 ~!rs. Keith's Crime. A Novel ..
571 Paul Crew's Story. Alice Co·
myns Carr .. .... .. .. . .........
575 The Finger of Fate. Captain
Mayne Reid ....... ... ........
581 Tile Betrothed. (I Promessi
Sposi.) Allessandro lllan'zoni
582 Lucia, Hugh and Another. l\lrs.
J. H. Needell ... ... . . ..........
583 Victory Deane. Cecil Griffith..
584 l\lixed Motives . . . .......... . ....
599 Lancelot Ward, M.P. George
Ten1ple ...... .... . __ .. . ..... .
612 lily Wire's Niece. By the author
of

u

10
10
20

20

20
20

\?O
20

10
10
10
10
20

778 Society's Verdict.
author of

20
20
10

10

Dr. Ed itll Romney " ..... 20

624 Primus in lndis. M. J . Colquhoun ......................... 10
634 The Unforeseen. Alice O'Han·
Ion ..... ... ..... . .............. 20
641 The Habbi's Spell. Stuart C.
Cumbe1·land ...... ... .... . .... 10
643 Tile Sketch·Book of Geoffrey
Crayo n, Gent. ·wasbington
Irving .... .. ......... .. ....... 20
654 "Us." An Oid ·fash ioned Story.
Mrs. l\Iolesworth .... . ... .. .. , . 10
66~ The M.rstery of Allan Grale.
Isabella Fyvie J\1ayo . ........ 20
668 Half.Way. An A11glo·French
Romance.... . . . . .. . . . .. .. .. .. 20
669 The Philosophy of Whist. Pole. 20
675 111rs. Dymond. Miss Thackeray 20
681 A Singer's Story. May Laffan. 10
683 The Bachelor Vicar of Newforth. illrs. J . Harconrt·Roe. 20
684 Last D•ys at Apswich ....... . .. 10
692 'l'he Mikado, nnd Other Comic
Operas. Written by W, S.
Gilbert. Composed by Arthur
Sullivan ............ . ........ . 20
705 The Woman I Loved, and the
Woman Who Loved Me. Isa
Blagden . .. .. .. .. . . . . . .. . .. .. . 10
706 A Crimson Stain. Annie Brad·
~haw .... .. .............. .. .. .. 10
712 For il!aimie's Sake. Grant Allen 20
718 Unfail'ly Won.
Mrs. Power
O'Donoghue.
. .......... . .. 20
719 Childe Harold's Pilgrimage.
Lord Byron ........ .. ......... 10
723 111auieverer's Millions. T. Wemy•s Reid .................... 20
725 l\1y Ten Yea.rs' Imprisonment.
SilvioPellico ................. 10
730 The Autobiography of Benjamin Franklin ....... . ......... 1(1
735 U ntil the Day Breakij, Emily
Spender .. . ............. . ..... 20
748 Hurris h: A Study.
By the
Hon . Emily Lawle9S .......... 20
750 An Old Story of My Farming
Days. Fritz Reuter. 1st half 20
750 An Old Story of My Farming
Days. Fritz Reuter. 2d half 20
752 J ackanapes, and Other Stories.
Juliana Horatia Ewing .. , ... . 10
754 How to be Happy Though Marr ied. Br a Graduate in the
University of .Matrimony ..... 20
755 Margoery Daw . . . .... .. ... ...... 20
756 The Strange Adventures of Cap·
· tain Dangerous. A Narrative
in Plain English. Attempted
by George Augustus Sala .... 20
757 Love's Martyr. Laur ence Alma
'fadema ........ .. .... .. ...... 10
759 In Shallow Waters. Annie Ar·
mitt .......... . ............... 20
766 No. XIII; or, The Story of the
LostVestal. EmmaMarshall 10
770 The Castle or Otranto. Horace W!llpole ...... . .......... , 10
773 Th e l\Iark of Cain. By An·
drew Lang .. . .... .. .... ....... 10
774 Th e Life and Travels of Mungo
Park.............. . ........... 10
777 The Vo.1·ages and Travels of
Sir J ohn l\laundeville, Kt .. .. 10

Br tho

My Marriage,, ... 20

By

anthoro.f .. Petite's Romance ti 20

793 Vivian Grey. By the Rt. Hon.
Benjamin Disraeli, Earl of
Beaconsfield. 1st half ....... 20
793 Vivian Grey. By the Rt.. Hon
Benjamin Disraeli, Earl of
Beaconsfield. 2d half. . . . . . . . 20
801

s;l~e ~~ool-~!~u~':i"Ni~;;:· ~~1ver Goldsmith ..... ...... . .... 10
A. L . G. Bosboom·Tonssoint ....... . . , .... 20
If Love Be Lo,·e. D. Cecil Gibbs 20
Witness My Hand. By author
of "Lady Gwenrlolen's Tryst" 10
The Secret of Her Life. Ed·
ward J enkins.. ... ..... . .. , 20
Rogues and Vagabonds. By

803 Major F rank.

807
809
810
816

20

H

786 Ethel l\Iildmay's Follies.

~~8~U~r ~oe~!'.'.'~'. ~~~~~." ~~ 20
822 A Passion Flower. A Novel. .. 20
852 Under Five Lakes. M. Quad. 20
879 The T ouchstone of Penl. A
Novel of Anglo-Indian Life,
With Scenes D11ring the Mu·
tiny. R. E. Forrest. . . ... . . ... 20
8Sb Les Mis6rahles. Victor Hugo.
Part!. ... .......... .......... 20
885 J,es Miserables. Victor Hugo.
;
Part!I .... ................... . 20
885 Les l\Iiserables. Victor Hugo.
Pnrt lll . ...................... 20
908 A Willful Young Woman. Alice
Price...................... .... 20
913 Tile Silent Shore; or. The Mystel'y of St. James' Park. By
John Bloundelle·Burton ....... 20
915 That Other Person. l\Irs Alfred R1mt. 1st ha.If .......... 20
915 That Othe1· Person. Mrs. Alfred Hunt. 2d half.. . .. ...... 20
917 The Case of Reuben Malachi.
H. Sntherlonrl Ed words . ..... 10
919 Locksley Rall Sixty Years .A.fter, etc. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson. P.L., D.C L .........• 10
920 A Child of tbeR~ volution . By
the author of "Made111oiselle
Mori" ......... . .......... .... 20
921 The L•te l\liss Hollingford.
Rosa Mulholland . . .. .. .... . .. 10
933 A Hidden Terror, Mory Albert 20
937 Cashel Byron's Profession. By
Georgoe Bernard Shaw....... 20
938 Cranford. By Mrs. Gaskell ... 20
954 A Girl'• HPart. By the author
or" Nobody's Darling" .. . ... 20
956 Her Johnnie. By Violet Whyte 20
964 A Strngogle for the Right; or,
T rackingo the Trnlh .......... 20
965 Peri\\'inkie. By Arnold Gray, 20
966 He, by the author of King
SoJomou's ' Vives 11 ; and A
Siege l!aby and Childhood's
111emories, by J. S. Winter ... 20
970 KingSolomon'sWives;or. The
Phantom Min es. By Hyder
RaJ?ged. (Illustrated) ....... . 20
984 Her 011'n Sister. By E. S. Williamson ....................... 20
992 Marrving and Giving iB Marriage, By Mrs. Mol<>swort.b . 20
1030 The Mistress of I bichstein. By
Fr. Henkel. .................. 20
1043 Faust. Uy Goethe ..... ...... . 20
1059 Confessions of an En1tlish Opium . Eater. By Thomas De
Quincey ............... . ...... 2C
1072 OulyaCoral Girl. ByGe1'trude
Forde.. . .. . ... ... ..... ... . .. , 20
1081'Too Curious. By Edward J,
Goodmnn .... . ... ....... . .. ... 20
1086 Nora. By Carl Detlef ...... . ,. 20
1107 The PassenJ?er from Scotland
Yard. By H.F. Wood ..... . . 20
1120 The Story of ao African Farm.
By Ralph Iron (Olive Schreiner) .......................... . 20
1172 I ndia and Her Neighbors. By
w. P. Andrew ................. 20
1180 The Two Chiefs of Dun boy; or,
An Irish Romance of the Last
Century, By James Anthony
Froude ....... ....... .... , .... 20
1183 J ack of. Hearts. A Story of
Bohemia. By H. T. Johnson . 20
1186 Guelda ... .. .............. . .... 20

.

..

Persons who wish to purchase the foregoing works in a complete and
unabridged fo rm are cautioned to order and see that they rret Tm: SEASIDll:
LIBRARY, PocKET EDITION, as works published in other libr!\fies are frequently
abridged and incomplete. Every number of TBll: SEASIDE LIBRARY is

ALWAYS UNCHANGED AND UNABRIDGED.
Newsdealers wishing catalogues of Ta&S&ASID& LIDRARY, Pocket Edition,
bearing their imprint, will be supplied on sending their names, addresses, and
number required.
The works in THE SEASTD& LIBRARY, Pocket Edition, a re printed from
larger type and on better paper than any other series published.
.A handsome catalogiie containing complete and classified lists of all Ge01·ge
lllunro's publications will be »tailed to any address on 1·eceipt of 10 cents.
The foregoing works are for sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any
address, postage free, on receipt or 12 cents for single numbers and 25 cents
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